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| E thie 1 of Po * gende i it has- 
been ufual for the Editors or Publiſhers to accom- 
pany them with a Prefatory Addreſs, generally 
explaining the particular reaſons for offering them 
to the world, or relating their peculiar merits, and 
conſequently their chim-to- the patronage” of the 
lovers of ſcience: - In compliance-with'this general 
RC ma it _— —— nee that. 
fopacatel aid a part of. thoſe writings of Mrs, 
BLzzeKER which had appeared in the New-York 
Magazine, we conceived a collection of all ſuch 
of her poems and eſſays as might with propriety 
come before the publie, would be more likely to 
meet the approbation both of ker friends, and of 
the friends of American literature. Having ſug - 
geſted this idea to thoſe who appeared molt ſtrenu - 
ous for the meaſure, we were pleafed to find it met 
their hearty concurrence; and through the oblig- 
ing diſpoſition of her huſband and daughter, we: 
are now happy in being able to e this volume 
to our fellow citizens. 
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TO THE PUBLIC. 


We are indebted to a friend for the idea of adding 
a number of proſe and poetical eſſays, which like- 
wile firſt appeared in the News York Magazine, moſt. 
of them under the ſignature of ELLa, and which 
are the production of Mrs: MARGARETTA V. Fauv- 
GERES, the daughter of Mrs. BEECKER. Our 
obligations to this lady are much increaſed by the 
addition of ſeveral Original Eſſays in verſe, which 
the reader will find interſperſed in that part of tlie 
collection which comprehends her writings. 155 
It i is not our intention to recommend this volume 


| by an elaborate diſplay of its particular merits or 


peculiar excellencies: the beſt recommendation we 
can give it, is an attentive peruſal; and when this 
is done, that the reader of taſte and elegance will 
join in aſſerting, that though it is not faultleſs, yet 
that its merits preponderate, and entitle jit to the 
Patronage of e true eee is 5 the ane 
| OO of e ; 06007 ak 
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heard nothing of: Should, therefore, any who have 
ſubſcribed for this volume find their names omit- 
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above mentioned, 
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Mrs. ANN ELIZA ' BLEECKER: 


F | 


— 


Mas Anv. 20 ie was ho 
youngeſt child of Mr. Bx ANT ScyuyLER, 
of this city, (the place of her nativity;) ſhe 
was born in October, anno Domini 17 523 
and though i in her early years ſhe never 
diſplayed any. partiality for ſchool, yet ſhe 
was paſſionately fond of books, inſomuch 
that ſne read with propriety any book that 
came to hand long before the time that 
children in common paſs their Spelling- 
Books. But though her-poetical produc- 
tions (which made their appearance. very 
_ early) diſplayed a taſte far ſuperior to her 
t ; yet, ſo great was her diffidence of 
e 2 „ 


M EMOIRS OF 


11 


« 


her own abilities, that none but her wad 


intimate acquaintance were ever indulged 
with a view of any of her performances, 
and then they were no ſooner peruſed than 
ſne deſtroyed them. 

Hence it comes, that none of her com- 
poſitions previous to the year 1769, are 
extant: in that year ſhe married Johx J. 
BLEECKER, Eſq; of Neu- Rochelle; and 
being willing now to cheriſh her genius, 
after a ſhort reſidence in the capital, they 
retired to Poughkeepfh e, where they ſtayed 
a year or two; and then taking a liking 
to the northern parts of this ſtate, they 
removed to T ombanick, a beautiful ſolitary 
little village eighteen miles above Albany. 
Here Mr. BIEPCKER built him an houſe | 
on a little eminence,” which commanded a 
pleafing proſpect. On the ef fide of it 
was an clegantly ſimple garden, where fruits 


and flowers, exotics 'as well as natives, 


flouriſhed with beauty: ; and a little beyond 
it the roaring river eel Tombanick daſhed 
with 


a 
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with rapidity its foaming waters among the 
broken rocks; toward the weſt, lay wide 
cultivated fields; in the rear, a young or- 
chard, bounded by a thick foreſt; and in 
front, (after crofling the main road) a mea- 
dow, through which wandered a dimpling 
ſtream, ſtretched itſelf to join a ridge of 
tall nodding pines, which roſe in awful 
grandeur on the ſhelving brow of a graſſy 
mountain. Through the openings of this 
wood you might deſcry little cottages ſcat- 
tered up and down the country, whoſe 
environs the hard hand of Induſtry had 
transformed into rich fields and blooming 
gardens, and literally cauſed the wilderneſs 
to bloſſom as the roſe It is tq this ſcene 
ſhe alludes where ſhe ſo beautifully ſays, 
og Cal your eyes beyond this meadow, 
Painted by a hand Divine, 


And obſerve the ample ſhado :, 


Of that ſolemn ridge of pine. 


This was TH a retreat as ſhe had FL 
defypatri—the dark foreſt, the ruſhing river, 
LOUTACQITEOO. B 2 and 
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and the green valley had more charms for 
her than the gay metropolis ſhe had left, 
and in which ſhe was fo well calculated to 
ſhine: and ſhe was ſo much attached to 
rural pleaſures, that no birds (thoſe of 
prey excepted) were ever ſuffered to be 
ſhot near her habitation if ſhe could pre- 
vent it—indeed, they built their neſts un- 
moleſted i in the very porch of the houſe. 
And the cultivation of flowers had like- 


wiſe a large ſhare of her attention, {6 much, 


that where Flora had been remiſs in deck- 


ing the ſod, ſhe took upon herſelf that 
office, by gathering ſeeds from her owh 


garden and ftrewing tliem promiſcuouſly 
in the woeds and fields, and along the clo- 
very borders of her favourite brook. 
Till the memotable 1777, they lived in 
the moſt perfect tranquillity—fair proſ- 
pects were opening on every ſide Her 
mother, a widow, (an ornament to the 
ſex) lived with her —her half. ſiſter, Miſs 
Tru EYCK, was her cheerful - ſprightiy 
3 companion 
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companion — and her | attentive, huſband 
and prattling children cloſed the circle, and 
left her ſearce another wiſh on this fide of 
the grave—T, hen, indeed, the clamorous 
thunders of War frighted them from their 
peaceful dwelling, and the blaſting hand 
of Deſolation diſperſed them as a flock in 
the deſert. 

Mr. BLEECKER, hearing of the: ap- 
proaches of the infatuated Buxcovne, 
had left Mrs. B.EEcKER with the children 
and ſervants, while he went to Albany to 
ſeek a place for them, (her mother and 
filter having juſt quitted her.) But he had 
ſcarce been gone a day when, as ſhe fat at 
breakfaſt, ſhe received intelligence that the 
enemy were Within. two miles of the vil- 
lage, burning and murdering all before 
them. Terrified beyond deſcription ſhe 
roſe from the table, and taking her ABzLLA, 
on her arm, and her other daughter (about 
four years old) by the hand, ſhe ſet off 
on foot, with a young mulatto girl, leav- 
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blankets, ſtretched upon ſome boards, were 
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ing the houſe and furniture to the merey 
of the approaching ſavages. The roads 
were erouded with carriages loaded with 
women and children, but none could afford 
her affiſtance—diftreſs was depictured on 
every countenance, and tears of heartfelt 
anguiſh moiſtened every cheek. They 
paſſed on—no one ſpoke to another—and 
no ſound but the diſmal creaking of bur- 
dened wheels and the trampling of horſes 
interrupted the mournful ſilence. After a 
tedious walk of four or five miles, ſhe ob- 
tained a ſeat for the children upon one of 
the waggons, and ſhe walked on to Stony- 
Arabia, where ſhe expected to find many 
friends; but ſhe was deceived—no door 
was open to her, whoſe houſe by many of 
them had been made uſe of as a home— 
ſhe wandered from houſe to houſe, and at 
length obtained a place in the garret of a 
rich old acquaintance, where a cou ple of 


offered her as a bed; ſhe, however, fat up 


* 0 
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all night and wept, and the next morning 
Mr. BLEECKER coming from Albany, met 
with them and returned to that city, from 
whence they ſet off with ſeveral other fa- 
milies by water. At twelve miles below 
Albany little ABELLA was taken fo ill that 
they were obliged to go on ſhore, where 
ſhe died. The imprelſi ions this event made 
on Mrs. BLRECKER's mind were never 
effaced. The remembrance of every cir- 
cumſtance that led to it the return of the 
ſeaſon the voice of an infant or even the 
calm approach of a ſummer's evening, 
never failed to awaken all her ſorrows; and 
ſne being naturally of a penſive turn of 
mind, 700 freely indulged the. 
From this they proceeded to Red-Hook, 
where ſhe met with her mother, who was 
declining very faſt, and died a little aſter 
her daughter's- arrival. The capture of 
Bux cor NE ſoon after taking place, they 
again ſet off to viſit their little ſolitude; 
but, in their N VIPS, ſhe had the 

ſorrowful 
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& concentered in itſelf, regards not the wail- 


< languiſhed and died, and I believe I 
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forrowful office of deer the nn of yin 
laſt remaining ſiſte. 


The deſcription. ſhe has given of theſe 


events, in a letter to a friend, r not be 1 
me table. 1 . 2 


£ 5 
> # 
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7 bone, December I 5) I 7 7 1 


40 cURST be this heart that i 18 1 
«* to the feelings of humanity, and which, 


<« ings of affliction! Excuſe my enthuſi- 
e aſmit is the effect of repeated injuries 
c received in my flight; but thank heaven 
ce] have ſupported every ſhock with tole- 
ce rable fortitude, except the death of my 
«< ABELLA—ſhe indeed had wound herſelf 
c tound every fibre of my heart—T loved, 
“ idolized her however, my little love 


ce could 


fer own fiter, Mrs. 81 i- ber Nalf-fifter, Mrbe 
Dan, (then Miſs TEX Eycx,) is ſtill living. | 
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could then have beheld with leſs anguiſh 
X < the diſſolution of Nature than the laſt 
g gaſp of my infant. The ſenſations I felt 
<« at the death of my dear parent were of a 
different nature it was a tranquil ſorrvtꝰ, 
a melancholy which I have heard obſerv- 
« ed: ſoothes the ſoul inſtead of corroding 
tit. While I held the expiting ſaint in 
*. my arms, and ſaw her juſt verging into 
| while ene e 
countenance, 
« oh Ae kin aid I wiſh to accom- 
„ pany her from thoſe ſcenes of vanity, 
from which her admirable precepts. had 
„ ſo much detached my affections! Oh 
« my mor ber! cried I, you lately wept for 
« my ABELLA, We noto pay the ſame mourn-. 
+ Ki tribute to you! Oh Death! thou 
« preateſt evil aunneved to human nature, 
10 Ne doſt thou diſſolve the ſweet connec- 
* tions among men, and burſt away the 
4e. filxen bands of Friendſhip! - I thought 
I had note deſcended the loweſt vale of 
mortal 


— 
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< mortal ſorrow, but the deception vaniſſ- 
« ed at the bed- ſide of my expiring ſiſter. 


«To enhance the. diftrefs, fix. tender in- 


fants were clamouring round their inſen- 

<« ſible mother, the one half unconſcious 
Hof the occaſion of the general grief, and 
only lamenting becauſe the reſt did. 


After her interment I returned — 


truly convinced how viſionary, the eclat 
& of this world is, and deſiring to paſs the 
< remainder of my life in a tranquil enjoy 
c ment of the bounties of heaven, neither 
tc elated to the extravagance of mirth, nor 
6 Wap to che meanneſs of 4 
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From this period till the year 1787, 
they lived in tolerable tranquillity, when, in 
the beginning of Auguſt, as Mr. Bl RK ER 
was aſſiſting in the harveſt, he, with two 


of his wn were made ann by a party 
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from Canada, and taken off immediately. 
As it was late in the afternoon, Mrs. 


BLEECKER expected him with a degree of 
1d began to dean e- 


1 


impatience,” | 
that ſomething uncommon had « 
a ſervant was therefore diſpatched, 0 
ſoon returned” with the ſorrowful account, 
t he could not ſee” any of them, and 
that the waggon and Babe were in the 
road tied to a tree. corps to 11 ef 101 
he was at no loſs to Lene e r 
was become of him, for a number of ſmall 
parties from Canada were known to be 
ſculking in the woods; for the ſole pur- 
poſe of carrying off the moſt active citi- 


| 2ens. The neighbours therefore v were im- 


mediately alarmed, and the woods, as far 
as was practicable, were ſearched; but they 


could not diſcover a ſingle trace of the 


party. Mrs. BIERck ER, giving him up 


for loſt, ſet off for Albany directly, though 
it was then near night, and abandoned her- 


2 to the moſt hopeleſs grief; but, by a 
1 wonderful 
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was ae Mg . 3388 1 
after having paſſed the laſt habitation on 
this ſide of the Ereen. Mountaius, and when 
his conductors for the frſt time had conſi- 
returned-to her in ix days, and the joy ſhe 
felt at finding him operating more power- 
fully than the grief ſhe experienced at his 
loſs, a fit of ſickneſs enſued, which nearly 
proved fatal. * e returned to 
Tombanick. | 
Though Mrs. BERKER Was ia 
many ſcenes of diſtreſs during the late war, 
in many of which ſhe. was the principal 
ſufferer; yet, the idea of a far diſtant 
peace, which ſhould again reſtore her to 
her friends, gilt the ſolitary ſnades which 
encompaſſed her, and bore her N under 
44 NY and poignant griefs. 
In the year 1783, (the ik oy ah 
peace,) ſhe re- viſited New-York, in hopes 
of ſeeing her old acquaintance and friends; 
. 13 
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but her hopes were far from being realiz- 
ed—ſome were dead; others had left the 


continent; and the few. who remained were 


in different ſtates: She ſaw her half-ſiſter, 


Miſs Tzx Eyck, but once, and then but 


for a few minutes, as one party was em- 
barking for New-York juſt as the other ar- 
rived at Albany. Her principal correſpon- 
dents and much -loved: relatives, the Miſs 
yo. W. „were in Ferſey; and. as the 


Britiſh were Aill here, ſhe could not (with- 
out the greateſt difficulty) viſit them. But 


the ruinous condition of her native city 
gave ſuch a ſhock to her ſpirits as the unit- 
ed efforts of her reaſon and fortitude were 
not able to ward off. The places Which 
ſhe once knew as the ſcenes of feſtivity, 
were now ſunk. into duſt—the Place that 
once knew them knowing them no more; . 
or if by hard ſearching ſhe at laſt deſcried 
them, they only met her eye as monuments 
of her paſt pleaſures—dreary piles, moul- 
s faſt beneath the relentleſs hand of 

C = 


xiv fro or 
Time and War. Her ſerifibility was too 
keen for her peace—She had ſtruggled on 
through the war, and had ſuffered Hope te 
beguile the hours devoted to diſtreſs: but 
70w the ſcene was changed—the illufion 
vaniſhed, and ſhe coneluded now ſhe ſhotild 
ſee no more good upon earth. he return 
ed again to her cottage, where ſhe found 
her health very rapidly decline; and on the 
23d of the following November, about 
noon- day, (after two days confinement to 
her bed) her calm ſpirit took its Aight 
from its ſhattered habitation, without a 
ſtruggle or a groan. She retained her ſen- 
ſes till within a few minutes of her death; 
and the laft words ſhe uttered to' her weep- 
ing huſband and family, were affurances 
of the a e pris I 
Her. 2, 
8 is reedleſs-to ſay her loſs was Krercly 
Felt—it may be naturally ſuppoſed. The 
benevolence of her diſpoſition had extend- 
. and in 
r *.. © 
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the village where ſhe- dwelt; there were 
ſeveral families who might be called her 


dependants. To the aged and infirm ſhe 


Was a phyſician and a. friend to the or- 
phan ſhe was a mother and a ſoother of 
the widow's woes; all loved all honour- 
ed her: and when they followed her to the 
grave, they weeping, ſaid, (though differ. 
ently expreſſed, ſtill. meaning the ſame,) 
Me have. loſt HER toboſe equal e 
never. ſee, again! 

It is to be greed?” that the writings 
which we now have are but a ſmall part of 
what ſhe! compoſed: ſhe was frequently 
very lively, and would then give way to 
the flights of her fertile fancy, and write 
ſongs, fatires, and burleſque: but, as draw- 
ing a cord too tight will make it break, 
thus ſhe would no ſooner ceaſe to be merry, 
than the heavieſt dejefion would ſucceed, 
and then all: the pieces which were not as 
melancholy as herſelf, ſhe deſtroyed. As 
the ſeldom kept copies of her poetical epiſ- 

2 tles, 
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tles, the moſt of tbem are loſt; one in par- 
ticular, written ſome little time before ſhe 
fled from Tombanick, in 1777, and directed 
to General BuRGOYNE, was left i in ker bu- 
reau; the bureau was broken open and its 

contents plundered by his men; but whe- 

ther the letter ever reached him or not, is 

unknown. In the winters of 1779 and 

1780, the amuſed herſelf and friends by 

writing what ſhe called the Albany Gazette, 

which was ſent by every opportunity to 

Fiſpkill, where ſeveral of her relations lived. 

This lively and ingenious performance was 

much admired; and being handed about 

from one company to another, is entirely 

loft. Several political and ſatirical pieces 

ſhared a ſimilar fate. 

Some of thoſe, however, which are left; 
are here preſented to the public. The poli- 
tical ſentiments difplayed in ſeverabof them 
will, it is probable, recommend them to the 
notice and favour of the Patriot; and the 
ret may pleaſe the loyers of artleſs ſtyle: 

Many 
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Many of them are faulty, but their merits 
are more numerous than their defelis, and 
;beſe will be eaſily pardoned ': and forgotten : 
by all who knew her; for Detraction will 
not riſe up againſt her, after death, whoſe 
virtues, when alive, endeared her to ſo 
many admiring friends, and whoſe enemies 
(and Envy created her ome) could not 

ſpeak evil of her.. 74 
As moſt of theſe pieces were intended 
for the amuſement of herſelf and particular 
friends, and not for the public eye, they 
appear as they flowed extempore from her 
pen. Frequently ſhe wrote while with 
company, at the deſire of ſome one preſent, 
without premeditation, and at the ſame 

time bearing a part in the converſation. 
Mrs. BLEECRER poſſeſſed a conſiderable 
ſhare of beauty; her countenance was ani- 
mated, and expreſſive of her benevolent, 
feeling mind; her perfon, rather tall, was 
graceful and elegant; her eaſy, unaffected 
department and engaging manners pro- 
„ cured 
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on 
1 5 


cured her the eſteem of moſt perſons at firſt | 
fight, which generally increaſed on a more 
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intimate acquaintance, © 
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OWEVER i fond of novels and romanees 
you may be, the unfortunate adventures of one | 
of my neighbours, Who died yeſterday, will 
make ) you deſpiſe that fiction, i in which, knows 
ing the ſubjeck to! be fabulous, we can | never be 
ſo truly intereſted: Wulle this lady Was ex! 
piring, Mrs. * 4 "Her near kinſs 
Woman, 1 related to me fe mbe 7 tiſtory; in 


which 1 Thall now take the liberty intereſts ; 
ing your benevolent and feeling heart! 285 

Maki Kirrrr was the Joly: iſſue of her 0 
parents, "who cultivated © x large farm on the 5 


o 


banks 


| 
| 
i 
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banks of the Hudſon, eighteen miles above N 
bany. They were perſons of good natural abi- 


lities, improved by fome learning; yet, con- 


ſcious of a deficiengy in heir edycatiqn, they 


ſtudied nothing ſo much as to render their little 
daughter truly accompliſhed. 

Mani was porn in the year 4 T. Her 
promiſing infancy preſaged a maturity of excel- 
lencies ; everyamiable quality.dawned through 
her liſping prattle ; every perſonal grace at- 


K — — 


tended her attitudes and played over her fea- 


tures. As ſhe adyanced through the playful 
ſtage of childhood, ſhe became more eminent 


43 3.5 


than a Penelope for her induſtry; yet, ſoon a8 


the ſap declined, ſhe alyays rerired with per 
books until the time of repoſe, by which means 
the ſoon informed her opening mand with the 
principles of every uſeful, ſcience. She was 
beloved by all her femgle companions, who, 

though they afl diſcoyered ber fuperior, cler | 
np to imitate her. , As ſhe always with 
ane in their little parties of Pleaſure on feſtival 
days, it is no wonder that ſhe ſoon became the 
reigning goddeſs among the ſwains. She was 


nn ca to. dA the Agen of numbers, 
' whom 
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whom ſhe politely diſcarded, and withdrew 
herſelf awhile from public obſervation. How- 
ever, the fame of her charms attracted ſeveral 
gentlemen of family from Hibuny; ho intruded 
on her retirement, ſoliciting her hand. But 
this happinefs was reſerved: for a near relation 
of her's, one Mr. KIT TEE, whoſe merits had 


made an impreſſion on her heart. He, although 


not handſome; was poſſeſſed of a moſt engaging 
addreſs; while his learning and moral virtues 
more particularly recommended him to her 


eſteem. Their parents ſoon diſcovered their 
reciprocal paſſion, and highly approving of it, 


haſtened their marriage, which r 
3 the moſt happy auſpices. 
 Magra was fifteen. when married. They 


ne to his farm, on which he had built a 
ſmall neat houſe, ſurrounded by tall cedars, 
which gave it a contemplative air. It was ſi- 


tuated on an eminence, with a green incloſure 


in the front, graced by a well cultivated gar- 
den on one ſide, and on the other by a clear 


ſtream, which, ruſhing over a bed of white 
pebble, gave them a high en 2 TI a, 
_ e 3 . the water.” | 
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Here they reſided in the tranquil enjoyment 


of that happineſs which ſo much merit and in- 


nocence deſerved: the indigent, the forrowtful, 


the unfortunate were always ſure of confola+ 


tion when they entered thoſe peaceful doors. 
They were almoſt adored: by their neighbours, 
and even the wild ſavages themſelves, Who 
often reſorted. thither for refreſhments when 
hunting, expreſſed the greateſt "we macs 
* admiration. of their virtues. 8815 
In littte more than a en were bleſſed 
wich | a daughter, the lovelier reſemblance of 
her lovely mother: as ſhe grew up, her graces 
inereaſing, promiſed a bloom and underſtand- 
ing equal to her's; the Indians, in particular, 
were extremely fond of the ſmiling A* ; 
whenever they found a young fawn, or caught 
a brood of wood-ducks, or ſurpriſed the young 
beaver in their daily excurſions through the 
foreſts, they preſented them with pleaſure to 
her; they brought her the earlieſt ſtrawberries, 
the ſcarlet plumb, and other: On 1 ee 
in painted baſkets. 
How did the fond ee mn delight'tq 10 
for their beloved one ſo. univerfally:carefled } 
When they ſauntered over the vernal fields 
with 
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with the little prattler wantoning before them 
collecting flowers and purſuing the velvet elu· 
ſive butterfly, MR TA! cheek ſuffuſing with 
rapture; Oh my drar, ſhe would ſay, we 
<< are happier than human beings ban expect 
„tobe; how trivial are the evils annexed to 
4 our ſituation ] may God avert that our hea- 
ven be limited to this life!? 

Eleven years mow elapſed before Mes: Kit 
TLE diſcovered amy ſigns of pregnancy: her 
ſpouſe filenfly wiſfled for a fon; and his defires 
were at length gratified; ſhe was delivered of 
a charming . v Was Et” ne, 
E 7: d a er ATTATE baits 
A Freße ond wffian war had: ebenen 
| Gig before; but about | eight months 
after hgggdelivery,' the Gai vigueicgan tockombitie 


frontiers. Mr. K1TTLE, alarmed at che danger 


of his brothers, v0 dwelt near For: Edward, 
Ache eldeſt heing juſt married to a very agree- 
young woman) neee 
him during the war- alt bin £75 

They were ſcaroe arrived en be enemy 
| 2 further incurſions in che countgy, burn 
= * villages and en inhabitants, 
neither 


e chatchet, to fink it in the heads 
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neither reſpecting age or ſex. This terribly 
alarmed Mrs. KIT TLE; ſhe began to prepare 
for flight, and the next evening after receiving 
this intelligence, as ſhe and Mr. KurTLE were 
buſily employed in packing up china and other 
things, they were aàccoſted by ſeveral Indians, 
whoſe wigwams were contiguous to the village 
of Schochticovk, and who always ſeemed well 
affected to the Engliſſi. An elderly ſavage 
undertook to be prolocutor; and deſired the 
family to compoſe themſelves, aſſuring them 
they ſhould be cautioned againſt any approach- 
ing danger. To inforce his argument, he pre- 
ſented MARIA with a belt interwoven with 
ſilk and beads, ſaying, There, receive mx 
token of friendſhip: we go to tg up the 
r ene- 
mies; we ſhall guard this wood wh A wall 
© of fire---you ſhall be ſafe”? A wart glow #8 
of hope deepened in Maria's cheek at this--- 
Then ordering wine to be brought to the 
Friendly ſavages,” with a ſmile of diffidence, 
& am afraid,“ ſaid ſhe, © neceſſity may oblige 
you to abandon us, or neglect of your =o 
* miſe gay deprive us of your protection. 
be TR of my promiſe !** retorted he with 


ſome 


4 


e 


10 « yo f 
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fome acrimony : „No, MaklA, I am a true 
man; I ſhoot the arrow up to the Great 
„Captain every new moon: depend upon it, 
„ will trample down the briars round your 
« dwelling, that you do not hurt your feet.“ 
Maria now retired, bowing a grateful ac- 
knowledgment, and leaving the ſavages to in- 


dulge their feſtivity, who paſſed the * in 


the moſt vociferous mirth. 


Mrs. KIT TLE, with a ſort of exultation, re- 
lated the ſubject of their conference to her huſ- 


band, who had abſented himſelf on their firſt 


appearance, having formed ſome ſuſpicion of 
the ſincegity of theiz friendſhip, and not being 
willing ” duped 5 their difimulation? 


4 be” neſs is trebled into rapture, by ſveing ; 
and my ſweet babes out of danger.” He 
only ſighed, and reaching his arm round her 
poliſhed neck, preſſed her to his boſom. After 
a {hott pauſe, My love, faid he, be not 
« too confident of their fidelity; you ſurely 

40 «© know what a ſmall dependence is ti be placed 
on their promiſes: however, to appear ſuſ- 


*. en . be ſuddenly fatal to us; we 
441 M7 « will 
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4 will therefore ſuſpend i dur journey to e 
for a few days. Though Maria's: ſoul 
ſaddened at the conviction of this truth though 
her fears again urged her to propoſe immediate 
flight, yet ſhe acquieſced; and having ſupped 
with the family, this dender * ſunk ney 
on the boſom of reſt. _ 

Early the next morning Mr. KTR nk 
Grft impreſſing a kiſs on MARTIAꝰs ſoft cheek, 
as ſhe ſlumbered with her infant in her arms. 
He then awaked his brother, reminding him 
that he had propoſed a hunting match the pre- 
ceding evening. It ãs true, replied PETER, 
< but ſince hoſtilities havęcommenqqꝶ ſo near 
« us as the Indians inform, I think it rather 
<-imprudent to quit the family. Come, 

© © come, replied the other; „d let us 
4 intimidate the neighbours by cloiſteri &our- 
« ſelves: up with women and children.. 
reject the thought,“ rejoined PETER, 40 of 
being afraid. Then having dreſſed him- 
ſelf, while his i charged their pieces, 
chey left the houſe, and traverſed the pathleſs 
graſs for many hours without perceiving any 
ching but ſmall birds, who filled the fragrant 
Air * melody. * PETER," ſaid Mr. Kir- 
LY ah — TLE, 
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TLE, caſting his eyes around the lovely land- 
ſcape, * what a profuſion of ſweets does Naa 


4 ture exhale to pleaſe her intelligent creas- 


<« tures! I feel my heart expand with love and 
© gratitude to heaven every moment, nor ean 
« I ever be grateful enough. I have health 
tand competence, à lovely fond wife whoſe 
« ſmile would calm the rudeſt ſtorm of paſſion; 
and tro infants bloſſoming into · perfection; 
« all my ſocial ties are yet unbtoken PETER, 
J anticipate my heaven But why, my bro- 
4 ther, do you turn pale? what dreadful idea 
1 ſtiffens your. features withamazement? what 


in God's name ails you; PETER? are you 


4% unwell?” fit down-under this tree a while. 
ro cheſe interrogatories PETER replied, 


„ Execufs my weakneſs, I am not unwell, but 


an unuſual horror chilled my blood; I felt 
© as if the damps of death preſt already round 
my ſoul; but the vapour is gone off again, 
*I feel quite better.” Mr. KIT TLE cheered 
his brother, attributing his emotion to fear; 
who, by this time, having re-aſſumed his com- 
poſure, entered into diſcourſe with cheerful- 
neſs, refuſing to return home without PHE 
N any thing. eee . 

- 9 1 Then 
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Then riſing, they proceeded through lofty 
groves of pine, and-open fields that ſeemed to 
bend under the heavy hand of Ceres. Atlaſt; 
_ diſappointment and fatigue prevailed on them 
to return home: they had gone farther than 
they apprehended; but paſſing along the bank 
of the river within a few. miles of Mr. KI T- 
TLE's, they eſpied a fat doe walking ſecurely 
on the beach, which PETER ſoftly approach- 
ing, levelled his piece with-ſo good an aim that 
the animal dropped inſtantly at the exploſion: 
This ſeeming ſucceſs was, however, the origin 
of their calamities; for immediately after, two 
ſavages appeared, directed in their courſe by 
the firing. Setting up a loud yell, they ran up 
to the brothers and diſcharged their fire-arms. 
Mr. K1TTLE ſtarted back, but PETER receiv- 
ed a brace of balls in his boſom, He recoiled 
a few ſteps back, and then ſunk down incom- 
paſſed by thoſe deadly horrors of which in the 
morning he had a preſentiment. Mr. KITTLE | 
ſtood awhile aghaſt, like a perſon juſt waked 
from a frightful dream; but on ſeeing the In- 
dian advancing to tear the ſcalp from his dying 
brother, he ſuddenly recollected himſelf, and 
* a Funct through is head; then grappling 


F with. 
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with the other, who was loading again, he | 
wrefted his firelock from him, and felled him 
to che ground with the but· end of it. This was 
no time for reflection or unavailing laments; 
the danger was eminent: fo leaving the ſavages 
for dead, with a mournful filence Mr. K1 T TLE 
haſtened to throw the deer from off his horſe, 
and laid his bleeding brother acroſs him. 
When our ſouls are gloomy, they ſeem to 
caſt a ſhade over the objects that ſurround us, 
and make nature correſpondent to our feelings :- 
ſo Mr. KIT TIE thought the night fell with a 
deeper gloom than uſual: The ſoft notes of 
evening birds ſeemed to be che refponſes of la- 
vage yells. The echo of his tread, which he 
never before regarded, now-rung difmally hol- 
low in his ears. Even the ruſtling of the winds 
through the leaves ſeemed attended with a ſo- 
lemnity that chilled him with. cold tremors. 
As he proceeded. with his mournful charge, His 
feelings were alarmed for his dear MARIA; 
he dreaded the agitation and diſtreſs this ad- 
venture would throw her 1 in: but it was un- 
avoidable! 1 
The ſound of his hols feet” no „Wonder m. 
vaded the ears of Mxzra, than ſeizing a Tight 
„ ſhe 
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the ſprung witha joyful impatienceto the door, 
and was met by her partner pale and bloody, 
who endeavoured to prevent too ſudden a diſ- 
covery of this ealamity. But at the firſt glance 
ſhe comprehended the whole affair, and retir- 
ing a few ſteps, with the moſt exquiſite agony 
in her countenance, Oh Mr. K1ITTLE- 111 | 
ſhe cricd, claſping her hands together, it is 
6 all over we are betrayed your brother is 
& killed - Too true, oh, too fatally true.“ 
replied he, falling on his knees beſide her as 
ſhe ſunk down, ** my angel] the very ſavages. 
6 that ſolemnly engaged to protect us have de- 
« prived him of life; but I am yet alive, my. 
«© MARIA, becomforted---] willinſtantly pro- 
4% cure carriages, and before morning you and 
4% your innocents ſhall be beyond the reach of 
6 their malevolence.” _ 

By this time the family had crouded about 
them, and with grievous wailings were inquir- 
ing the particulars of this ſad adventure. Mr. 
K1TTLE having related every circumſtance 


4 


With brevity, or dered the corpſe to be laid in 


a remote chamber, deſiring at the ſame time 3 


horſe to be ſaddled for him. Then, more op- 


preſſed ol his wite's prick than bis own, he 
: n 


— * 
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led the diſconſolate fair toher' chamber; where, 
being ſeated, ſhe ſighing demanded where he 
intended to go at that time of night. Only, 
ſaid he, to the village of Schockticook to hire. 
<« a couple of waggons; I ſhall return in an. 
„hour I hope, with a proper guard to ſecure. 
© ur retreat from this hoſtile place. MARIA 
was ſilent; at length ſhe burſt into a flood of. 
tears, which his endearments only augmented. 
Then eee with him, Is it. not. 
enough, cried ſne, that you have eſcaped. 
« one danger, but muſt you be ſo very eager: 
« to encounter others? beſides, you are ſpent- 
« with ſorrow and fatigue---let one of n 
«© brothers perform this ſilent expedition.“ 
9 It.i is impoſlible,” replied the tender Tar” te pp 
how can I dare to propoſe a danger to - 
« from which. I would ſhrink myſelf! ? their 
„lives are equally precious with, mine: but 
9 God may diſappoint our fears, my love!“ 
He would have continued, but his ſpouſe, riſing 
from her ſeat, interrupted him—4 At leaſt, 
% my dear, before you leave us give your lovely 
babes a farewell embrace, that if fate ſhould. 
C « ---ſhould ſeparate. us, that yet ſhall ſweeten- 
40 * our hours of abſence,” Here ſhe. found. 
| herſelf | 
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herſelf claſped in her conſort's arms, ho ex- 


claimed, My MARITA] Tove you paſſion- 
<« ately, and if the leaſt hade of danger did 
t appear to attend this night's travel, for your 
« ſake, for my bleſſed children's fake I would” 
& decline it: but Thave left the Indians lifeleſs, 


<« who no doubt attacked us from ſome Private 
6 pique; nor will they be diſcovered until 
% morning. % Well then; Marra an- 
fwered, © I no longer oppoſe you ; forgivemy 


fears. Meanwhile, as ſhe ſtept to the cra- 
dle for her ſückling, che fair Anna, who was: 


liſtening at the door anxious to hear her parents 
ſentiments on this occaſion, quitted her ſtation 
and flew to them ſwift as light; dropping on 


her knees before her father, and looked up in 


his face with the moſt attractive graces and the 
perſuaſive: eloquence of fimplicity. Her neck. 


and features were elegantly turned, her com- 


plexion fairer than the tuberoſe, and contraſted 
by the moſt ſhining ringlers of dark hair. Her 
eyes, whoſe brilliancy was ſoftened through 
the medium of tears, for a while dwelt tenderly 
on his countenance. At length, with a voice 


ſcarce audible, ſhe ſighed out, Oh papal do 


not leave us; if any accident ſhould kappen | 
1 ” to 


1 
r 


MARIA KIT TLE. 33 
to you, mamma will die of grief, and what 
« will become of poor ANNA and BILLY? 
4 who will care for me? who will teach me 
« when'my-papa, my mamma's papa is gone? 
„ © My ſweet child,“ replied he, embrac- 
ing her and holding her to his hoſom, there 
« js no danger; I ſhall: return in an hour, and 
before to-morrow you ſhall: be ſafe on the 
« plains. of Albany, and my heart ſhall exult 
« over the happineſs of my family.” N 
Mrs. KIT TLE now approached with her 
W infant in her arms; but its winning ac- 
tions extorted nothing but groans from her pain- 
ed boſom, which was more ſtormy than On- 
tario-Lake, when. agitated by fierce winds. 
 Mr.-K1TTLE perciving this uncommon emo- 
tion, gently. took the child from her, and re- 
peatedly kiſſed it, while new ſmiles dimpled 
its lovely aſpect. Qh!” ſaid he to himſelf, 
this gloom that darkens Mar1A's ſoul is ſu- 
„ pernatural it ſeems dreadfully portenti- 
« ous 1---Shall I yet ſtay? But here a ſervant 
informing bim that his horſe + Was ready, he. 
bluſhed at his want of fortitude; and having, 
conquered his irreſolution, after the moſt af- 
tecting; and folemn parting, | he quitted his houſe, 
| geyer to review it more | 


MARIA. 
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— Maria then walked ſadly back again, and 
having aſſembled the family in a little hall, 
they cloſed and barred the doors. Mrs. Co- 
MELIA KITTLE, MARTA's fifter-in-law, was 
far. advanced in her pregnancy, which increaſ- 
ed her huſband's uneaſineſs for her; and they 
were debating in what manner to accommo- 
date her at Albany, when the trampling of feet 
about the houſe, and a yell of complicated 
voices, announced the Indians arrival. Struck. 

with horror and confternation; the little family 
crouded - together. in the center of the hall, 


while the ſervants at this alarm, being in a 
kitchen diſtant from the : houſe, faved them-- 


ſelves by a precipitate flight. The little BrL- 


LY, frightened at ſuch dreadful ſounds, clung 
faſt to his mother 's:throbbing breaft, while 


Anwa, in a ſilent agony of amazement, clafp- 


ed her trembling knees. The echo of their 
yells yet rung in long vibrations through the 
foreſt, when, with a thundering peal of ſtrokes 


at the door, they demanded entrance. Diftrac- 
tion and defpair fat upon every face. Marra 
and her companions gazed wildly at each other, 
till, upon repeated menaces ard efforts to break 
open the door, Com 2110s kuſband , giving all 
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Jar loſt, leiſurely advanced to the door. Co- 
MEI IA ſeeing this, uttered a great brick, and 
cried out, O God] what are your dbing, my 
raſli, raſh; unfurtunate huſband! you will 
<4 be ſacrificed l' Then falling on her knees; 
= ſhe caught hold of his hand and ſobbed : out: 
* O pity me] have mercy on yourſelf, on me, 
on my child -. Alas l my love; ſaid he, 
half turning with a look of diſtraction, what 
«can we do? let us he reſigned to the will of 
God. 80 ſaying he unbarred the door, and 
that inſtant received a fatal bullet in his boſom, 
and fell backward writhing in agonies of death; 
the reſt recoiled at this horrible ſpectacle, and 
huddled in a corner, ſending forth the moſt 
piercing cries: in the interim the ſavages ruſh- 
ing in with great ſhouts, proceeded to mangle 
W the corpſe, and having made an inciſion round 
mis head with a crooked knife, they rugged 
off his bloody ſcalp. with. barbarous triumph. 
J While this was perpetrating, an Indian, his 
Aeouſly painted, rode ferociouſſy uptoCoMEs 
W 114, (who funk away at the Gght, and fainted 
on a chair) and cleft; her white forehead deep- 
| ly with his tomahack. Her fine azure eyes 
juſt opened, and then ſuddenly cloſing for ever, 
1 | ihe 
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ſhe tumbled lifeleſs at his feet. His ſangni- 
nary ſoul was not yet ſatisfied with blood; he 
deformed her lovely body with deep gaſhes; 
and, tearing her unborn babe away, daſhed it 
to. pieces againſt the ſtone wall; with many 
additional circumſtances of infernal cruelty. 
During this horrid-carnage, the dead were- 
ſtripped, and dragged from the houſe, when 
one of the helliſh band advanced to MARIA, 
who circling her babes with her white arms, 
was ſending hopeleſs petitions to heaven, and 
| bemoaning their cruelly loſt Gtuation: as he 
approached, expecting be fatal ſtroke, ſhe en- 
deavoured to guard her children, and with ſup- 
plicating looks, implored for mercy. The ſa- 
vageattempted not to ſtrike; but the aſtoniſhed 
ANNA ſheltered herſelf behind her mamma, 
while her blooming ſuckling quitting her 
breaſt, gazed with a pleaſing wonder on the 
painted ſtranger. MARIA foon recognized 
her old friend that preſented her with the belt, 
through the loads of ſhells and feathers that 
diſguiſed him. This was no time, however, 
to irritate him, by reminding him of his pro- 
miſe; yet, gueſſing her thoughts, he antici- 
pated her remonſtrance. MARIA, ſaid he, 
be not afraid, I have . to protect you; 
46 you 
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i you ſhall live and dance with us around the 
fire at Canada: but you have one {mall in- 
*© cumbrance, which, if not removed, will 
much impede your progreſs thither.“' 80 
ſaying he ſeized her laughing babe by the wriſts, 
and forcibly endeavoured to draw him from her 
arms. At this, terrified beyond conception, ſhe 
exclaimed, O God! leave me, leave me my 
« child! he ſhall not go, though a legion of de- 
< vils ſhould try to ſeparate us! Holding him 
ſtill faſt, while the Indian applied his ſtrength 
to tear him away, gnaſhing his teeth ather op- 
poſition ; “ Help! God of heaven! ſcreamed 
the, help] have pity, have mercy on this 
„ infant! O God! O Chriſt |-can you bear 
e to ſee this? O mercy ! mercy ! mercy ! let 
e alittle ſpark of compaſſion ſave this inoffend- 
„ing, this lovely angel!” By this time the 
breathleſs babe dropt its head on its boſom ; the 
writs were nigh pinched off, and ſeeing him juſt 
expiring, with a dreadful ſhriek ſhe reſigned 
him to the mercileſs hands of the ſavage, who 
inſtantly daſhed his little forehead againſt the 
ſtones, and caſting his bleeding body at ſome 
diſtance from the houſe, left him to make his 
exit in feeble and unheard groans. Then in- 
. deed, 
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deed, in the unutterable anguiſh of her ſoul; 


| ſhe fell proſtrate, and rending away her hair, 


ſhe roared out her ſorrows with a voice louder 
than natural, and rendered awfully hollow by 
too great an exertion. O 'barbarians!” 
ſhe exclaimed, << ſurpaſſing devils in wicked- 
«© neſs! ſo may a tenfold night of miſery en- 
wrap your black ſouls, as you have deprived 
the babe of my boſom, the comfort of my 


cares, my bleſſed cherub, of light and life--- 


O hell! are not thy flames impatient to 
< cleave the center and engulph theſe wretches 
<< in thy ever burning waves? are there no thun- 
« ders in Heaven no avenging Angel- no 
God to take notice of ſuch Heaven defying 
, cruelties?”* Then ruſhing to her dead infant 
with redoubled cries, and clapping her hands, 
ſhe laid herſelf over his mangled body; again 
ſoftened in tears and moans, ſhe wiped the 
blood from his ghaſtly countenance, and preſt 
him to her heaving boſom, alternately careſſing 
him and her trembling Ax NA, who, clinging 
to her with bitter wailings, and kiſſing her 
Hands and face, entreated her to-implore the ſa 
vages for mercy. *©# Do, my angel mamma,” 

the urged, do beg them yet to pity---beg 


them yet to ſave you for my poor, poor papa's 
66 Jake” 


—— > ©. 
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& ſake !--- Alas! if we are all killed, his heart 
„will break !.--Oh! they can't be rocks and 
& ſtones - Don't cry mamma, they will 
„ ſpare: us! Thus the little orator endea-- 


voured to conſole her afflicted mother; but 
their melancholy endearments were ſoon in- 


terrupted' by the relentleſs ſavages, who hav- 
ing plundered the houſe of every valuable thing 
that was portable, returned to MARIA, and 
rudely. catching her arm, commanded her to 
follow them ; but repulſing them with the bold- 


neſs of deſpair, © Leave me, leave me,” ſhe 


ſaid, I cannot go---I never will quit my 
e murdered child Too cruel in your mercies, 

% you have given me life only to prolong my 
* miſeries!”---Meanwhile the lovely Ax x A, 
terrified at the hoſtile appearance of the enemy, 
left her mamma ſtruggling to diſengage her- 
ſelf from the Indians, and fled precipitately to 
the houſe. She had already concealed herfelf 


in a cloſet, when Mrs. K1TTLE purſuing her, 


was intercepted by flames, the ſavages having 
fired the houſe. The wretched. child ſoon diſs 
covered her deplorable fatuation, and almoſt ſuf- 
focated by the ſmoke, with piercing cries called 
for help to her dear, dear mother.---Alas! 
i what 
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what could the unhappy parent' do? whole 
ſheets of flames rolled between them, while 
in a phrenzy of grief ſhe ſcreamed out, O 
e my laſt treaſure! my beloved Anna! try 
<. to. eſcape the devouring fire-=-<come to me 
*<my ſweet child---the Indians will not kill 
*us---Q my periſhing babe! have pity on 
your mother do not leave me quite deſti- 
£tute!'” Then turning to the calm villains 
who attended her, ſhe cried, Why do you 
„not attempt to reſcue my ſweet innocent? 
<« can your unfeeling hearts not bear to leave 
„ me one a ſolitary ſingle one?” Again 
calling to her ANNA, ſhe received no anſwer, 
which being a prefumption of her death, the 
Indians obliged MARIA and her brother He N- 
Rv to quit the houſe, which they effected with 
ſome difficulty, the glowing beams falling a- 
round them and thick volumes of ſmoke ob- 
ſcuring their paſſage. The flames now ſtruck 
a long ſplendor through the humid atmoſphere, 
and bluſhed to open the tragical ſcene on the 
face of heaven. They had ſcarce advanced two 
hundred yards with their reluctant captives, 
- when the flaming ſtructure tumbled to the earth 

with a-dreadful craſh. Our travellers by in- 
1 ſtinct. 


c . 
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ſtinct turned their eyes to the mournful blaze; 3 


and MARIA, burſting afreſh into grievous la: 


mentations, cried, There, there my brother, 


my children are wrapt in arching ſheets of 


* flames, that uſed to be circled in my arms 


„ they are entombed in ruins that breathed. 


their flumbers on my boſom | yet, oh! their 
<< ſpotleſs ſouls even now riſe from this chaos 


of blood and fire, and are pleading our injur- 
« ed eauſe before our God, my brother! He 


replied only in ſighs and groans ; he ſcarcely 


heard her; horror had froze up the avenues of 


his ſoul ; and all amazed and trembling, he fol- 


lowed his leaders like a perſon ina 88 


dream. 
The diſtant flames now caft a fainter light; 


and the northern breeze bent the columns of 
ſmoke over the ſouth horizon. Sad and bes 


nighted they wandered through almoſt impe- 
netrable ſwamps, forded the broad ſtream of 
Tomhanick and the rapid river of Hoſach; they 
paſſed through deſerted ſettlements, where the 


yelling of ſolitary dogs increaſed the ſolemnity 


of midnight, nor halted till the ſtars, emitting 
a feebler luſtre, preſaged the approach of day. 


Mania, overcome by ſorrow and fatigue, im- 
132 E 3 | medien 
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mediately ſunk helpleſs at the foot of a tree; 
while the ſavages (who were fix in number) 
kindled a fire, and prepared their meal, (in a 


calabaſh) which conſiſted only of ſome parched 


maize pulverized and enriched with the fat of 
bears fleſn. Obferving MARIA had fallen 
aſleep, they offered not to diſturb her, but in- 
vited HENRY KTTTLE to partake of their re- 
paſt. He durſt not refuſe them; and having 
ſwallowed a few mouthfuls of their unpalatable 
food, and accepted of a pipe of tobacco, he de- 
ſired leave to repoſe himſelf, which being rea- 
dily granted, they ſoon followed his example, 
and funk aſleep, leaving two centinels to guard 
againſt ſurpriſe, which enen they always 
make uſe of. | 

- I am forry, dear Sus AN, to quit MARIA in: 
this intereſting part of her hiſtory ; but order 
requires that we ſhould now return to her 
ſpouſe, whom we lors on his way through the 
wood. SR. v5.5 

© The village of Schocliticon 3 Is "RIF on a 
circular plain, ſurrounded by high hills, riſing 


in form of an amphitheatre. Mr. K1TTLE had. 


juſt gained the verge, when, chancing to caſt 
his eyes around, he perceived the whole ſouth- 


ern 
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ern hemiſphere ſuddenly illuminated with a 
bright blaze; however, being accuſtomed to 
the foreſt's being often fired to clear it from the 
under-wood; he was not much ſurpriſed, but: 
proceeded to deſcend the hill. On his arriving 
with the account of his brother's murder, the: 
place was put in the higheſt-commotion;; the 
men. fitting up their: arms, and the women cla- 
mouring about them, highly importunate to be. 
removed to Albany; but the night being very, 
dark, this manceuvre-was deferred till-morn-. 
ing nor could Mr. K1TTLE prevail ona ſingle 
perſon to return with him during the darkneſs: 
he felt himſelf ſtrangely agitated at this diſap=. 
pointment, and refuſing torepoſe himſelf, with. 
great impatienee he watched the: firſt orient. 
beam of Phoſphon, which appearing, he fat 
off for home with two waggons and a guard. 
of three Indians. As he approached his late 
happy dwelling, his boſom dilated with the, 
pleaſing hope of ſoon extrieating his beloved, 
family from danger; he chid the lowneſs of 
the carriages, and felt impatient to diſſipate the. 
apprehenſions of MARIA, to kiſs the pendant 
tear from her eye, and preſs his ſportive inno- 
eents to his boſom. While theſe bright ideas. 
nis, ; played 
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played round his ſoul; he lifted up his eyes, 
and through an opening in the woods! beheld 
| his farm: but what language can expreſs his 
furpriſe and conſternation at ſeeing his habita- 
tion ſo ſuddenly defolated'! a loud exclamation- 
of amaze burſt from the whole company at ſo 
unexpected a view---the blood revolted from: 
Mr. K1TTLE”s cheek---his heart tlirobbed un- 
der the big emotion, and all aghaſt, ſpurring 
on his- horſe, he entered the inclofure with 
full ſpeed.- Stop here unhappy man! here let 
the fibres of thy heart crack with excruciat- 
ing miſery let the cruel view of mangled 
wretches, ſo nearly allied to thee; extort drops. 
of blood from thy cleaving boſom !---It did 
it did. Uttering a deep groan he fell inſenſible 
from his horſe, while his attendants, haſtening 
towards him, were ſhocked beyond concep- 
tion at the diſmal ſpectacle; and, ſtarting back 
with averted eyes from the dead, were thun- 
der ſtruck; not having power to move os 
fpeak. After awhile two Indians (who being 
uſed to ſanguinary ſcenes, recovered them- 
ſelves firſt) took a blanket, and walking back- 
ward to the mangled CoMEL1a,. threw it 
over her naked body: the others then timidly 

advanced, 
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45 
advanced, and Mr. K1TTLE. opening his eyes, 
groaned again bitterly; then raiſing himſelf 


MARIA KITTLE. 


on his knees, with a look of unutterable an- 


guiſh, he called upon his dear MARIA. Alas! 
no voice but the ſolemn repetition, of his own 
cries was articulated to him: then xiſing with 
an. air of diſtraction, he ſtalked round the 
bloody ſcene, and examined the dead bodies; 
firſt. uncovering! the pale viſage of CoOMELIA, 
he ſurveyed in ſilence her diſtorted features; 
but perceiving-it was not MARIA, he gently 
laid the. cloth; over again, and turning furi- 
oully,., caught up his ghaſtly infant, whoſe 
little body was black with contuſions, and his 
{kull horribly fractured. Almoſt fainting un- 
der his mournful load, and ſtaggering at the 
dreadful diſcovery; he depoſited. it again on 
the bloody earth, and clapping his hands to- 
gether repeatedly: with violence, O hell! 
hell!“ he cried, © you cannot inflict tor- 
ments 10 exquiſite: as thoſe I now ſuffer! 
« how: am I cruſhed to the center! how 
« deeply am I. degraded below the worms of 
„the ſod! O my children! my children! 
„ where are you now? O my wife! my 
« MLABLA | the bnloves of my boſom, are you 
66 tQO. 
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too fallen a ſacrifice? Why do I ſurvive: 
« theſe miſeries, my God? how can mortality 
<< ſupport them? Burſt---burſt my ſhrinking 
heart, and puniſh} a wretch for not having 
died in the defence of ſuch lovely and in- 
nocent beings! Oh! why was I abſent in 
< this fatal hour? why did not their groans 
<< vibrate on my foul that L might have flown 
< to their aid?” Thus wildly lamenting and: 


wandering among the ſmoaking ruins, he: 


picked uꝑ ſome of the: calcined bones of his : 
once beautiful Anna.. At this fight deſpair 
ſhook his ſoul afreſh, new agonies convulſed 


his features, and dropping the ſad evidence of 


his miſeries, he extended his arms to Heaven, 
and roared out, Revenge! great God] re- 
e yenge if thou art juft and kind as repreſent- 
< ed! Oh! that-I had the power of an arch- 
n angel to. thunder eternal horrors on the 
*© guilty wretches who have blaſted the bud 


« of my happineſs, who have. darkened the 


brighteſt eyes that ever opened on the light! 
The men here interfering, to conſole him 
Arved, the bones were probably thoſe of his 
Brother PETER ;. but on finding his ſkeleton 
Gre, Mr..KitTLE inſiſted that it muſt have 
been 
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ſween Mania and ANNA, who, having hid 


| | themſelves, had doubtleſs periſhed in the flames. 


| Again, in the furious extravagance of paſſionz 
he tore the hair from his head, and caſting 
| himſelf proſtrate on the aſhes, ' he gathered 


| 9 [the crumbling bones to his boſom, while the 


big drops of anguiſh iſſued at every pore, till 
life, unable longer to ſuſtain the mental con- 
flict, ſuſpended her powers, and once more 


W deprived him of ſenſation. His companions 


having laid him on a waggon, now conferred 
together in what manner. to proceed, and ap- 
-prehending an attack from the ſavages, they 


nunanimouſly concluded to lay the dead bodies 


F [eros elapſed before he recovered any degree 


on the remaining carriage, and make the beſt | 
of their way to Schockticook, which they ac- 


cordingly performed er yOu WENN: and 
expedition, | 
Lou may judge, my dear, iow: a panic the 


* appearance of this mournful cavalcade ſtruck 
over the inhabitants of this defenceleſs village. 


Mr. KiTTLE was gently laid on a bed, and 


| 1 N i being let blood, his reſpiration became leſs | 
bre, though he continued ſenſeleſs till | 


is unfortunate family were interred. Six 


of 
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of ſtrength ; but even then he appeared pale 
and emaciated, like a ſecond Lazarus; his 
diſpoſition was entirely changed, his looks were 
fierce, his attitudes wild and extravagant, and 
his converſation, which formerly was ſenſible, 
commanding attention by a mufical voice, now 
was incoherent, and his cadence deep and hol- 
low, rather inſpiring terror than any pleaſing 
ſenſation. Thirſting for revenge, and perceiv- 
ing that ſolitude only tended to corrode his mo- 
ments with the blackeſt melancholy, he ſoon 
after entered the Britiſh ſervice in the capacity 
of gentleman volunteer, and ſignalized him- 
{elf by his prudence and intrepidity, attract- 
ing the particular notice of his officers, who 
being affected with his misfortunes, . proffered 
their ſervices to him with ſo much friendſhip 
and candour, as obliged him to accept of them, 
and yet lightened the obligation. | 
But doubtleſs, my dear, your generous ſen- 
ſibility is alarmed at my ſilence about Mrs. 
KIT TEE; I-think we left her repoſing under 
a tree: ſhe was the firſt that awaked as the 
ſun began to exhale the cryſtal globules of 
morning, when half riſing, and reclining on 
her elbow, ſhe ſurveyed the lovely landſcape 
around 


> 
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around her with a deep ſigh; they were on an 
eminence. that commanded an unlimited proſ- 
pect of the country every way. The birds 
were cheerful; the deer bounded fearleſs over 


che hills; the meadows bluſhed with the ena- 


mel of FLORA: but grief had ſaddened every 


object in her ſight; the whole creation ſeemed 


a dark blank to the fair mourner. Again re- 
collection unlocked the fluices of her eyes, and 
her ſoft complaints diſturbed her ſavage, com- 
panions, Who, riſing and kindling up the dying 
embers, began to prepare their victuals, which 
they invited her to partake of. This ſhe de- 
clined with viſible deteſtation; and turning to 
her brother, with the di gnity of conſcious merit 
in diſtreſs, © No, ſaid he, I never will | 
« receive a morſel from thoſe bloody hands yet 


e dropping with recent murder !---let me pe- 


«riſh---let the iron hand of famine firſt pinch 


« ont my vitak and ſend me after my chil- 


(dren 1?* Notwithſtanding this, HENRY 


added his ſolicitations that ſhe ſhould accept of 
ſome refreſhment} reminding her of the con- 


ſequence of her fatal reſolution, which could 


be deemed no otherwiſe than ſuicide. Find- 
ing this had no effect, he tried to touch her 
feelings on a ſofter key. Remember, Ma- 

| 5 « Ald 
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% RIA, ſaid he, you have a tender huſband 


yet living; would you with to deprive him 
Would you 


of every earthly conſolation? 
add ajffliction to affliction, and after he 


« has performed the ſorrowful obſequies of 


his children, to cruſh all his remaining hope 
by the news of your voluntary death? No, 


live my. ſiſter! be aſſured he will ſoon get 
cc us exchanged, when ſoft ſympathies {ball 
$6 waſh away your ſorrows ; and after a few | 
60 years, who knows but the ſmiles of a a new 
* loyely progeny may. 299% dawn a paradiſe 
MARIA was affect- 
ed, and half raiſing her eyes from the earth, | 
the replied, O my brother! how conſoling 


& of happineſs on you.“ 


do your words fink. on my heart! though, 
my reaſon tells me your arguments are im- 
*« probable and fallacious, yet it ſoothes, the, 
<< tempeſt of my ſoul---F will try to live 


perhaps I may Again behold my dear, dear, 
«« dear huſband!” Here a flood of tears inter- 


— f 


rupted her. 
As this converſation Was held i in ek 


the ſavages were inquiſitive to know the ſub- 
ject of it, at the ſame time enjoining them both 
never to utter a ſyllable in their preſence ex- 


cept 
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cept in their own uncouth dialect, which, as 
they perfectly underſtood, they could not ex- 
cuſe themſelves from. Henzy then informed 
chem that his ſiſter, objecting to their method 
of preparing food, had defired him to prevail 
with them to indulge her in dreſſing her meals 
Herſelf. 'This they readily granted, and farther 
to ingratiate themſelves in the priſoners! fa- 
vour, they diſpatched a young Indian to hunt 
for partridges or quails in the groves adjoining 
them: He inſtantly returned with a brood of 
wood-pigeons, ſcarcely fledged, which he pre- 
| ſented to HENRY, who cleaned and broiled 
them on ſticks, with an officious folicitude to 
pleaſe his ſiſter, which ſhe obſerved with a 
lock. of gratitude, and taking a pigeon from the 
ſtick, began to eat more from complaiſance 
than inelination Henry was delighted at her 
ready acquieſcence, and their repaſt being end- 
ed, they proceeded on their tireſome journey 
with lefs repining than the preceding night. 
Maki was exempted from carrying a bur- 
den, yet me found the fatigue almoſt intelera- 
ble. They continually paſſed through a ſcene 
of conflagration, the ſavages firing every cot2 
oy ak in * way, whoſe mournful blaze cateh- 
rad” +. EW ing 
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ing the dry fields of grain, would ſcorch off 
hundreds of acres in a few moments, and form 
a burning path for their deſtroyers. As the 
Jun advanced to his zenith, its rays: beat fierce- 
ly on our travellers, augmented by the crack- 
ling flames around them ; when meeting with 
-a cool [ſtream of water, MARIA was com- 
manded to fit down (being over-heated) while 
the reſt approached the rivulet: the Indian 
that guarded MARIA was ſtooping down to 
drink, when a loud ruſtling among the leaves 
and trampling of buſhes attracted his attention; 
he liſtened awhile ſeemingly much alarmed, 
then ſtarting up ſuddenly, he flew to MARIA, 

and caught hold of her hair, aiming his hatchet 

at her head: the conſequence was obvious, and 
her fate ſeemed inevitable; yet, with a ſtgical 
compoſure, ſhe folded her arms acroſs; and 
waited the fatal ſtroke. with perfect reſigna- 
tion; but while the weapon was yet ſuſpended 
over her, chancing to look around, he perceived 
the noiſe to proceed from a large deer, whoſe 
antlers were entangled in the branches of a 
thicket. Though an uncivilized inhabitant 
of the foreſt, he bluſhed at his precipitancy, 
and returning the inſtrument. of death to his 
girdle, 
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ö girdle; after ſome heſitation made this apology: 
„ Mara, this ſudden diſcovery is well for 
«©. you; T thought we had been purſued, and 
we never ſuffer out priſoners to be re-taken ; 
„ however, I was imprudent to attempt your 
<< life before there was a probability of your 
„being reſcued:“ then defiring her to rife 
and drink, he quickly fliot the deer, his aſſoci- 
ates Helpthg him to fRin it. Inſtead of quencli- 
ing her thirſt the fat down penſive on the flow- 
ery margin, caſting he eyes carelefsly on the 
ſtream: ſhe knew tiot whether to efteem her 
late deliverance from death = happy provi- 
dence or protraction of mifery. Obſerving 
the fpotted trout, and other fiſh; to dart fpor- 
tively acr6fs the Water, the could hot help 
exclaiming, « Happy! happy animals] you 
« have not the fatal gift of reaſo to embit- 
«« ter yout pleafures; you cannot aritic ſpate 
& I difficulties” by apprefienfion, ” or pro- 
them by recollection; incapable of öf-. 
4 dg vont Creator, the bleflings of your” | 
« exiſtence are ſecured to you: Alas] Fenvy 
hie meaneft among ye!” A guffi of tears 
contluited ber folffoquy; and "Rane called W 
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their journey for the afternoon. HENRY de- 
firing to have a piece of veniſon (having left 
it behind, ſeldom incommoding themſelves 
with more than the hide and tallow) they re- 
turned and obliged him with a haunch, which 
Was very fat: at the next interval of travel he 
dreſſed it for himſelf and MARIA. In the 
eveniug they croſſed the river ſomewhat, be- 
low Fort- Edward, in a canoe. left hid under 
ſome buſhes for that purpoſe. They obſerved 
the moſt profound ſilence until they entered 
the woods again; but it was very late before 
they halted, which they did in a deep hollow, 
ſurrounded by pines whoſe: tops ſeemed to be 
Joſt in the clouds. It was. neceſſary here to 
light a fire, for the wolves howled moſt dread- 
fully, and the whole foreſt rung with the cries 
of wild beaſts of various ſorts. The confines. 
of hell could not have given. MARIA more. 
diſmal ideas than her preſent ſituation: the 
horrid gloom of the place, the ſcowling looks 
of her murderous companions, the ſhrill 
ſhrieks of owls, the loud cries. of the wolf, 
and mournful ſcreams of panthers, which were 
redoubled , by diſtant echoes 28 the terrible 

ſounds ſeemed dying away, thook her frame 
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with cold tremors--ſhe ſunk under the op 
preſſion of terror, and almoſt; fainted in 
HEenRy's arms; however, on perceiving the 
beaſts durſt not approach the light, but began 
to retire, ſhe became a little more aſſured, 
and helped HENRY to erect a booth of pine 
branches, making a bed of the fame materials 
in it while he prepared their ſupper: having 
eaten, and k indled a large fire i in the front of 
her arbour, ſhe laid down and ſoon fell in a 
deep fleep. She felt herſelf refreſhed: by this 


= unexpected repoſe, and the next morning, 
= with ſome. alacrity, continued her journey, 


hoping at laſt to arrive at ſame; Chriſtian ſet- 
= tlement. , Arriving at Lake-Champlain, they 
W raifed a wigwam on the bank, expecting the 
coming of Indians from . GAA ſhore to 
carry them o? rt. 


Here our unfortunate captives 3 were . of | 


| their habits, already rent to pieces by briers, 
and attired, each with remnants of old blankets. 
In this new. dreſs. Mrs. KiTTLE ventured. to 
expoſtulate with the ſavages, but it was talk- 


ing to the ſtormy ocean; her complaints ſerv- 


ed only to divert them; ſo retiring Teng . 
buſhes, ſhe adjuſted her  coarle/dreſs ſome 
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decently, and then: ſeating herſelf Gently un 
der a ſpreading tree, indulgec herfelf in the 
x ury of forfow. HENRY, ſenſible that they 
expected more fortitude from him, and that it 
he funk under his adverfe fortune he ſhould 
be worſe treated, æffected to be cheerful; he 
aſſiſted them in catching ſalmon, with which 
the Take abounds; an incredible quantity of 
wild fow? frequenting the lake alſo, he laid 
fnares for thoſe of the leſſer ſort, {riot being 
allowed fir e- arms) and ſucceeded fo well, that 
his dexterity was highly commended, and 
night coming on, chey regeled ckemſelves on 
the fruits of their mduftry: | The night was 
execcdingly'dark, but ealm; # thick miſt ho- 
vered over! the woods, and the ſmall tidgy 
waves foftly rolled to the there, when ſudden- 
ly a large meteor, or fiery exhalation; paſſe 
by them with forprifiig vᷣeloci „eating on 
every ſide ſhowers of Brilliant ſpaticles. © At 
fight of this phænomenon the Indians put their 
heads between their knees, erying but in a la- 
mentable voice, Do not! do not © do not * 
continuing in the famé attitude until che va- 
Pour difappeared. HEw&Y; with foie fut- 
Per; bernard reaforr of this exclama- 
ns [ tion, 
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tion; to which they replied, What he had 
„ ſeen; was a fiery dragon on his paſſage to 
his den, who was of fo malevolent a tem- 
66 per, that he never failed, on his arr val there, 
to inflict ſome peculiar: calamity on man- 
kind.“ In about five minutes after the 
earth was violently agitated, the waves of the 
lake tumbled about in a ſtrange manner, ſeem- 

ing to emit flaſhes of fire, all the while attend- 
ed with moſt tremendous roarings, intermixed 
with loud noiſes, not unlike the exploſion of 
heavy cannon. Soon as the, Indians an it 269) | 
it was an earthquake, they cried. out, Now 
„he comes home] and caſting. themſelves 
in their former poſture, filled the air with dif 
mal howlings. This was a terrible ſcene to 
MakIA, who had never been witneſs to ſo 
dreadful A; .conyulſion of Nature before; ſhe 
ſtarted up and fled from her ſavage companions 
towards an eminence at ſome diſtance, where, 
dropping on her knees, ſhe emphatically im- 
plored the. protection of Heaven: however, 
ſhe was followed by an Indian and Henry; 
the latter, highly, affected with ber. diſtreſſes, 

taking hold of her trembling hand, « But why, 
6 II ſiſter * aid. he, * haye you. fled from 
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66 * is the gloom of a foreſt more — 
than the ſympathiſing looks of a friend!“ 
No, my brother!“ replied Makra; but 
«(the thought was fuggeſted to me, that the 
ſupreme God perhaps was preparing! to 
«avenge himſelf of theſe murderers hy ſome 
* awful and uncommon judgment, and I fled 
e from them as Lor did from Sodom, leſt I 
* might be involved in the puniſhmenit of their 
* guilt. They couverſed in Engliſh, which 
diſpleafing the Indian, he ordered them to re- 
turn to the wigwam, threatening to bind Ma- 
RIA faſt if ſhe offeted to elope again. The 
ſhock being over, ſilence again ſpread through 
che realms of darkneſs, when a high wind 
aroſe from the north atid chilled our half naked 
travellers with exceſſice cold. The ſavages 
{whoſe callous {kits were proof againſt 4 the iii 
_ element weather) not caring to continue tlieit 
fires, leſt they ſhould be diſcovered and furs 
prifed by forme Engliſh: patty, they paſſed here 
a Very uncomfortable night; but the wind ſub. 
 fiding, and the y groWirlg clear, the fun rofe 
peculiarly wartn' ant Plelant, Rrtaming ten 
thouſand rays of gold acroſs the lake. MARIA 
Rad 3 per fotmed fer vraiſons, when'the 


fay ages, 


- 


E 
ſavages, forming a circle round her and HENRY, 
began to dance in a moſt extravagant manner, 
and with antic geſtures that at another time 
would have afforded mirth to our travellers. 
Having continued their exerciſe ſome time, 
they incontinently drew out boxes of paint, 
and began to ornament their captives with a 
variety of colours; one having eroſſed their 
faces with a ſtroke of vermilian, another would: 
interſect it with a line of black, and ſo on untit 
the whole company had ow a: e ny * 

their {kill or fancy. | 

- Soon after two canoes aorta in HY 
they paſſed over the lake, which was uncom- 
monly ſerene and pleaſant. They proceeded: 
not far on their way before they were obliged 


MARTA KITTLE. 


0 halt for two days, on account of MARIA's 


inability to travel, her feet being greatly ſwoln 


and lacerated by the flinty path. At length, 


by eafy ſtages, they came in view of an Indian 
ſettlement, when MaARIA's long unbent fea- 
tures relaxed into a half ſmile, and turning to 
HENRY, Here, my brother]! faid ſhe, I 
hall find ſome of my own fex, to whom ſim- 
ple Nature, no doubt, has taught humanity ; 
4 this 1 is the firſt precept ſhe inculcates in the 
„female 


* 
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© female mind, and this they generally retain” 
through life, in ſpite of every evil propen- 
« ſity.” As ſhe uttered this elogium in favour. 
of the fair, the tawny: villagers, perceiving 
their approach, ruſhed -promiſcuoully- from 
their huts with an execrable din, and fell upon 
the weary captives with clubs and a ſhower. 
of ſtones, accompanying their ſtrokes with. 
the moſt virulent language; among the reſt an 
old deformed ſquaw, with the rage of a Tiſi- 
phone, flew! to MARIA, aiming a pine-knot 
at her head, and would certainly have given 
the wretched mourner her quietus had ſhe not 
been oppoſed by the ſavage that guarded Mrs. 
KITTLE: he at firſt mildly expoſtulated with 
his paſſionate countrywoman; but finding the 
old hag frantic, and inſatiable of blood, he 
twiſted the pine-knot from her hand and 
whirled it away to ſome diſtance; then ſeizing. 
her arm roughly and tripping; up her heels, 
he laid her proſtrate, leaving her to howl and 
yell at leiſure, which ſhe performed without a 
prompter. MARIA was all in a tremor, and 
haſtily followed her deliverer, not caring to 
riſk another encounter with the exaſperated 
virago. By this time the rage and tumult of 
| "©; WE 


the ſavages. ſubſiding, the new- comers were 
admitted into a large wigwam, in the center 
of which blazed a fire. After they were ſeated, 
Teveral young Indians entered with baſkets of 
green maize in the ear, which, having roaſted 
before the fire, chey diſtributed among the 
company. 

Mrs. KITTLE and hes brother complaining 
of. the bruiſes they met with at theit reception, 
an old Indian ſeemed to attend with great con- 
cern; then leaving- the place, in a little time 
returned with a bundle of aromatic herbs under 
his arm, the juice of which he expreſſed by 
rubbing them between two, ſtones with flat 
ſurfaces; this he gave them to drink, applying 
the leaves externally. They inſtantly found 
relief from the medical quality of this extraor- 
dinary plant, and compoſing themſelyes to 
Neep, expected a good night's repoſe ; but they 
were miſtaken, for their entertainers growing 
intoxicated with ſpirituous liquors, which ope- 
rating. differently, it produced a moſt compli- 
cated noiſe of yelling, talking, finging, and 
quarrelling: this was a charm more powerful 
than the wand of Hermes to drive away ſleep: 
but grown familiar with ſorrow and diſap- 
Pointment, MaRIA regarded this as a trifle, 
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and when Henzy expreſſed his concern for 
her, ſmiling, ſhe replied, ** * We muſt arm our- 
„ ſelves with patience, my brother hea can 
© combat with fate in no other manner.“ 
It were endleſs to recapitulate miuutely 
every diſtreſs that attended the priſoners in 
their tedious journey; let it ſuffice, that hav- 
ing paſſed through uncommon miſery, and im- 
minent danger, they arrived at Montreal. 
Here the ſavages were joined by ſeveral ſcalp- 
ing parties of their tribe, and having previouſly 
freſh painted themſelves, appeared in hideous 
pomp, and performed a kind of triumphal en- 
try. The throng of people that came out to 
meet them, threw MARIA in the moſt painful 
ſenſations of embarraſſment; but às the cla- 
mours and inſults of the populace increaſed, a 
freezing torpor ſucceeded, and bedewed her 
limbs with a cold ſweat---ſtrange chimeras 
danced before her ſight---the actings of her 
ſoul were ſuſpended---ſhe ſeemed to move me- 
chanically, nor recollected herſelf till ſhe 

found ſhe was ſeated in the Governor 8 hall, | 
ſurrounded by an impertinent, inquiſitive cir- 
cle of people, who were inquiring into the 
cauſe of her diſorder, without attempting any 
thing towards her relief. Diſcovering her 
ſituation, 


n 
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ſituation, ſhe bluſhingly withdrew to a dark 


corner from the public gaze, and could not 


help ſighing to herſelf, © Alas! but a very few 
% days ago I was hailed as the happieſt of wo- 
5 men---my fond huſband anticipated all my 
«* defires---my children finiled round me with 
« filial delight---my very ſervants paid me the 
* homage due to an angel O my God | what 
%a ſudden, what a deplorable tranſition! I 
«© am fallen below contempt! As ſhe thus 
moralized on her ſituation, an En gliſh woman 
(whom humanity more than curiofity had 
drawn to the place) approached MARIA, and 
obſerving her tears and deep dejection, took 
hold of her hand, and endeavoured to ſmile; 


but the ſoft impulſes of nature were too ſtrong 


for the efforts of diſſimulation---her features 
inſtantly ſaddened again, and ſhe burſt into 
tears, exclaiming, (with a heſitating voice,) 
Poor, forlorn creature! where are thy 
friends] perhaps the dying moments of thy 


fond parent, or huſband, have been cruelly | 


* embittered with the fight of thy captivity ! 
& „n ee now thy helpleſs orphan is mourn- 
ing for the breaſt which gave him nouriſn- 


11. ment! or thy plaintive little ones are won- 


4 
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re dering at the long abſence of their miſerable 
„mother!“ Oh! no more] no more! 
interrupted MARIA; your pity is ſeverer 
„than ſavage cruelty -I could ſtand the 
hock of fortune with ſome degree of firm- 
<©-nefs, but your ſoft ſyrapathy- opens' afreſh 
«© the wounds of my foul! my loſſes are be- 
**-yond your conjecture I have no parent, 
„ no ſportive children, and, I believe, no 
4 hufband, to mourn and wiſh for me!“ 
Theſe words were ſucceeded by an affecting 
filence on both ſides: meanwhile the Indians 
teſtified their impatience to be admitted to the 
Governor by frequent ſhouts; at length his 
Excellency appeared, and having held a long 
conference with the ſavages, they retired with. 
his 2687 wat our e _ them no 
more. | 
After their exit the e vinklay n 
to Maria and HEnrY, demanded who they 
were? Mrs. KiTTLE's perplexity prevented 
her reply; but HENRY, in a moſt reſpectful. 
manner, gave him a faccin& acoount of their 
misfortunes. The Governor perceiving him 
ſenſible and communicative, interrogated him 
farcher, * he 1 declined giving any 
* 
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political intelligence. Obſerving that MARIA 
ſuffered greatly in this interview, he ſoon con- 
chaded it, after having preſented ſeveral pieces 
of calicoes and ſtuffs to them, defiring they 
would accept what they had occaſion for. 
Mrs. K1iTTLE immediately lingled c out a piece 
of black calimanco with tears of gratitude to 
her benefaQtor ; who, ſmiling, obſerved. ſhe 
might chuſe a gayer colour, as he hoped her 
diſtreſſes were now over. MARIA ſhook her 
head in token of diſſent, but could make no 
reply. He then diſmiſſed them, with a ſmall 
guard, who was directed to nerds) them with 
decent lodging. 

HENRY Was acc at ws * 15 
while his ſiſter, to her no ſmall ſatisfaction, 
found herſelf placed at the Engliſh woman's 
who, on her arrival, had expreſſed ſo much 
good nature. She had. ſcarcely entered, when. 
Mrs. D., preſenting her with a- cordial, 

led her to a couch, nichr on her repoſing | 
there a little, 54 for,” rk: e, your Faye 

of ſpirits requires, 5 Ld 
1 This tender neſs, 5 Ma RIA OE long. 
4 been 4, Rranger to, relaxed every fibre of her 

| BENE: . n ee ab greets 
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guſh of grateful acknowledgment, that called 


a modeſt bluſh of pleaſure and perplexity on 


Mrs. D-----'s cheek. Being left alone, the 


ſoon fell in a profound ſleep; and her friend 
having prepared a comfortable repaſt, in lefs 
than an hour awaked her, with an invitation 
to dinner“ And how do you find yourſelf, 
my fiſter?”” ſaid the inſtinctively, ſeizing 


Mar14's hand and compreſfing it between 


her's; „may we hope that you will aſſiſt us 
«in conquering your dejeRion ?**=i-MAaRrtA 


Fmiled benignly through a cryſtal atmoſphere 


of tears, and kiffing the hand of her friend, 
aroſe. Having dined, and being now equip- 


ped in decent apparel, MARIA became the ad- 


miration and efteem of the whole family. The 
tempeſt of her foul fubſided in a folemn calm; 


and though ſhe did not regam her ue the 


became agreeably converſable.. 

"In a few days, however, ſhe felt the ſymp- 
toms of an approaching fever. She was alarme 
at this, and intimating to Mrs. D her fears 
of becoming troubleſome, Do not be con- 
4 cer ned, returned that kind creature 6 my 


God did not plant humanity in my breaſt to 


* remain chere an inactive principle.“ MA 
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RA felt her oppreſſion relieved by this gene- 
rous ſentiment; and indeed found her friend 
hip did not conſiſt in profeſſion, às ſhe incef- 
fantly'tended her during her illneſs with in- 
expreſſible delicacy and ſolicitude. When ſhe 
us again on the recovery, Mrs. D one 
day ordered a ſmall trunk covered with Mo- 
Tocco leather to be brought before her, and 
opening it, prodticed ſeveral ſets of fine linen, 
To ſome elegant ſtuffs and other neceſſaries. 

- See,” ſaid ſhe; „ hat the benevolence 
* of Montreal has done for you. The ladies 
<< that beg your acceptance. of theſe things, 
<< intend likewife to enhance the favour; by 
© waitiig on you this afternoon. 4e Ah}? 
interrupted MARTA, ant chem not; this 
one plain habit is enough to anſwer the pur 
t poſe” of dtefs for me. Shut che cheſſ, my 
dear Mrs. D,; and keep chem as a ſmall 
< compenſation for the immenſe trouble I have 
r deen to you., If this is your real fen- 
** timent,”” replied her friend, (ſhutting the 
cheſt, and preſenting her the key,) «4 return 
« your gifts to the donors; and ſince you wilt 
& reward the for my little offices of friendſhip; 
«only love me, atid believe ine diſihtereſted, 
e if | | ce and : 
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and I ſhall be overpaid.“ I ſee I have 
« wronged your generoſity,” anſwered Ma- 
RIA. Pardon me, my ſiſter, I will offend 
© no more. I did not think you'mercenary--- 
< but---but---I meant only to; diſengage. my 
heart of a little of its burden.“ As this 
tender conteſt was painful to both parties, Mrs. 
D----- riſing abruptly,” pretended ſome buſi- 
neſs, N promiſing to return again dir ectly. 5 W440) 
In the afternoon Marta received her viſi- 
tants in a neat little parlour. She was dreſſed 
in a plain ſuit of mourning, and wore a fmall 
muſlin cap, from which her haix fell in artleſs 
curls onher fine neck: her face was pale, though 
not emaciated, and her eyes ſtreamed a ſoſt 
languor over her countenance, more bewitch- 
ing than the ſprightlieſt glances of vivacity. 
As they entered ſhe aroſe, and advancing, 
modeſtly received their civilities, while. Mrs. 
D---+ handed them to, chairs: but hear 
well-known voice, ſhe haſtily, lifted vp her 
eyes, and ſcreamed out in an accent of ſur- 
priſe, Good Heaven] may I credit my ſen- 
«ſes? My dear Mrs. e Fr 0 
© bour, is it really you that I ſee? 
ſhe found herſelf cla _ in her friend ee 
as Wno, 
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ho, after a long ſubſiding ſigh, broke into 
tears. The tumult of paſſion at length abating 
Could I have gueſſed, my MARIA,“ ſaid 
ſhe, that you was here, my viſit ſhould not 
have been deferred a moment after your arri- 
val; but I have mourned! with a fiſter in 
s affliction,” (permit me to preſent her to you,) 
„and while our hearts were wrung with each 
* other's diſtreſs, alas] we inquired after no 
„ foreign calamity.” Being all ſeated, '*© F 
dare not, reſumed Marra,' afk after 
«© your- family; I am afraid you only have 
s eſcaped to tell me of them. Not ſo, my 
<< ſiſter,” cried Mrs. BuATT; „ but if you 
can bear the recollection of your misfor- 

tunes, do oblige me with the recitul. Ther 
ladies es joined their intreaty, and Mrs. Err run 
| comphed in a graceful manner. 

Aſter ſome time ſpent in tears, and Mieak. 
ing-melncHoly; tea was brought in; and to- 
wards ſun- ſet Mrs. D=--- invited the com- 
pany to walk in the garden, which: being very 
ſmall, confifted only of a partefre, at the far- 
ther end of which ſtood an arbour covered 
with a grape- vine. Here being feated, after 
ſome chat on indifferent ſubjeQs, MakIA de- 
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fired ao BrAaTT, (if agreeable; to the eom- 


_ pany) to acquaint her with the circumſtances 


of her capture. They all bowed approbation.; 
and after ſome, hefunipn, . Buarr. Ld 


gan: TER. 


* 


11. MV hearty luden, ſhall entrir Tetain a ſenſe 


« of the happineſs I enjoyed in the ſociety 


* of Mrs. KITT LE and ſeveral other amia- 


e ble perſons in the vicinage of Schockticook, 
_ *© where I reſided. She in particular cheered 


„my lonely hours of widowhood, and omit- 
ted nothing that ſhe thought might conduce 
to my ſerenity. I had two ſons ; the recom- 
„ mended the education of them to my leiſure 


© hours. I accepted of her advice, and found 


a ſuſpenſion of my ſorrows in the execution 


_ <© of my duty. They ſoon improved beyond 
my capacity of teaching. RIcHARD, my 


5+ eldeft, was paſſionately fond of books, which 
| 00 he ſtudied with intenſe application. This 
<< naturally attached him to a ſedentary life, 


„ and he became the conſtant inſtructive com- 
s panion of my evening hours. 


u ü 


My youngeſt 


n CAR LEs, was more volatile, yet not 


<< leſs agreeable; his perſon was charming, 


6 his wit ſprightly, and his addreſs elegant. 
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= They often importuned me, at the com- | 
1 mencement of this war, to withdraw to 
_ «cc Albany; but, as I apprehended no danger, | 


4 (the Britiſh troops being ſtationed above us, 
quite from ec en to che Lake) I TOON 
6 Ws their fears. : 5 


3 One evening as s my ſons were come in 
1 fron reaping, and I was buſied in prepar ing 
« them a dith of tea, we were ſurpriſed by "4a 


10 diſcharge of muſketry near us We all 
ce three ran to the door, and beheld a party of 


„Indians not twenty paces from us. Struck 


with aſtoniſhment, we had no power to 
„move; and the ſavages again firing that in- 


«« ſtant, my CHARLES dropped down dead 
e beſide me. Good God! what were my 
« emotions ! But language would fail, ſhould 
J attempt to deſcribe them. My ſurviving 
«© ſon then turning to me, witha countenance 
CO expreſſive of the deepeſt horror, urged me 
« to fly. © Let us be gone this inſtant,” ſaid. 
cn a moment determines our fate. Oo 
«© my mother! you are already loſt.” But 
<« deſpair had ſwallowed. up my fears; I fell 
< ſhrieking on the body of my child, and 
40 rending away my hair, endeavoured to re- 


66 call 
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call him to life With unavailing laments, 
* RICHARD, in the meanwhile, had quitted 
me, and the moment after I beheld. him 
8 mounted on horſeback, and ſtretching away 


6 to: the city. The Indians fired a volley at 


him, but miſſed, and, I flatter myſelf that 
„he arrived ſafe. And now, not all my 
<< prayers and tears could prevent the wretches 
from ſcalping my precious child. But when 


+ they rent me away from him, and dragged 
«© me from the houſe, my. grief and rage 


< burſt forth like a hurricane. I execrated 
66 their whole race, and called. for eternal ven- 
40 geance to cruth. them to atoms. After a 
66 while I:grew. aſhamed of my impetuoſity; 

< the tears began again to flow ſilently on my 
„ cheek; and, as I walked through the foreſt 


<© between two Indians, my ſoul grew ſudden- 


„ly ſick and groaned in me; a darkneſs, more 
4 ſubſtantial than Egyptian night, fell upon 
« it, and my exiſtence became an inſupport- 
66 able burthen. to me. I looked up to Hea- 
ven with a hopeleſs kind of awe, but I 
* murmured no more at the diſpenſations of 
% my God; and in this frame of ſullen ręſigna- 
tion I paſſed the reſt of my journey, which 
| « being 
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* being nearly ſimilar to Mrs. K1TTLE's, I 
« * ſhall avoid the. repetition of. And now per- 
40 mit me (ſaid ſhe, turning to the French la- 
<« dies) to acknowledge your extreme goodneſs 


to me. I Was a ſtranger, ſick and naked, and 


6 you took me in. You indeed have proved 
« the good Samariran to, me, pouring oil and 
** wine in my wounds. 6 * Huſh, huſh ! | (eri- 


7 40 ed Madame DE Rocus,) you. eſtimate our 


” « ſervices at too high a rate. I ſee you are no 
<< connoiſſeur i in minds; there is a great deal 


« of honeſt hoſpitality in the world, though 


a you have met with ſo little. FF 

Inox reject, (interrupted Mrs. Baar.) 
10 all prejudices of education. From my in- 
« fancy have I been taught that the French 
* were a cruel perfidious Suse but I have 
<< found them quite the reverſe.” 


Madame DER. willing! to change the ſubje&, 
accoſted the other ſtranger, 4 Dear Mrs. 
« WII LLIS, ſhall we not be intereſted likewiſe 
«in your misfortunes ? „Ah! do, (added 
Mademoiſelle V.) my heart is now ſweetly 
< tuned to melancholy. I love to indulge theſe 
«6 divine ſenſibilities, which your affecting hiſ- 
«4 tories are ſo capable of inſpiring.” M- 


RIA 
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74 
RIA F took hold of Mrs. WILIIs'. s hand, 


and preſſed her to oblige them. Mrs. Wir- | 


Lis bowed. She dropt a few tears; but af- 


| foming a compoſed look, ſhe began :--- 


I am the daughter of a poor clergyman, 
© who being confined to his chamber by ſick- 
<« neſs, for ſeveral years, amuſed himſelf by 
Lo educating me. 
4 ſelf friendleſs, and without money, 175 ac- 


boy cepted the hand of a young man who had 


« taken a leaſed farm in Pennſylvania. | He 
ewas very agreeable, and extravagantly fond 
of me. We lived happily for many years 
4 in a kind of frugal affluence. 
« ſavages began to commit outrages on the 
« ſrontier ſettlements, our neighbours, intimi- 


dated at their rapid approaches, erected a 


&« ſmall fort, ſurrounded by A high paliſade. 
«© Tnto this the more timorous drove their cat- 
'« tle at night; and one evening, 45 We were 
6 at ſupper, my huſband: (being ordered on 
guard) inſiſted that I ſhould accompany him 
„ with the children (for I had two lovely 
40 girls, one turned of thirteen years, and an- 
e other of ſix months. ) My SoPHIA aſſfented 
44 to the propoſal with joy. Mamma, 
2 50 RS. od (ſaid 


At his death, finding my- 
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75 
es ({xid ſhe,) what a merry woman the Cap- 
5 tain's wife 1S;; . ſhe will divert us the whole 
„evening, and ſhe is very fond of your com- 
„% pany: come, I will take our little CHar- 
% LOTTE on my arm, and papa will carry the 
+ lantern.”” I acceded with a nod; and al- 
© ready the dear charmer had hand me my 
e hat and gloves, when ſomebody thundered 
de the door. We were ſilent as death, and 


* inſtantly after plainly could diſtinguiſh the 


* voices of favages conferring together. Chil- 
led as J was with fear, I flew to the cradle, 
* and catching my infant, ran up into a loft. 
% So HLA followed me all trembling, and 
% panting for breath caſt herſelf in my boſom. 

6, Hearing the Indians enter, I looked through 
& a crevice in the floor, and ſaw them, with 
% menacing looks, ſeat themſelves round the 
„ table, and now and then addreſs them- 
4 ſelves to Mr. W1LL1s, who, all pale and 
* aſtoniſhed, neither underſtood. nor had 

% power to anſwer them. I obſerved they 


took a great pleaſure in terrifying him, by 


% flouriſhing their knives, and gaſhing the 


table with their hatchets. Alas! this fight 


Fade to my ſoul; and, to increaſe my 
| | H 5 « diſtreſs, 


, BUT THE HISTORY OF 


« diſtreſs, my SoPHIa's little heart beat 


„ againſt my breaſt, with redoubled ftrokes, 


<« at every word they uttered. 

Having finiſhed their repaſt in a glutti- 
© nous manner, they laid a-fire- brand in each 
« corner of the chamber, and then departed, 
&« driving poor Mr. WiLL1s before them. 
„The ſmoke foon incommoded us; but we 


* dreaded our barbarous enemy more than the 
fire. At length, however, the flames be- 


„ ginning to invade our retreat, trembling and 
% apprehenſive, we ventured down ſtairs; the 
© whole houſe now glowed like a furnace; 
„the flames rolled towards the ſtairs, which 
«© we haſtily deſcended; but juſt as I ſat my 
foot on the threſhold of the door, a piece of 
« timber, nearly conſumed through, gave way, 
6 and fell on my left arm, which, ſupported my 
« infant, miſerably fracturing the bone. I in- 
„ ſtantly caught up my fallen lamb, and haſ- 
t tened to overtake my SOPHIA. There was a 
4 large hollow tree contiguous to our houſe, 


with an aperture juſt large enough to admit 


« ſo ſmall a woman as I am. Here we had 
often laughingly propoſed to hide our chil- 


«6 dren, in caſe of a viſit from the olive colour- 


40 ed 
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« ed natives. In this we now took ſhelter; 
66 and being ſeated ſome time, my foul ſeemed. 
„ to awake as it were from a viſion of horror: 
« I lifted up my eyes, and beheld the cottage 
<< that lately circumſcribed all my worldly 
«« wealth. and delight, melting away before the 
„ devouring fire. I dropt a tear as our apoſtate 
ce firſt parents did when thruſt out from Eden. 
„The world lay all before them, where to 
„ chuſe their place of reſt, and Providence 
„their guide. Ah, EVE! thought I. hadſt 
thou been like me, ſolitary, maimed, and 
% unprotected, thy ſituation had been deplo- 
e rable indeed. Then preſſing my babe to my 
heart, How quiet art thou, my angel, (ſaid 
{© I;) ſure ſure, Heaven has ſtilled thy lit- 
+« tle plaints in merey to us. Ah ! (ſobbed 
„ SoPHIA,): now I am comforted again that 
I hear my dear mamma's voice, I was. 
afraid grief would have forever deprived me 
„of that happineſs.” And here ſhe: kiſſed 
my babe and me with yehemence. When 
5+ her tranſports were moderated, How cold 
„my ſiſter is, (ſaid ſhe,) do wrap her up 
*© Warmer, mamma; poor thing, the is not 
uſed to ſuch uncomfortable lodging.” 
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6 ſlept fo long. But oh! horror and miſery ! 


« proſtrate, almoſt inſenſible at the dreadful 


e and with the ſofteſt voice of ſorrow, bewail- 


e 8 „ing 
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„The pain of my arm now: called for al} 
« my fortitude and attention; but I forbore to 
©« mention this IRA ee t to my 
« daughter. | | l 

The cheerful foallow now 1 to et 
in the dawn with melody; we timidly pre- 
e pared to quit our hiding place; and turning 
round to the light, I caſt an anxious eye of 
love on my innocent, wondering that ſhe 


&« I beheld her a pale, ſtiff corpſe in my arms; 
« ({uffer me to weep, ladies, at the cruel re- 
collection.) It ſeems the piece of wood that 
e difabled me, had alſo cruſhed my CHAR- 
e LOTTE'S tender ſkull, and no wonder my 
« hapleſs babe was quiet. I could no longer 
„ ſuſtam my ſorrowful burden, but falling 


1 diſcovery, uttered nothing but groans. So- 
4% pHIA's little heart was too ſuſceptible for 
« ſo moving a ſcene. Diſtracted between her 
4 concern for me, and her grief for the loſs 
« of her dear fiſter, ſhe caſt herſelf beſide me, 


« ed the fate of her beloved CHARLOTTE--- 
© her ſweet companion=——heri innocent, laugh- 
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« ing play-fellow. At length we roſe, and 
„ SoPHIA, claſping all that remained of my 
« cherubin her arms, Ah (ſaid ſhe,) I did 
engage to carry you, my ſiſter, but little 
« did J expect in this diſtreſſing manner. 


„When we came in ſight of the fort, though 


©« I endeavoured to ſpirit up my grieved. child, 


« yet I found my ſprings of action begin to 


% move heavily, my heart fluttered, and I 
„ ſuddenly fainted away. So HIA, conc lud- 
« ing I was dead, uttered ſo piercing a cry, 
e that the centinel looking up, immediately 
called to thoſe in the fort to aſſiſt us. When 


I recovered, 1 found myſelf in a bed encir- 
„ cled by my kind neighbours, who divided 
<« their expreſhons of love and condolement 
« between me and my child. I remained in 


e the fort after this; but, ladies, you may think? 


that bereft as I was of ſo kind a huſband aid = 4: 


| <« endearing child, I ſoon found myſelf ſoli- 

e tary and deſtitute. I wept inceſſantly; and 
„hearing nothing from my dear W1LL1s, I 
= < at length reſolved to traverſe the wilds of 
Canada in purſuit of him. When I com- 


** municated this to my friends, they all ſtrong- 


ly oppoſed it; but finding me inflexible, 


«« they 
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* they furniſfied me with ſome money and ne- 
ceſſaries, and obtained a permiſſion” from 
% the Governor to let me go under protection 
of a flag that was on the way. Hearing 
« likewiſe that a cartel was drawn for an ex- 
* change of priſoners, I ſat out, fluſhed witli 
* hope, and with indefatigable induſtry and 
painful ſolicitude, arrived at Montreal, worn 


* to a ſkeleton (as you ſee ladies) with fatigue. 


„J omitted not to inquire: of every officer, 


« the names of priſoners who had been brought 


*in. At length J underſtood that Mr. WII. 
« 1.18 had periſned in jail, on his firſt arrival, 
of a dyſentery.—-Here my expectations ter- 
a minated in deſpair. I had no money to re- 


„turn with, and indeed but for my SopRHIX 


no inclination--the whole world ſeemed 
4% dark and cheerleſs to me as the fabled. re- 
gion of Cimmeria, and I was nigh periſhing 
„for very want, when Mrs. BzxaTT, hearing 


« of my diſtreſs, fought my acquaintance: ſhe 


& kindly participated my ſorrows, and too--- 
<« too generouſly ſhared her purſe and bed with 
% me. This, ladies, is the ſtory of a broken- 
« hearted woman; nor ſnould I have intruded 
it in any other but the houſe of mourning-— 

1 5 Here 
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lere ſhe concluded, while the ladies ſe- 
verally embracing her, expreſſed their ac- 
knowledgments for the painful taſk ſhe had 

complied with to oblige their curiofity.---- 
„ Would ta Heaven!“ faid Madame DE R. 
+ that the brutal nations were extinct, for 
% never never can the united humanity of 
France and Britain compenſate for the horrid 
eoruelties of their ſavage allies.“ 


They were ſoon after ſummoned to an ele- 
gant collation; and having ſpent beſt part of 
the night together, the e retired t to me 
reſpective homes. 1 | 

During two years, in which the French 
ladies continued their bounty and friendſhip 
to Mrs. KIiTTLE, ſhe never could gain the 
leaſt intelligence of her huſband. Her letters, 
after wandering through ſeveral provinces, 
would often return to her hands unopened. 
Deſpairing at length of ever ſeeing him, 
« Ah!”-ſhe would ſay to Mrs. D, my 
poor huſband has undoubtedly periſhed, per- 
© haps in his fruitleſs ſearch after me, and I 
** am left to be a long long burden on your 
5 goodneſs, a very unprofitable dependant.” 


10 
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In her friend's abſence ſhe would deſcend 
into the kitchen, and ſubmit to the moſt me- 
nial offices; nor could the ſervants prevent her; 
however, they appriſed Mrs. D---- of it, who 
ſeized an opportunity of detecting her at her 
labour. Being baffled in her humble attempt 
by the gentle reproaches of her indulgent pa- 
zroneſs, ſhe fat down on the ſtep: of the door, 
and began to weep. * I believe, good Mrs. 
„D,“ faid ſhe, © were you a hard taſk- 

„ maſter, that exacted from theſe uſeleſs bands 
e the moſt ſlaviſh-buſineſs, L could acquit my 
„ ſelf with cheerfulneſs: my heart i is ike ice, 
* that brightens and grows firmer by temꝑeſts, 
but cannot. ſtand the warm rays of a kind 
* ſun.” Mrs. D. was beginning to an- 
fwer, when hearing atumult in the ſtreet, they 
both haſted to the door, and MARIA, caſting 
her eyes careleſſſy over the crowd, in an inſtant 
recognized the features of her long - lamented 
huſband, who ſprang towards her with an un- 
deſcribable and involuntary rapture: but the 
tide of joy and ſurpriſe was too ſtrong for the 
delicacy of her frame: ſhe gave a faint excla- 

mation, and ſtretching out her arms tqyzeceive 
him, dropped ſenſeleſs at his feet. The ſuc- 

1 1 ceſſion 
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Ws <cffion. of his ideas was too rapid to admit 
= deſcribing. ' He caught her vp, and bearing 
ber in the hall, laid his precious burden on a 
ſettee, kneeling beſide her in a ſpeechleſs a- 
3 I gony of delight and concern. Meanwhile the 
ppecdators found themſelves wonderfully affect- 
= cd---the tender contagion ran from boſom to 
boſom they wept aloud; and the houſe of 
joy ſeemed to be the houſe of lamentation. 
At length Mani opened her eyes and burſt | 
into a violent fit of tears Mr. KrrrIE, with | 
We anſwering emotions, filently accompanying 
herz; then Claſping his arms endearingly round 
ber, “ It is pong my love,“ ſaid hie, we 
bave had our night of affliction, and ſurely 
cis bleſſed meeting is a Prefage of a long 
= day of future happineſs; . let me Kis off thoſe 
7 | £6 tears, and ſhe vr by your ſmiles that 1 am 
* indeed welcz 


& & 4 4. A S6 


5 | 10 a proper reception? the cannot Me your | 
3 | 4 pr attling babes to your arms---ſhe comes a- 
74 40 lone! Alas! her preſence will only ſerve 
: K * to remind you of the, treaſures---the flial | 
I | K God forbid, 5 
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. 5* derfully.reſtored to me.“ Here he was in 
civility obliged to riſe and receive the compli- 


rival, entered juſt then, half br eathleſs with 


10 give her beloyed an account of what had be- 


wiept, he groaned, while all impaſſioned (with 


complaints i into a boſom whoſe feelings were 


anſwered he, that I ſhould repine at the loſs 
<« of my ſmaller comforts, when ſo capital a 
ce bleſſing as my beloved ne is ſo won- 


ments of Mrs. BxaTT, Mrs. WILLIs, and 
Madame DE R----, who, hearing of his ar- 


impatience and joy. The company increaſ- 
ed; an elegant dinner was prepared: in ſhort, 
the day was devoted to ꝓleaſure; and never 
was ſatisfaction more general feſtivity glow- 
ed on every face, and complacency dipped 
every cheek. . 1 . 

After tea MARIA withdrew in the garden, 


fallen her during their ſeparation. . The elo- 
quence of ſorrow, is irreſiſtible. Mr. K1TTLE 


long interruptions of grief in her voice) ſhe 
ſtammered through her doleful hiſtory { and 
yet ſhe felt a great ſatisfaction i in pouring her 


in uniſon with her s they wept---they {miled 
they mourned, and rejoiced alternately, 
with an abrupt tranſition from . R to 
another. 8 if | 

Mr. 
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Mr. KIT TIE, in return, informed her, 
that having thrown himſelf into the army, in 
hopes of ending a being that grew infupport- 
able under the reflection of paſt happineſs, 
he tempted death in every action wherein he 
was engaged, and being diſappointed, gave 
himſelf up to the blackeſt melancholy. This 
% gloomy ſcene,” he obſerved, ++ would ſoon 
have been cloſed by ſome act of deſpera- 
« tion; but one evening, fitting penſive in his 
tent, and attentively running over the cir= 
«© cumſtances of his misfortunes, a thought 
«+ darted'on his mind that poſſibly his brother 
«© HENRY: might be alive.“ This was the 
firſt time the idea of any one of his family's 
ſurviving the general murder had preſented it- 
ſelf to h im, and he caught at the flattering ſug- 
geſtion as a drowning wretch would at a plank. 
« Surely, ſurely, ſaid he, my brother 
lives it is ſome divine emanation lights up 
the thought in my ſoul---it carries convic- 
tion with it: I will go after him Lit ſhall 
I be the comfort and employment of my life 
. to find out this dear brother this laſt and 
= © only treaſure. Perſuaded of the reality of 
XL, a une he communicated his defign to a 
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few of his military friends; but they only 


ſuaded him from fo wild an undertaking. Be- 


he got permiſhon to accompany them. After 
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laughed at his extravagance, and ſtrongly diſ- 


ing diſcouraged, he deſiſted; but ſhortly after, 
hearing that a company of priſoners (wha 
were enfranchiſed) were returning to Quebec, 


a very fatiguing journey he arrived at Men- 
treal, and was immediately introduced to the 
General Officer, who patiently heard his ſtory, 
and treated him with: great clemency. Hav- 
ing obtained leave to remain a few days in 
town, he reſpectfully withdrew, and turning 
down a ſtreet he inquired of a man who was 
walking before him, where lodgings were to 
be let? The ſtranger turned about, civilly 
taking off his hat, when Mr. KIT TILE, ſtart- 
ing back, grew: as pale as aſhes -- Oh, my 
60 God] .cried he; panting, ch! HENRY, 


„be.“ Here he was ready to fall; but HEN - 
RY) with little leſs agitation, ſupported him; 
and a tavern; being at hand, he led him in. 
The maſter of the hotel brou ght in wine, and 
they drank off many glaſſes to congratulate ſo 
happy a meeting. -Whon their tranſports were 
* 21 1 abated, 
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abated, HE NR ventured to tell him that his 
MARIA was living and well. This was a 
weight of joy too ſtrong for his enfeebled pow- 
ers---he ſtared wildly about. At length, re- 
covering himſelf, + Take care, HENRY,” ſaid 


| he, this is too tender a point to trifle upon. 


My brother,“ replied HENRY, be calm, 


let not your joy have a worſe effect than 


your grief they both came ſudden, and it 
„ behoves a man and a chriſtian to ſhew as 
much fortitude under the one as the other. 
Alas] I am prepared for ſome woeful de- 
e ception,”” cried Mr. KIT TLE; but, HEN- 
R, this ſuſpence is cruel. “ By the eter- 
nal God!” rejoined his brother, your 
« MARIA, your wife, is in this town, and if 


„you are compoſed enough, you ſhall imme- 


„ diately ſee her.” Mr. K1TTLE could not 
ſpeak---he gave his hand to HENRY, and 
while (like the Apoſtles friends) he beheved 
not for joy, he was conducted to her arms, 


and found his bliſs wonderfully real. 
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ENRY. Ale paiarruge were, 9 in Gere 
many, in the Marquiſate of Baden their pa- 
rents dwelt contiguous to each other, and the 
the two families. Ax NE was gracefulf even 
in infancy; HE xRV tall and majeſtic,. ſtrong 
and active, though not regularly beautiful: 
their poverty early introduced them on the 
fields: their little hands were lacerated hy th 
bearded grain, and their tender feet we mdec 
by the aſperities of a flinty foil Ax RE's 
lovely complexion ſoon loſt its deheate white: 
_ but was amply — by the * 
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go | THE STORY OF 
of luxuriant health. Whilſt they toiled to- 
gether in gathering the ſtones from the green 
ſurface of a meadow, or weeding the vines, 
the courtly paſſenger would ſtop and gaze with 
pity to ſee ſo much elegance and beauty of 
form joined to the ſervility of unremitted la- 
bour. HEN RV redoubled his exertions con- 
ſtantly to leſſen little Anne's fatigue; and 
when their taſk. was done, they rejoined their 
companions, affiſted them to complete their 
work; and with gleeful hearts ſported them- 
felves to ſleep. 

Nor were the old farmers diſpleaſed to ſee 
the growing affection between their children: 
% We ſhall foon be cloſer united, ſaid they ; 
be HE NAV and ANNE (our only offspring) 
4 ſhall cement our friendſhip, and perpetuate 
6 -0ur names to remoteſt centuries.” Alas! 
in the midſt of this inchanting viſion, an of- 
ficer, attended by a file of muſqueteers, de- 
manded Hznxvy. He was now ſeventeen, full 
prown, and muſt-enter his Lord's ſervice. It 
was in vain to expoſtulate. Without a fare- 
well ſigh from Ax xE, or ſcarce an embrace 
from his diſtracted parents, he muſt depart. 
Being elcorted to a * town, he was there 
10 | initiated 
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Initiated into all the military mancuvers, and 
three weeks after joined his regiment, which 
left that part of German ſoon after. Henry's 
diſappointed love ſunk him into melancholy--- 
he grew deſperate, and negligent of life. In 
a very warm action, being engaged with the 
enemy in ſight of the General, he ventured 
himſelf raſhly, and fought without caution. 
It was called intrepidity, and he was advanced 
to the rank of ſerjeant. Having acquitted 
himſelf with honour, and the time of his ſer- 
vice being elapſed, his Captain gave him his 
diſcharge, with previous offers of promotion 
if he would continue in his company. Þ 
<< bluſh to decline my officer 'S. generous pro- 
«© poſal,”* ſaid HENRY but-it is better to be 
« yirtuous than fortunate--- I have left three 
4e broken hearts at home, I muſt haſten to heat 
them the ſoft voice of my Anne calls me 
« from the thunder of Bellona. = Go, 
ſaid his commander in a ſoftened tone, 1 
% know what love is-- my HERRN can be 
happy, only great; then dropping a tear, 
4 Go: HE NR Y---farewell-- -I know. vou de- 
« ſerve to be happier than I am 
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The interview between the lovers was tents 
der and romantic. Ax NE, to conſole her 
HENRV“s parents, remitted not her aſſiduities 
to pleaſe them. She cultivated their garden; 
ſhe culled the richeſt fruit and brighteſt flowers 
to amuſe them: her active fingers extended 
an imperceptible thread of flax to provide them 
linen of finer texture than the product of 
Egyptian looms: ſhe reſiſted the importunity 
of HRNRAW's rivals heroically, whale her old 
father, weeping for joy, commended her con- 


ſtancy. My child,” faidhe, “ thou art no 


« diſgrace to thy lineage ; HERR loves thee, 
146 he is worthy of thee, and worthy of every 
«« ſacrifice. thou canſt make him; cheer up my 
little one, he will ſoon return.“ No, 


* my father, ſome inexorable ſhot will cleave 


e his brave heart. So ſaying, ſhe xoſe agi- 
tated from weeding a bed of lupins, when a foot 
ſoldier approached. Scarce had the old man 
civilly accoſted the ſtranger over the hedge, 
when: ANNE fcreamed out, Oh heaven! 
father, it is our HENRY, our own HEN 
„ RY. -In an inſtant the family was con- 
wened; from tears they made abrupt tranſitions 
40 mirth, which ſoon caught the ears of the 

f good 
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good neighbours, who came in crouds to feli- 
citate the ſoldier's arrival. His parents invited 
them to return the next day and ſhare the ge- 
neral feſtivity, which they freely accepted; 
and aſſiſted to ſlaughter the poultry and fatteſt 
lambs. The entertainment was truly paſtoral. 
The tables were ſpread in the vineyard, be- 
neath verdant arches that were impurpled by 
weighty cluſters of grapes; a guſhing fountain 
cloſe by diſpenſed a delicious coolneſs, and baſs 
kets of flowers filled the air with balmy ſweets 
neſs. To heighten the ſcene, the ſilvery airs 
of muſic; from the violin, harp, and melli- 
fluous flute, ſoftly circled through the ſky: 
In ſhort, a Kare was epo, . our m 
arri... 5:51 A enn WAL 

For two | oats avs 14 | phinity werd their 

houſhold gods; but then HEnzy' ſeeing à fas 
mily increaſing, began to reflect on the means | 
of ſupporting them. He had no land, and 

had never been taught any mechanical ae ö 6 
of buſineſs; however, after taking advice, 
he purchaſed a ſmall ſtock of merchandiſe, 
and prepared to follow the army. The good 
parents exhauſted themſelves to increaſe his 
commodities. ** Be frugal and cautious, ſon;ꝰ 
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_ ſaid they; remember ANNE and her babe.“ 
Ah!“ cried HENRY, embracing them, 
if I diſhonour my parents, take ANNE from 
my boſom, give my paradiſe to a ſtranger, 
, and let me die the death of a villain !? 
.Henxy' viſited his beloved friends frequent- 
| | ly, but the army being ſtationed at a conſider- 
4 able diſtance from them, after an interval of 
three years, he ſighed in abſence near eleven 
months; he had accumulated: eight hundred 
pounds in caſh by extraordinary application, 
which compenſated in ſome meaſure this pain 
ful ſeparation, when he received afummons to 
return home. It ſeems his father - in- law had 
lity to diſcharge his rent. The good old man | 
retired with his child to HrNRx's parents, 
where they were cordially received; eu 1 
leſs. than! thave! weeks (having Jangniſhed = Aa 
few days) he died in Ad NE's arm. 3 
Henry burſt into tears at the news. Cu- F 
| << el parent,“ ſajd he, you knew my happy I 
i fituation why did you let the canker of 
<4 diſappointment abridge your days? my trea- 
* jure was — own---L am -infinitely your 
his} «© debtor 
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«+ debtor---I never yet earned my Racunr.” 
.--Having paid a tribute of ſincere drops of 
gratitude and love, he ſighed and went to bed; 
he flumbered, and ſawy his Ax RE ſmile wih 
joy at the gold and ſibver he poured at her feet? 
his little ones elimbed his knees, and ſeemed 
to be delighted with the glitter of his treaſures: 
his enamoured fancy called up every pleaſing 
idea to ſport round his innocent family, When 
he was ſuddenly awaked by four ruſffians, who 
entered his tent well armed; and, advancing 
to his bed; bade him be filent, at che peril of 
immediate deſtruction. Regardlefs of their 
menaces, he ſtarted up and demanded their 
buſineſs; upon which they ſeized and bound 
him hand and foot, then fell to rummaging the 
tent. They ſoon diſcovered His money 
what a glorious booty! In vain did he plead, 
ſoothe, and threaten. ** Leave me à few 
6s piece: TH leave me but a little, a very little, 
* to carry me to my poor wife and cHildren:“ 
His rhetoric made NN e „ left 
him not a ſous: EY &f "43417 ÞL, 
Being at ſome 1 8 Nene the at hit 
a calls for help. were not heard; at 
length, in the filence of midnight, a centinel 
{ | . 
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diſtinguiſhed a mournful cry for aſſiſtance, 
and ſent a couple of veterans to reconnoitre. 
HENRY, now relieved from corporeal con- 
finement, began to feel his heart contracted 
and ſhrunk by ideas of approaching beggary. 
He looked round him; the whole creation 
ſeemed comfortleſs and deſolate. How ſhall 
„ behold my domeſtic bleſſings? how- ſhall 
„ look ANNE in the face? would to God I 
“ had tilled ſome ſterile * of ground, we 
6 Ant would have been content in indigence; n 
„ture would have been ſatisfied with od 
and lentils. Curſed ambition to be rich has 
„ ruined me, and L am, a' traitor to my fami- 
«© ly.” With theſe bitter reflections the day 
broke, and haying collected the little furniture 
of his tent, he diſpoſed of it to advantage to 
the humane ſoldiery, who. univerſally loved 
| him and pitied his misfortunes. Having ſe- 
cured his caſh in a ſmall bag, he ſet off with a 
reluctant ſtep for home. In vain did the _ 
carol on the elms that ſhaded the road. - 
vain did the ploughman whiſtle gleefully, 2 9 
the lambs wanton o'er. the green hillocks. 


No ee ſcene * *. his melan- 
rs 


. 


He 


HENRY AND ANNE. 97 


He protracted his journey through fear f 
being too ſoon the meſſenger of ill tidings. 
On the ſecond day at noon, having bought a 
loaf of bread, he fat down by a rivulet to eat; 
his tears flowed apace, and he began to deli- 
berate whether he ſhould return to ANNE or 
not. He counted his little ſtore, and fell liſt- 
leſs on the graſs through deſpondency. While 
thus he lay ſadly ruminating, a handſome cou- 
ple (thinking themſelves unobſerved) paſſed 
through the buſhes. < Alas!” ſaid the man, 
for ſix years my EMMA you have ſuſtained 
<< the moſt bitter poverty with your unfortu- 
e nate huſband. My heart breaks under the 
„ oppreſſion of your miſery; I cannot bear it 
= return I befeech you, to the Baron ; aſk 
« his fatherly forgiveneſs; he will reinſtate 
« you to favour---and lovely EMMA I ſhall 
die content.“ I ſmile,” replied the fair 
one, © at your ignorance; gold and gems and 
*« banquets have no - charms for me; my 
heart was formed for ſocial happineſs; I 
love you, and deprived of your company 
„ I ſhould. languiſh and die, whereas I feel 
no uneaſineſs at the abſence of riches we 
© have enough to ſubſiſt comfortably on, 
i K though 
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4+ though'it be coarſe; ſo pray, my dear, drop | 
< this unwelcome delicacy.” Here they i 
went out of hearing, and HENRY, ſtruck - 4 
with the lady's ſentiments, began to reſume 
courage. I am afhamed,”” faid he, © at 
my want of fortitude; here is voluntary po- 
« yerty accepted in preference of an anxious Mil 
„ mind: ſurely ANNE will have as much 
«© philoſophy in that article as the unfortunate 
„ EMMA: what a deſtruction have J eſcap- 
% ed! had I wandered away from my deſolate 
% family, we had all been miſerable indeed.” 
So thinking, he took his pack on his ſhoulders 3 
and proceeded on his journey. | 
The fourth evening, : paſſing leiſurely by | 
Nis deceaſed parent's door, he involuntarily 
turned back and walked in. Here his feelings 
received a new ſhock.” Strange faces accoſted 
him---rudenefs and dirt had uſurped the place 
where ANNE once reigned the goddeſs of ci- 
vility and neatneſs. The green incloſure, 
ſurrounded by jeſſamine, was trampled on by 
ſwine, and lean cattle browzed on the vines 
that mantled over AnNe's window. He turn- 
ed with grief and diſguſt from this mortifying 
ſcene, and had gone but a little farther, when 
ANNE 
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Av NE deſcrying him at a diſtance, flew like 
a bird acroſs the meadow, and fell into his 
arms. After the firſt emotions of tranſport 
were ſubſided, Henry affectionately em- 
braced his lovely babes and tender parents, i 
who met him on the road. 4 miſs but one 


from this beloved company, ””: ſaid HENRY. 


---Annsz burſt into tears. My Henry, 
„you will miſs the chief of our good neigh- 

++ bourhood---our indulgent old Lord is dead; 
„ his tyrannical heir oppreſſes his tenants with 
<< heavy rents and fevere exactions, and they 
% have unanimouſly agreed to ſhelter them- 
s ſelves from this great burden, by . * 


the wilds of America. 


After they were ſeated in che Ns 6c What 


"0 « your ſpouſe advances, ſaid the old man; 


js true; and your aged parents would have 
© alſo been forced to venture their trembling 
limbs and grey hairs over the dangerous 
© ocean, had not our bleſſed Hane s induſ- 


vs « try ſecured us z competency.” This trial 


was too ſevete. HENRY changed counte- 


nance, and caſt his eyes around with an 


alarming wildneſs. What is the matter 


„with my child? ?” cried his mother. Alas! 


K 2 this 
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this encounter was too ſudden. Old and 
« experienced as I am, I feel almoſt over-. 
come with joy myſelf.““ “ Ah!” ex- 
claimed her fon (recollecting himſelf) „ fain 
£5, would I conceal from ſuch endearing friends 
10 the motiyeſof my diſtreſs; but I ſhould ex- 
« pire in the effort: forgive and pity a wretch 
who brings home nothing but mutery--- 
«© who can ſee his family fall to ruin, and yet 
. £6. live. All aſtoniſhed they gazed at each 
other in ſilence, while HENRY ſobbed, un- 
able to articulate a word. At length ANNE, 
all ſhining through tears, drew nigh and 
kneeled before him“ Keep us not in ſuſ- 
«© pence, my huſband; pour your griefs into 
our boſoms, and wrong us not by reſerve; 
« you-can never bring miſery to us whilſt 25 
& remain virtuous and loving as now.“ 
HEN RV claſped the fad orator with 3 
fondneſs in his arms; and after a little heſita- 
tion acquainted them with thay particulars of 
his misfortune. FR. 7 
lt was in vain to try to conceal their ſurpriſe 
and diſappointment, though Henry's afflic- 
tion forbad them to fall into repining, or any 
expreſſion of diſcontent. By degrees their 
chagrin 
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chagrin ſubſided. The poor acquieſce with 
greater reſignation to calamity than the rich, 
who ſeldomer meet with difappointment, At 
laſt, by an inſenſible gradation, our penſive 
aſſociates became bleſt and eaſy. A ſmall re- 
paſt was provided, and ſhutting out corroſive 
Care, they indulged the hour of feſtivity with 
as much glee as if the robbers nen an 


wogen ten feld. 7» tb ni Denetet lice 


The ſtory of HER eobdetgs vie hk 
known, and his parents concluded that theit 


Lord would ſhew forme lenity to them; but 


finding him invariably-crueÞand' oppreſſive; 
they began to attend to che flattering informal 
tions about the New World.. 1 leaſt, 


fail Ax NE, © we ſhall go into a land of fims 


<< plicity---the- artlefs ſavages fubſiſt not by 
6 rapine and deceit: pride and hypocrif and 
< avarice are ſtrangers where luxury: and 
titles ars unknown.“ The old man diſ- 
ſented from this op. ion. Wherever the 
„print of human footſteps have appeared, 
«-there' certainly, my child, all human vices 


follow, though often under different appel 


« latives; however, we muſt hazard this ad- 
venture. As the-Lepers! faid- at Sumariag 
5 nes | K 3 | - = a 18 


4 
, ki 
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if we ſtay here we ſhall certainly periſh, 
tand if we go away, at the worſt, we can 


3 but die.“ | 
| The enſuing week, as they were wer 
41 hen the green before the door, a ſud- 
. den cloud overſpread the heavens with black. 
| neſs, which ſoon fell in a torrent of rain, in- 
8 termingled with thunder and lightning: ,The | 
IL family retired in the houſe ; but Henzy haſt- | 
oh ed to drive the cattle and ſheep to a place of 
3 ſecurity. All wet and dropping with rain he 
A 9 was returning to the houſe, when an elegant 
1 phæton, attended by a number of domeſtics, 
oi ſtopped at the gate. A gentleman handed out 
1 a lady, who ſeemed, much affrighted with the 
1 ſtorm, and conducted her, dvith a delicate ten- 
F 6 * : derneſs, to the door. HENRy opened it wide, 
BS and bowing to the ground, deſired them to 
Wo walk in, preſenting them each with a, chair. 
1 The noble air, and rich dreſſes of the new 
3 gueſts, awed our humble ruſtics, who ſcarcely 
+ Mil durſt lift up their eyes at them, until the gen- 
1 tleman, ſaluting the lady, inquired how his 
_ fair EMMa did after her fright, | Hzxnzav then 
ii inſtantly. recolleCting the lady's countenance, 
| WW | ies with A modeſt ee er his boldneſs, re- 
1 E A counted 
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at his adventure at the brook -I pre- 
« ſume,” added he, . his lady is the very fame 
lovely EMA whoſe noble diſintereſted- 
e neſs made me bluſh at my want of fortitude, 


and in effect ſaved my family from ruin.“ 


Here EMMA, ſtarting up, ſeized his hand--- 
„J little thought, my kind friend, that our 
9 converſation had an auditor at that. time; . 


| ” « but ſince you: have been A witneſs. of my 


« diſtreſs, ici with. me in my preſent hap- 
„% py ſituation.“ Here, reſuming her ſeat, 
while her ſpouſe hung enamoured over her 
chair, ſhe favoured the attentive circle with 
an abridgment of her niſter gz Ain 
1 am the only child of the preſtut Wen 
1 ol Schauffhouſen, v who was particularly cau- 


44 tious that 1 my education ſhould render me 


10 


To vp an | accompliſhed lady to the world. On 
66 my firſt intr oduction i into the grande 1 monde, 

& 14 bound myſelf encompaſſed by adovrers, 
<< whoſe addreſſes 1 permitted from vanity ; 
«but advancing to my twentieth year, my 
«+ father grew ſolicitous that 1 ſhould ſelect a 
60 huſband from the number. It was in vain 
4 to remonſtrate t to him that my heart was diſ- 
66 eee N e on my accepting a 


6 partner 


2 — 
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« partner for life Chuſe, my child, (ſaid 
& he,) throughout all the empire; you can 
„ ennoble a peafant by your alliance with 
6c him, or caſt a new luſtre over. the eſcut- 
„ cheorr of a prince.“ - 
„Seven months after this L became ac- 
& quainted with my preſent huſband; and not 
* doubting but that the Baron would accede 
to our union, I permitted the moſt violent 
& love to ſteal into my boſom. I acquainted 
« him in a dutiful and affectionate manner of 
my attachment, to which he made no reply; 
& but turning from me with a ſtern look (to 
&© my ſurprife) ſhut his clofet door full | in my 
6 face. In ten minutes Treceived this note 


4 Ik. vou are 8 Mig, to debaſe 
« the nobility | of your birth, by a x arriage 
ce * ith . vent ode, 1 renounc | 


Fi * 


128 


& and be miſerable. | 125 ut 


Ms Jars dof « ti 


6] wept pr eee on the perifaF of this 
4 "cruel billet. I wrote'one to my lover, de- 


Ste 


4 4 3 . > N 


tt firing him to forget me; but before 1 £6817 
FE diſpatch ; it, my Tout En Lo uf ir- 


1H | | 66 ed 
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« ed the room in great confuſion. ** Begone, 
«© EMMA,” faid ſhe, your father is exaſ- 
6 perated to a degree of, madneſs. He bids 
% me to give you this purſe of piſtoles, and 
commands you to quit the caſtle inſtantly. 
| == Alas!” ſaid I, finking on the floor, I 
4 ſacrifice my love to my duty. My dear 
% couſin, tell my old parent I am no longer 
% a rebel to his will.“ Here I wept bitter 
; but the cruel Cuantort® called out, 
ere, Joszen, if the chaiſe is ready, hand 
IE <« your young lady in. I am commiſſioned, 
dear Emma, to wait on you to another 

lodging. The angry Baron is from home, 


and I forfeit his favour if I do not oblige 
: « you to ſubmit.“ -I then roſe from my 
- knees, and ſullenly giving my hand: to her, 
7 * ſaid-faintly, „I fee, CHARLOT TE, you 
0 have ſupplanted me; your undermining arts 
„ have ruined me.“ She made no reply, and 
T J ſuffered myſelf to be conducted tp the 
gf © chaiſe. In two hours We came to a neat 
5 e farm-houſe. CARLOT TR formally took 
- leave of me, and I was ſhewntto aſmall; clean 
7 „apartment, where, in a fit of agonizing deſ- 


% pair, I threw mylelt upon a: little bed. 
« The 
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The woman of the houſe, coming in, in- 


© formed me that CHARLOTTE had advanced 7 


«© the pay for my year's board at her houſe; 
* and concluding I was ſome refractory child, 
gave me a long lecture on obedience to pa- 
rents. I ſcarcely heard her. ö 
After a few days I wrote to my father. 
«] begged the interceſſion of my relations, but 
in vain; CHARLOTTE had ſtopped up every 


* avenue to mercy. Finding myſelf rejected 


4. totally, I at length yielded to the emotions 
« of a ſoft paſſion, and accepted the hand of 
* my preſent huſband. We lived happily 
& during ſix years, when, being ſeized with 

5 a pleuriſy, my phyſician made a report of 
„ my danger _ poverty to my father. We 
* had a ſmall hut on the common. The 
„ Baxon's coach drove up to, the door. He 
% ſtooped as he entered, and walked cautiouſ- 
ly over the looſe uneven floor of my poor 
+ bed-room. E roſe up ſurpriſed to ſee him; 
„and as I fat leaning againſt a pillow, the old 
„man, in a guſh of grief and remorſe, fell 
„on my bed ſobbing and unable to: ſpeak. 
My two little ones ſeeing me weep, came 
up wo viſrble concern. The eldeſt kifſe} 


(e my 
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my hand and ſaid, Don't ery any more, 
« mamma, Mrs. MorELY has ſent us bread 


* and milk enough for two days. Here the 


< Baron redoubled his ſighs and ſeemed nearly 
“ ſuffocated; when I feebly bent towards him. 
O my father! am I then forgiven?” But 
What he replied I know not I fainted on 
< the pillow. To be ſhort, he took us all 
home. CARL OTTE“'s indiſcretions drew 
< the odium of the family on her, and a bro. 
ken lieutenant carried her off to England. 
% My father became exceſſively fond of my 
«© ſpouſe and children, and we are now upon 
a viſit to an old aunt, who lays a dying, and 
«to whom I am ſole heireſs. My friends, 
continued ſne, I ſee by your looks my 
<* hiſtory is not impertinent, and I acknow- 
<© ledge myſelf yet indebted bo HE NRx for his 
« obliging partiality to me.“ | 
ANNE, with pleaſed looks, immediately 
tread a table with a clean diaper cloth, and 
placed on it ſeveral earthen plates, filled with 
the moſt delicious fruits, ſome biſcuits, a plate 
with honey-combs, and a flaſk of wine; while 
Henry, bowing low, thanked the lady for 


the honour ſhe had done him. ” I bleſs the 


2 e ſaid W for ſo ſignally 
© rewarding 
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„ rewarding virtue. I even rejoice that the 
% Baron's cruelty gave your excellent qualities 
an opportunity to ſhine out ſo philoſophical- | 
6 ly i in the teſt of poverty. Believe me, Ma- 
dam, the luſtre of many a foul lies hidden 
beneath the ſplendor of affluence, like the 
«© Grand Duke's gems in the green vault,” 
The gentleman ſmiled- - And many a ſenti- 
« mental mind, my HENRY,“ ſaid he, „ is 
„ circumſcribed by poverty, and is of little 
« utility. to mankind beyond the limits of his 
% own family. T heartily wiſh you, my friend, 
ea fortune equal to your merit; in the mean- 
| while accept this trifle, handing him a 
purſe with twenty piſtoles. HE NR, amid the 
higheſt confuſion of bluſhing gratitude, re- 
ceived the gift gracefully, and preſſed his be- 
ne factors to accept of his little regale. When 
they had eat, the ſun began to ſhine out with 
new luſtre after the rain, and EMMA propoſed 
to proceed on their journey, She took a ten- 
der leave of HENRY, and kiſſing ANNE, ſtept 
into the carriage, which inſtantly drove out 
of ſight. | 

Soon after this agreeable 1 they 
prepared for their wu voyage. The penſive 


11 | neighbours 
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neighbours aſſembled, and having delivered 
their cattle to the Marquis's ſteward, they all 
embarked in a ſmall veſſel on the Nine. After | 
a tedious ſail down the river, they were taken 
aboard a ſhip bound for New-York, in America. 
A fair wind ſprung up; they ſoon loſt fight of 
the Imperial ſhores, and found themſelves ſur- 
rounded by a horizon of waters. The poor 
cottagers viewed the uncommon ſcene with. 
pleaſure, mixed with dread; but in a few days 
were. accuſtomed to the proſpect, and great 
agitation of the veſſel. HENRx, to leſſen the 
expence, had conditioned to work out his paſ- 
ſage ;- but he could procure only very indiffe- 
rent accommodations for his family, the ſhip 
being fo crouded. After a few weeks fail. 
ANNE's eldeſt ſon ſickened and died, and the 
mournful parents, with agonizing hearts, com- 
mitted the babe of their hopes, the darling of 
their boſoms, to the waves. There finks 
„my child,” cried Ax NE, weeping, in the 
depth of the wild ocean: inſtead of flumber- 
ing in my arms, he is gone to be the food 
«© of ſea monſters.” Henry ſupperted and 
comforted her. We have another, my 
beloved; let us not fin away the only re- 

5 „ maining 


1 
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% maining little one by fruitleſs repinings; 
« our ſon is aſcended to his Creator; it is not 
& him that welters in the deep: O! grieve 
<< not that he is taken from the evil to come: 
from evils which we ſliall yet ſorrow over! 
„ Wiſely and mercifully has Providence pro- 
«© portioned our ſufferings to our ſtrength, and 
de given the lenient hand of Time power to 
„ mollify thoſe griefs he cannot cure.“ Ina 
little ſpace Anne's forrows ſunk into a lan- 


guid ſerenity. She began to ſmile as uſual, 


and HENRY was happy. | 
They had a tedious paſſage; but at length, 
one moonſhine night, the ſailors cried out, 
6 land!“ Ina moment they all crouded upon 
deck: it was very calm, and near day: a gen- 
tle ſouth breeze aroſe ſoon after, and by ſun- 
riſe they clearly diſtinguiſhed the little iſlands 
covered with verdure, and the white beach on 
the bold continent. As they failed up the 
Narrows, with a fair wind, the ſtrangers 


admired the beauty of the country, which 


they little expected to find ſo well-cultivated. 

When they were anchored in the harbour, 
Henry requeſted a ſcull- boat to go on ſhore ; 
vpon which an Engliſh ſailor offered his aſſiſt- 
ä 2 ance, 


HENRY AND ANNE. 111 


ance, rallying him a little; Why, demme 
brother, thefe people can't underſtand your 
«© pibberiſh; they will ſet you in the ſtocks 
«+ for a Jeſuit.“ They got on ſhore, and the 


ſailor procured for HENRy's little family a de- 


cent apartment in Beayer-ſtreet. Henry ex- 
preſſed his acknowledgments to the generous 
{ailor, for he really found he ſhould never have 
been able, in his uncouth broken language, 
to make the people underſtand him. 

Here HEN RV left his little family while he 


went to ſeek a ſpot on the vacant lands of this 


ſtate, where he might accommodate them. 
He ſailed witha Dutch ſkipper to Abany, and 


being informed by him where he might find 


ſuch a place as he wiſhed for, he ſet off early 
the morning after his arrival on foot. As he 
walked along the clovery banks of the Hudſon, 
the long beams of the riſing ſun glanced over 


its crumpled ſurface, and gilt the oppoſite 


jhores with peculiar beauty; the tall pines of 
the adjacent foreſt waved in ſolemn grandeur; 
the thruſh warbled in the thicket; and at every 
ſhort diſtance a little fountain caſt its ſilvery 
waves acroſs the way, and ſupplicd the thirſty 


2 wich a ſeaſonable regale. Charmed 


L 2 with 


1 
ö 
i 
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with the ſcene, HENRY often ſtopped. He 
ſurveyed each opening proſpe& with fingular 
Pleaſure. The bright rays of Hope again 
dawned upon his ſou], and diffuſed its enliven- 
ing influence through his late uneheery heart. 
« Yes,” faid he, I feel that we ſhall, in 
e theuncultivated foreſts of America, enjoy that 
„ tranquility which the inhofpitable* plains 
& of Europe denied us.“ Here he was inter- 
rupted by the appearance of a traveller, who 
no ſooner perceived him than he flew to him. 
O, my HENRY I' O, my FRED E. 
Riek!“ were all they could fay for ſome 
time. They claſped each other in their arms. 
They wept and ſmiled alternately. It was a 
fellow ſoldier af Henry's, a very dear friend; 
After their firſt tranſports were over HEN- 
RY told him all that had paſſed fince they 
parted; and the ſoldier, in return, told him 
that ſoon after Henry quitted the army he 
left it too, and in hopes of fettling happy in 
the village where he was born, had returned to 
it after an abfence of ſome years; but upon his 
arrival there, finding his parents dead, and the 
object of his fincereſt affection married to ano- 
ther, im a fit of grief and rage he left his native 
— * = country: 
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country. and came to America. And here, 
„my friend, continued he, I am happily 
fituated for life; ; Lhave married an amiable 
„ woman; my neighbours are all like bro- 
ce thers; and the acquiſition of your dear fami- 


« ly to our little Sele * add new pleaſure 


44 to it.“ 


be e eee e , 


Daniel village of Tomhamck. The farmers- 
had finiſhed their daily taſk, and were ſmoak- 
ing by their doors, while the- younger tribe 
gamboled on the green before them: the bluſh 
of health hung careleſs on every cheek, and 


contents{moothed every brow. FREDERICK | 


invited the cottagers home with him; and ag. 


they were feated round a table covered. with 


the fruits of the ſeafon, he related to them the 
hiſtory of HE NRW's life. The good people 


were affected by the recital of his misfortunes, 


and promiſed to aſſiſt him. + You have been 
66 unfortunate,” * ſaid an old man, but if you: 
„will live as we do, you. {hall be happy.““ 

The next day they aſſembled, and in the courſe 
of two days the finiſhed a neat log-houſe for 
HENRY, ſuch as they themſelves dwelt in. 

EA ral Is With 


; 
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With a heart filled with gratitude and joy” 
he returned to his ANNE ; he repeated the par- 
ticulars of his journey amt its happy iſſue, and 
propoſed their removal to their new habitation 
as ſoon as poſſible. To this they all aſſented 
with pleaſure; and having packed up their 
little effects, and paid their rent, they ſet out 
in a few days for Tomhanick. There they were 
received with the moſt hearty weleomes ; and 
as they were much reduced, each of the neigh- 
bours contributed ſomething to raife HEnRY's 
ſtock, and make him happy. There they re- 
fide ſtill, beloved and reſpected by all, and 
find their induſtry nn by ener and 
contentment.“ | 


The four laſt paragraphs of this ſtory were written by 
Mrs. MARGARETTA V. FAuoERES—indiſpoſition having 
prevented Mrs. BLEECKER . from completing 
1 | | 
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My DEAY 7 GIRL, mY 


Sa 


W. HEN F had wrote: you my laſt Dri. 
tive of diſtreſſes, I was afraid I had diſcouraged: 


you, by my complaints, from continuing a cor- 


reſpondence ſo pleaſing to me. My ſoul Was 


then reſponſive only to the voice of gr jef, and 


the whole world ſeemed cheerleſs to me as the 
fabled region of Cimmeria. The 0 
my ſoul has again fubſided: But, my dear, as 


yon deſire to know how we are circumſtanced: 


in compliance with your requeſt, E muſt again 
wound your feelings with a-lamentable ſtory: 
therefore, ſadden your countenance according; 
Iy; and I ſtipulate, that between every para- 
graph you ſhall 50 and make a moral re- 
Neetienn 255 

The tories have viſited May of our neigh- 
bours in a hoſtile manner, -uuder the diſguiſe 
of Indians. 1 ſtruck. a. panic over the 
5 4 744 | ſtouteſk 
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I believe, if ever we meet on this fide eter- 
nity, my dear couſin, we ſhall miſs ſo many 
of our beloved friends as will effectually damp 
all tranſport ;- we ſhall have t9 mourn over 
thoſe that are gone, not rejoice over thoſe who 
are left. No, we ſhall never meet; unnum- 
bered rivers, hills, and other obſtacles ariſe: 
and intercept the very idea. But think not I 
diſlike my ſituation here; on the contrary, F 
am charmed with the lovely ſcene the ſpring. 
opens around mie.---Alas! the wilderneſs is 
within: I muſe fo long on the dead until I an 
unfit for the company of the living. 

I am very glad to hear that aunt P. is well; 
be pleaſed to ſend my tender regards to her. 
Deſire your dear mamma and couſin B. to ac- 
cept-of , my affection- Lreceive letters fre- 
quently from S. S. he likewiſe preſents his 
reſpects to your family. Mr. B. and SUSAN 
and PEGGY deſire to be remembered. 

My dear, may you have happineſs here 
equivalent to your merits, and future bliſs 
more than a mortal can deforye, is n nn 
prayer of n alfured friend, 8 

ANN Rana ee eee 

1 lk hinted to PEGGY that I never re- 

ceive your letters. 8 


. 


3 
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MY DEAR COUSIN, | 

* OUR letter was more acceptable to me 
than the ſmiles of the returning ſpring after 
this long rigid winter; (and indeed your ſilence 


contributed to make it more tedious.) But I 
wonder what caprice of fortune intercepts all 


my epiſtles: ſurely ſhe owes you ſeveral volu- 
minous pacquets which I committed to her 


care. And ſince Fam in a vein of wondering, 


T wonder how: you could be fo long ignorant 
of che place of our KIT T's reſidence: her 
ſtay with us was ſhort; the charming city 
tempted her away: but ſhortly after ſhe emi- 
grated to Half moon, five miles from here, 
where ſhe remains. 

As to myſelf, I have but lite to nee 
you, unleſs it ſhould be the hiſtory of my heart, 


and even in that there is no. novelty. I love 
the ſame petſons, the ſame amuſements, . the 


ſame opinions I did ten years. ago. But my 


affection is almoſt become a painful ſenſation 
to me; for, except my dear dittle family, all 


my friends are dead, or far, far abſent. This, 
the poet obſerves, is the perquiſite of long life: 
but "OP days have been evil and few: I find no 


diſpoſition 
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diſpoſition towards new attachments; and if 
but a few more of thoſe I loye drop from me, 
I ſhall be left a wretched individual as T began. 
How ſhall I apologize, my couſin, for writ- 
ing in this ſtrain to -a fair lady who would 
chuſe to hear of none but metaphorical deaths, 
and innocent murders cauſed by her eyes? 1 
wall exclude theſe heavy ideas, and be gay to 
pleaſe my ſprightly correſpondent. 
I believe Hymen likes a ſouthern clime; 
our northern blaſts would blow out his torchs 
but I hope he will return with the Zephyrs, 
to legitimate ſeveral premature children in our 
neighbourhood, which Love has produced in 
his abſence. I hear of but one marriage round 
here this winter. Our girls begin to tremble. 
I believe I muſt ſend the following advertiſe- 
ment to LoUDoN-:--<- 


« TWO young ladies, poſſeſſed of many 
© gentee] accompliſhments, amiable qualities, 
and every grace of perſon, are willing to ac- 
£ cept of any continental officer as a partner 
« for life, provided he be a gentleman of Math, 
« fortune, beauty, and honour. 

N. B. None need apply but ſuch as {6a 
« ſignalized themſelves in the preſent conteſt.” 


Upon 
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Upon ſecond thoughts I will defer it, as we 
cannot poſſibly cr ed ys nee * 7 
the war is concluded. . 
I can rally no more, our adden m; 
critical as to render levity criminal in us. The 
ſavages alarm us daily by ſudden eruptions in 
the country. Dear girl, my paper obliges me 
to conclude abruptly: you fee I have ſcarce 
room to preſent my love to friends, or ſtile 
n n affectionate e ee 
1 Au ee BLEEOKER. 


2 a, Waadt ade 


DE AR oz. 


5 W HILE you are entertaining us with ac- 
counts of the brilliant diſſipations of the rand: 
monde, in return I can only inform you that 
our trees here are green, that the birds ſing, 
and the rivulets murmur ; themes that will not 
bear expatiating on without degenerating into 
downright poetry; and I deſign at preſent to 
dehver my ſentiments in proſe. I find you 
are making greater lamentations than ever 
2% M nn 


rr 
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JEREMIAH did at the removal of the camp. 


Becomtorted my dear; as your irreſiſtibleneſſes 


have certainly captured many hearts in it, va- 
rious will be the pretences of the military 
petit maitres for remaining at you 


will have a polite circle of invalids to eſcort 
you about the country, nor be obliged to bend 
your ear to the e of a * 


ing ruſtic. 


But, my dear, 1 Yes been. N in 


what manner you will accommodate your- 
ſelves again to the ſilent and ſoft melancholy 


of a rural ſcene. Major P----, who is here, 


obviates this difficulty by obſerving, that the 
clatter of three young ladies tongues will be 


an excellent ſubſtitute for the thunder of can- 


non, drums, &c. This I would by no means 


admit, aſſuring him you were a ſuperior order 


of beings to our common chit-chat females, 
wiſhing him no greater puniſhment for his 


raſh judgment than once to be expoſed to an 


electrical glance from your fine azure eyes. 
The Major was convinced, and now ſits in 


duſt and aſnes. 3 
As for S* KX, I know of no one pln: 


of our foreſt he can n, hope to make 


Aa conqueſt 
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x conqueſt of except our Parſon; who, though 
paſt his grand; climacteric, is ſtill a bachelor, 
and living within point blank ſnot of her eyes. 
It is expected he mult ſoon capitulate or die. 
We live perfectly retired, and ſee very liew 
tle company at preſent, as the ladies in our! 
vicinage are buſy hoeing their oorn and plant 
ing potatoes. As we are not quite ſo well cal- 
culated for this rural employment, we left the 
ſun- burnt daughters of Labour yeſterday, and 
went on pilgrimage to the Haff. Alcon, to viſit 
Mn... Though patience is my parti- 
cular virtue, in our return I was really guilty 
of ſome unphiloſophic inveCtives againſt the 
road: S***#%- grew captious and ſullen: Mr. 
BLEECKER contracted his brows; but juſt as 
he handed us from the carriage, we were pre- 
ſented with your letters, which, in a fe mo- 
ments, reſtored us to our former complacency-. 
and good humour. Vou ſee what a good effect 
your epiſtles have: if you have any thing of 
a generous, principle. in your compoſition, I 
am ſure this one motive will. induce you to; 
write aften, very often. I have encloſed ſome 
were compoſed at the time of our retreat from. 
Mz BUuRGoYNE,, 
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BuxcovxE, the moſt melancholy period of 
my life; ſo if they are too ſerious for the vo- 
latility of a gay Iady's ideas, hand them over to 
your good mamma, and I am convinced ſhe: 
will excuſe their imperfections, in reſpect of 
their moral tendency ; give my profound re- 
ſpects to her: pleaſe to tender my warmeſt af- 
fection to Mrs. B. and accept the min, ſin- 
cere i from your | 
Ax ELIZA nersecnn. a 

Timbanich June 12; 400 $244 | 


A Mr. eee 
ane Urra JT I 2. 1779. 


MY EAR, 


1 Could not ſee the folly and deformity of 
my impetuous behaviour this morning, while 
blinded by paſſion; but after you was gone, 
when I felt loneſome, and had leiſure for re- 
flection, when my fever returned, and I miſ- 
ſed that tender ſolicitude which always allevi- 
ated my pain when you was near, I cannot de- 

| 2 3 ſcribe 
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ſcribe how - exquiſite a compunction ſeized 
me} I have been loſt the whole day in ſorrow. | 
Good God! how inconſiſtent is the human 
mind! obſtinate in paſſion, and ſtormy as the 
Caſpian; then again ſoft and yielding to per- 
ſuaſion, as ſnow before the warm influence 
of a ſummer heaven; and yet perhaps this 
great agitation of the ſpirits is meant to keep» 
them from ſubſiding into a ſtate of inſenſibility, 5 
as ſtrong winds prevent the waters. of a Na 
from ſtagnating. yy 
"© hope health and n will attend you 
in your journey, and ſometimes I hope you 
will call in my idea to amuſeè your ſilent hours 
when you ride alone through the loft y foreſt, 
or. along the bank of ſome Placid river, or 
over ſome flowery mead; whoſe glowing gems. 
glitter beneath. the cryſtal globules of morn-- 
ing ;. theſe objects inſpire love and ſoftneſs, 
and it is in, ſuch moments I would fain have: 
you think. of me. My head 2 L muſt lie 
down. 
Thurſday Evening, July 22. 
I HAVE been very ſick, and kept my bed 
all day. Your abſence increaſes my diſorder: 
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O how ſolitary am Tin this great City | 4 Adieu, 
T am too unwell to fit up. 1 


ne Evening, July 23. ; 
1 FIND myſelf better. Mrs. V. 8. paid. 
us a viſit this afternoon: after tea ſhe per- 
ſuaded me to walk out; the evening was love- 
ly, the ſun ſhone. with a peculiar ſoftneſs 
through the humid at moſphere, and the glaſſy 
Hudſon bluſhed at the bri ghtneſs of the paint- 
ed heaven; {pardon my poetical phrenzy;) 
but not the bluſhing river, nor glowing ſkies,. 
nor ſmiling ſun could conquer my invincible. 
melancholy. Here am I returned in as great 
a humour for moraliziug. as ever PLATO Was: 
however, I ſhall quit troubling you to-night 
with my reflections, and perhaps to-morrow 
a more agreeable ſubject may. occur... You 
| fee I continue writing till ſome. opportunity 
bids me cloſe the dull journal. Good night. 
Ann ELIZA BLEECKER,, 


— 1 . 


Ta 


Pot ; ” , To 227 EEE 4 Ewe 5 i 5 
Lum lonict, 0³.¹ 29, 1779 


I; Begin to reſent your ſilence, my lovely cou- 
ſin. I have ſent a large paquet to ie 
but find no, return. F am not {killed in divi- 
nation, yet Tam tempted to interpret your 
omiſſion into an omen of declining friend= 
ſhip. No, I reject the thought; my- PM, 
my Maus, have not ſuch very mutable 
hearts; my letters have either wandered aſtray, 
or my dear girls have been e mol 
ing as yet. SIR 5 W 3% 

I can communicate alin that may pro- 
long this letter agreeably. The glories of. 
ſummer (my ufuaF topic) langwiſh and loſe. 
their luſtre; the airy cliffs and deep foreſts. 
echo nothing but ſtorms; we” have not even 
one bird left with whoſe warbling Emight de- 
light you, nor one ſhade where'F can com- 
fortably recline to deſcribe a lovely landſcape 
to your ladyſhip. When vernal ſuns' ſhall 
again Kindle a glow of beauty on the face of 
Creation, v5 may poſſibly entertain you · wit 
my Sylvan improvements; till then accept, 
| * git of tea-table news and politics. 
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We are flattered here with an account the 
General WAs HNO ro is preparing to inveſt 
New-York, that the enemy have evacuated 
Rhode-1land and the Highland forts, and that 
Count Dx EsTainG's ſquadron is at the 
Hook. In conſequence of this our militia, 
are ordered to garriſon. the frontier towns. 
Mr. B. marches to-morrow to Fort-Edward, 
on a three months expedition ; SR,, and p 8 
in the interim, will be cloiſtered, ſhut up, 
impriſoned, (pray help me to a more empha- 
tical word to expreſs our eonfinement,) for 
we have no other paſſable gallant, and we 
dare not venture alone through our woods, 
which are infeſted at preſent by wolves and 
bears, who growt even in our very court- 
yard. S#**#*, however, depends upon viſit- 
ing the Albany vane balls with. an. efcort of 
Majors, Cornets, and other military gentle- 
men; but ſhe is in- prepared for ſuch a ſcene, 
being, to my knowledge, in the chirty-third 
page of Homer's Odyſſy, which will utter- 
ly diſqualify her for ſuch idle company, and I 
Expect qa her to the loom with PENELOPE. 


ANN EL124 BLEECKER. 
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o alk me whether my am en : To: 
Afgraiſe my ſentiments is an art I have yet to. 
learn. IL wiſſr, my dear, I had ſome ſpice of 
the hypocrite; I ſhould then poſſibly attain a 
better knowledge of this world, which de- 
ſerves to be treated with lefs candour. L:have 
ſtudied it but fuperficially ;: and the more P 


conſider it, the leſs L like it. You my dear, 


have met with rough tempeſts in it; and I, 
who have encountered rougher, can now ſin- 


cerely ſympathize with you. The melan- 


choly vein that ran through your letter won 
derfully affected me. Sus Ax too has a kind 


. fuſceptible heart: ſhe'feels, ſne reſents your 


injuries. 


Mr. PoE odferves; that reſignation is the 


moſt melancholy of all the virtues; but we 
can combat Fate with no other weapon than 
Patience, and it is not ſo hard to effect as we 

axe apt to imagine; the practice is eaſy and fall 
of conſolation... The over-wearied traveller 


ſits down dejected, benighted, and thinks he 
can 6 but he ſoon finds that very 


reſpite 
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reſpite which was the reſult of his deſpair, has 
enabled him to proceed cheerly on his jour- 
ney. Truſt in God then my friend, he will 
make plain the rough path, and the crooked: 
ſtraight; your virtues wilt ſurvive obloquy and 
reproach, they will even ſhine the brighter 
for it, and I ne Nan hr 
friend by it. $9 
When will you come * us 5 we will Dine: 
out the world; we will-ſhut out every thing 
but love and joy. My heart tells me we will 
ſoon meet, and that is happineſs: Perhaps I 
may be deceived; but you never will, my dear, 


in believing me to be your: * nee 


Pon 
WM | Sai Banne Blzekza. 
Timhanick; 37. 3, 1779. ek i cc 


GA A. M. \ | i 


VV HETHER be pee . 8 
influence on my temper, or that I am verging 
to a period of life in which we conſider things 

OS : but 
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but I find that I often ſuffer a conſtraint when 

I affect to be gay, and trifle as formerly. But 
1 am under no concern, my dear, of diſguſt- 
ing you by being ſerious; your judgment is 
mature as my years, and puts us on a level: 
however, I promiſe to be lively when I can, 
and expect you will not give me cauſe to 
make the ſcriptural complaint, I have pip- 
ed, and ye have not danced; 1 have mourn- 
ed, and ye have not wept.” _ 

We have been often alarmed chis ſummer 
w/ unexpected eruptions of the ſavages on the 
frontiers, and once in actual flight, when Mr. 
PaRKs was killed at Fort-Edward. I never 
ſaw ſo general a panic as that affair ſtruck 
through the country: but our late ſufferĩing by 
the rapid approaches of an enemy, is ſome 
apology for the preſent apprehenſions. 

J hope the winter will reſtore tranquillity t to 
us, when we ſhall no more * tremble at the 
. ſhaking of a leaf, but form a happy circle 
round the fire-fide. Ah, my dear couſin 
that circle has been imperfect ſince the death 
of my dear mamma, my dear ABELLA. But 
let me not tepine, I have had my days of 
more than human happineſs with them; let 

| | | me 
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me alſo fit out my night of affliction content, 
eſpecially ſince it admits of much alleviation 
by the preſence of a few ſurviving beloved 
friends. Truly, my couſin, friendſhip is 
happineſs; diſſolve every tender attachment, 
ſet the ſoul independent of all ſocial connec- 
tions, andi its exiſtence will become comfort- 
leſs and burthenfome. A Paradiſe could not 
fatisfy Ab AM without an Eve. A fine wri- 
ter elegantly ſays, 7 ſee no ſunſhine but in the 
Face of a friend. To trifle a little with the 
metaphor---I am condemned to moon-light, 
as I'{ee your's only by reflection ; that 1 is, by 
your letters. 

Dear girl, 'I ke (in common oath 
the world) your wit and beauty; but it is your 
good ſenſe and amiable qualities have fixed 
ſo entirely you affeCtionate friend, : 

Ann ELIZA 8 

Tomhanick, Sept. 4, 1779- 


MY VERY DEAR COUSIN, 
15. Was but Nena 1 46 my letter to 


you; but an hour before my bleſſed huſband 
. | was 
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was torn ( perhaps for ever) from my arms: he 


was taken by tories in ſight of his houſe. ' O! 


this cruel diſaſter has cruſhed me to the cen- 
tre: I am ſunk deeper than the grave. In 


the bitterneſs of my ſoul I forget to eat my 
bread, and mingle my drink with tears. Alas 


the man I have loſt was too good, too kind; 
his qualities were ſo gentle and amiable; he 
loved me with too greut an exceſs of tender- 
neſs; with ſo much delicacy and ſoftneſs, as 


becomes very painful for me to recollect: 


And his affection ſeemed to increaſe every 


day: he was always endeavouring to pleaſe 


me; always anxious about my happineſs. If 


I looked but a little penſive, he was alarmed. 


It was but two nights ago that he waked me 


by putting his hand acroſs my forehead, and 
finding me in a cold clammy ſweat, he ſtarted 
up and got me a glaſs of wine. I was not 


ſenſible of any diſorder, but was farpriſed to 
find myſelf cold as a corpſe. I ſat up, while 
he, kneeling by the bed fide, graſped my hand 


in an agony of concern and tenderneſs. Ah! 
«© my beloved, (ſaid he) we muſt quit this 


6 place: vou try to hide your: diſtreſs from 


“me, but I perceive your mind is filled with 


N % dreadful 


a. Lab * 


un. 
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4 dreadful preſages. Alas! my dear, pray 
for me; that the God of all compaſſions may 
pity him, and reſtore him to my bleeding bo- 
ſom. O my; ſorrows are ſwelled to a de- 
Iuge; they overwhelm me. "Almighty God, 
1 fink, I periſh under the ſtroke; of thy hand 
ſave me from temptation in this my hour of 
darkneſs and horror! Surely this is a day of 
trouble and aſtoniſhment to me. O chat we 
all reſted in the quiet grave together! , 
My dear couſin, try (if you pleaſe) to 
ſend the incloſed incoherent lines to my bro- 
ther. Adieu] adieu! and may the merciful 
n Hervey: his NO! on your family. 
ANN ELIZA en 


7 
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b z c A bit ee train 15 furprifing 
providences my beloved huſband-is reſtored to 
my arms. I ſhall, in the ampleſt manner, re- 
late his happy eſcape ; but your gentle boſom 
ran FR tell you my happy feelings on this 
Laib occaſion. 


* ca f * 2 * , if N 1 , 9 2 
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occaſion. He was buſied in the harveſt, at 2 


ſmall diſtance from the houſe; but having been 


previouſly menaced by our inveterate tories,. 


and my heart preſaging ſome heavy calamity, 


.Þ preſſed him to remain at home, but without 


effect. Towards evening, parting from his 


labourers, he was returning home with old 


MR REE, awhite ſervant, anda load of wheat; | 


when fix men, ſtarting from among the buſhes, 
preſented their: fixed” bayonets to his breaſt, 
bidding him to ſurrender or he was a dead man. 
« yield myſelf,” cried he in furpriſe, "wy 

. 66 vide ber, promiſe to uſe me as a gentle- 


„% man. - Vouꝰ Hall be uſed, "replied: their 


leader, sa priſoner of war commonly i 0 


Upon this they were taken farther inthe wood: 


where they pinioned my huſpand; a cut-throat 
looking Heſſian leading him by the rope with 
one hand, while the other held a tomahawk, 


with which he ſwore to diſpateh the priſoner 
if purſued. But his great anguiſh for me made- 


him inſenſible of fear; he begged, in the. moſt 
pathetic terms, that the negro might return to 


let me know what was become. of him, but 5 
in vain. MxkEE wept. bitterly=--+4 On 
faid he, I am an old negro---00, matter for 

TRL, N 2 | a 66 me; 
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* me; but my good maſter is a young man, 
and my dear miſtreſs will break her heart--- 
<« ſhe will die.” After a moſt fatiguing and 
rapid march, towards day they encamped in a 
deep ſwamp, where they produced General 
St. LEDGER's orders to take my huſband and 
bring him to Canada, but to uſe him tenderly, | 
take particular care of his health, and not to 
pillage his houſe. They had watched for him 
four days, on a ſmall aſcent which command- 
ed a full view of whatever was tranſacted in 
our family; but growing impatient, they had 
determined to ſtorm the houſe that very night; 
and ſwore, had they met with reſiſtance, they 
would have facrified the wh-le family. The 
party conſiſted of three tories, one Heſſian, 
and two Britiſh ; they were afterwards joined 
by two more tories. The Britiſh were hu- 
mane, and wept whenever my ſad ſpouſe de- 
plored the mournful fate of his wife and child. 
After three nights march through horrid 
woods, (for they ſlept in the day) my huſ- 
band's intreaties prevailed on them td let the 
boy return with a letter for me. When he 
read it to them, moſt of them ſhed tears, and 
ſwore it was damned hard a gentteman ſhoult 
ſuffer ſo, but they muſt obey their orders. 
When 
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When the fourth evening arrived, deſpair- 
ing of relief, (though he ſtill looked up to 
God with: a hopeleſs kind of dependences). 
three Y ankees appeared a little way off. One 
of whom, advancing, bade them ſurrender; 


but miſtaking BLE ECK ER for, the commander 
(not obſerving his ropes,) he preſented his 
piece to ſnoot him through the head, when the 
tories, ſeeing a large party coming up, ground 
ed their arms. They all proceeded to Benning 
ten, where tlie party is laid in irons; while 
my ſpouſe fle to my arms amid the ſhouts 
and congratulations of the Whole city, Which 
had ſeemed, wonderfully anxious about his 
fate. As to my own wandefings, they were 
trifling. I fled inſtantly from a place where 
every object preſented me with horror. 8, 
after weeping for ſeveral minutes on my neck, 
from a noble exertion of fortitude and friend» 
ſhip; inſiſted on remaining there a while to 
have an eye to our effects. Our wailings filled 
the diſmally echoing foreſt; even the tory 
women melted into tears and compaſſon; and 
ſeveral fainted in the hall. You may judge 
with what a broken heart I entered Albany; 
but bleſſed be the Saviour of ſinners, I found 
it Kind and ſympathiſing beyond my merits, 
a N 3 How 
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How my dear lover and myſelf have ſup- 
ported our trials I know not; but (as MARIA 
of Molinious obſerves) Heaven tempers the 
wind to the ſhorn lamb.' The hand of 
an Almighty Protector was fo obvious in lead- 
ing my huſband through his imminent dan- 
gers, and . hair breadth eſcapes,”* that on his 
return home (he told me) he almoſt fainted 
under his gratitude, and had ſo firm a truſt and 
reliance on the goodneſs of God, that had he 
been ſurpriſed by a new party, he would have 
been aſſuredly confident of again eſcaping. 
My hour of darkneſs and aſtoniſhment was 
very great: I prayed with unknown fervency; 
but, O I lifted my broken heart in deſpair: 
great God! Iwill no more diſtruſt thy love; 
I will endeavour no more to offend thee. Ah. 
how infipid, how trifling appear the honours, 
and riches, and vanities of life, to being 
held in the ſhadow of his hand who is the 
Hving God; to having him on our fide who 
is the Arbiter of all e Rejoice with Ab; 
my couſin. Yu 
We ſhallnow remain in Albany. I: am, my 
beloved couſin, your happy and affectionate 
_ Ann ELIZA BLEECKER: 
ow, Auguſt 9, _ 210? Bos WH 
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To Mos. F. at Mount: Hope: 


15 Sit e Aar BE TSE x, to colgrirnurd 
you on a new occaſion of happineſs to your 
family, by the birth of another daughter, 
This agreeble eveut I never was informed of 
until this morning, and though you may think 
my compliment of the hteſt; yet I would 
rather be thought impertinent than unfriend- 
ly. I fancy you exclaim with LEAH, (in 
your exultation) a troop cometh.” Happy 
are you, my couſin, enjoying health, peace 
and every domeſtic bleſſing. Content hath. 
limited your .defires to your: own manſion ;; 
and there every innocent pleafure waits to 
gratify them. All that remains is to wiſh 
you may inſure thoſe mereĩes by a nn diſs 
A to the giver en ee 

Our ſituation is more precarious. To-day; | 
buggy in our Sylvan receſs, ſurrounded by 
blooming gardens, orchards, and well eulti- 
vated fields; the whole valley echoing with 
the bleatings of ſheep, &. and an air of tran- 
quillity and plenty diffuſed around our cotta- 
ges: to-morrow, even this very night, the de- 
nn mee may change this pleaſing prof- 
6 | pect 
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pect into Iſolation and undiftinguiſhed ruin: 
and yet I am unwilling to quit my beloved 
retreat, the ſcene of many recent ſorrows to 
me, but (let me cgnfeſs with pleaſing recol- 
lection) of many, many former bleſſings. The 
death of my dear mother has produced a dread- 
ful chaſm in my family; and though I have 
enough round me whoſe tender aſſiduities 
would conſole me for a leſs misfortune; ſo ca- 


pital a lofs I ſhall mourn through life. I know, 


by former obſervation, dear BET SEV, that you. 
have a very feeling heart: you cannot look 


back to the period whe n your mother and mine 
interchanged the moſt delicate offices of friend- 


ſhip, and fat us an example of the brighteſt 
virtue, without a ſentiment of gratitude and 
regret for their loſs; even now their image 
riſes to my fancy, pure, lovely and placid as 
while among us: ah | how infinitely exalted. 
and improved by their change! Pardon this 
flight, my dear; but let me further inſiſt, that 
as our education has given us a ſimilarity of 


ideas, and an equal bias to friendſhip, ſuch: 


congenial minds ought not to lapſe into a 
neglect of each other: permit me, therefore, 
Bt lovely Mrs. F. to renew our obſolete cor- 
reſpondence, 


* 
CY 
-— 
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reſpondence, and after an interval of many 
years, to aſſure you that Lam ſtill, with A755 
ſentiment of , „ 
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I Muſt: Aecline your . FE FEY 
oblique flatteries)-my loyelyeouſin ; my reafon 
will not-admit of them; whatever latitude my 
vanity: might inſiſt ons My ruſtic muſe in- 

| habits too frigid a clime to practice any. muſi- 
cal notes; yet, like all mediocre ſingers, ſhe 

is willing to oblige company, without defer- 
ring the favour long, for hay of OT A 
their expectation. NU 

I cannot proceed bees Ae Ade 
expteſſink my abhorrence of that baſs villain 
ARNOLD. I think there is wanting in lan- 
guage an appellative; ſuitable to his character. 
Strange l that for a little money a man would 
bear to have his reputation ſtigmatized to eter- 
nity, and that a hero, as he was ſtyled. What 
a 1 between him and the heroes of anti- 


qu . 


quity, who facrificed every thing, even Iife; 
to their fame! Vet my reſentment ſubſides 
into contempt, when I reflect what an abject, 
vile wretch General ARNOLD is become. The 
land he has treated with ingratitude, cruelty 
and perfidy, abhors him, and no doubt the 
nation he attempted to ferve deſpiſes him. A 
traitor is a general object of ſcorn; and if his 
feelings are not quite loſt in apathy, ſurely he 
may borrow CAlx's exclamation, My pu- 
e niſhment is greater than I can bear!“ nor 
ſhould. J be ſurpriſed to hear he had e * 
his villainy by ſome act of deſperation. In 
conſequence of his infernal treaty, a party of 
twelve hundred tories, Indians, &c. have made 
a deſcent on our northern frontiers- have ſur- 
priſed Fort-George aud Fort- Ann, and yeſter- 
day demanded. the ſurrender of Fort- Edward. 
Our militia are collecting very faſt. Fort- 
Stantuiæ we hear is likewiſe inveſted.” Alas! 
my dear girl, my heart breaks for the diſtreſſes 
around me: The innocent infants, the ſimple 
women periſh unreſi ſting - ſometimes cruſh? 
ed in the flaming ruins of their oven houſes 
nothing but countenances of perplexity and 


horror to be ſeen, and lamentable wailings to 
* | 5 be. 


ce 
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be heard. We are all prepared for flight upon 
a nearer approach of the enemy; but ſenſible 
the moment we quit our dwelling, we ſubmit 
them to be plundered. We are determined to 
remain until to- morrow, when perhaps we 
may have force enough to repel the ſavages. 
Dear girl, wherever I am I ſhall acquaint you 
with our ſituation.” May heaven defend you 
from hoſtile alarms; and may you forget the 
clamours of war in the peacable enjoyment of 
domeſtic bleſſings; Aſſure your dear mamma 
and Mrs. Bra of my ſincere regard; and 
believe me to be, with every ſentiment of | 

<A dear . your friend, 4 
IT "NR! Erkan brrrex gs 
| Timkanich, 0a. 12. n 1932900 56 % 
OY > Obi: 15. | 

1 HAVE had no opportunity to ſend this, 
To before I cloſe it muſt inform you that the 
above-mentioned party are returned to Lake- 
George. But our ſpouſes are gone again this 
morning to Balls Toon, (ſix miles to the weſt 
of this,) where the Indians have burnt ſeveral 
houſes laſt night, and carried off a number of 
nnn To add to our apprehenfions, thirty 
| ſuſpected 
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fuſpected Indians have come among us, under 
pretence'of hunting, and neither threats nor 


good words can prevail on them to quit us. 


Ihe woods are likewiſe. infeſted with tories, 


forty having been diſcovered in one company. 
Were they not ſuch night deſtroyers J am ſen- 
ſible we could ſoon diſcomfit them; but their 
r are as u as e e 
| EIS Wu oe Ohler 16. 

SINCE. 1 wrote the above our panie- 
gricken neighbourhood left their effects and 
Med ſeveral miles; but becoming a little more 
aſſured we are returned. All the whig fami- 
lies are convened in my houſe, but not a man 
amongſt us except my old negro MERKEE, 
who keeps the horſes .in readineſs for us. 
Adieu! may God bleſs you. [1 


To MM %. = | 


H APP: v. my „ — * is the 
human mind, in enjoying ſo great a degree of 
the benignant heavenly attribute, Love. It is 


mA {yroet diſtinction that almoſt raiſes us to a 


level 


* | 
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level with angels; this immortal magnetiſm 
by which we are led to e feelings; by 


' which, at this moment, 1 forget my fears to 
rejoice at your ſafety. chile you, in the midſt 
of pleaſure and ſecurity, ſadden with generous 
concern at the preſumption of my danger. 
Bleſt be thoſe ſenſibilities, my dear; and were 
chey univerſal, the arts of war would yet have 
* in oblivion . 

Vour very kind . came to — laſt 
mw as Sus Ax and I were ſitting .diſconſo- 
late and apprehenſive by the fire-ſide; but on 
„ we inſenſibly forgot our 
gloomy ſituation, and got ſo. engaged among 
our R- friends, that we paſſed the re- 
mainder of the evening in merrier chat than 
ve had many preceding ones. 


bd 


To- day we have been informed af 98 
nor CLIx TOox's advantage over the enemy at 
Canajolare: no doubt the papers will give you 
the particulars before this can reach you: but 
-rejoice with us, my coulin, at this event, which 
will probably put a period to this northern 
maſſacre. I have wrote M a lamentable 
epiſtle, which I would fuppreſs had I time to 
write another: but our terrors are not quite 
VT OA LE AT _ blogs; 
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ſubſided; and as I lately boaſted of our heroiſm, 
Jam ready now to write in a ſtrain of pali- 
ae and make a formal recantation. 
I have forgot many paſſages in Joskrk, and | 
loſt the manuſcript; but if J can poſſibly re- 
collect it, I ſhall ſubmit it to your criticiſm. 
However, I take the freedom to trouble you 
with a little hiſtory, x written ſome time ago 
for SUSAN, which being altogether a fact may 
give you ſome idea of ſavage eruelty, and at 
the ſame time will juſtify our fears in your 
opinion. How this packet in folio will ever 
arrive to you I know not; it muſt be ſome very 
-civil perſon who will adventnre to take charge 
of it: whoever it is, I am highly obliged to 
him; but really think his trouble will be fully 
compenſated by the opportunity it will give 
him of ſeeing two of the faireſt and moſt fen- 
-Gble laſſes in R. © Forgive-this: compli- 
ment; it is not flattery; and ſince your pa- 
: tience can hold out no longer, I muſt, though 
reluctantly, Afniſh this paper with giving yon 
leave to write one in return ten times as long, 
to your ſincere and affectionate 
ANN . BLEEGKES- 
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| AM wholly diſcouraged God writing any” 
more to your quarter: our letters, I am ſenſi- 
ble, are loſt on the way, as Thave not received: 
a line from ydu or M ſince early laſt fall. 
This interruption-muſt certainly be the conſe-- 
quenee of an impertinent curioſity in ſome 
people, who break every ſeal- they meet with, 
and then deſtroy the letters for fear of detection. 
If this ſhould-fall into ſuch hands, I muſt ob- 
ſerve to the gentlemen fe ladies being capa- 
ble of ſuch ungeneroſity) that'ſueh-a proceed 
ing betrays a want of common honeſty and 
common humanity i in them. A period is put 
to many tender friendſhips by thoſe imperti- 
nents, each Tr roſy _ IT ge «1 
che other:-CT!ꝰ HT 
I hope, my Gear, this wild winter Netkas 
you with every elegant pleaſure. The army 
being in your vicinage, muſt certainly be pro- 
ductive of entertainment. 8. is at Albany, 
and I believe as ſedentary as if ſhe was at Tom 
hanick. : 44] expect her with Captains H----and 
_ 02 | ; — 
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—— - to-morrow, when we ſhall ramble: 
together through our foreſt while the ſnow- 
laſts.---Shall we never fee each other? This 

unlucky New-York---it is almoſt ominous » 4 
mention it; but I oſten think of it with tears, 
and the longer I am divided from it, the chaſes 
my affections are drawn to it. 

I have ſpent the winter quite loneſome, Mr. . 
B------- being always abſent on public: buſi- 
neſs, but is now detained in the chimney corner 
by a broken ſhin. I hear no more of K; 
we have lately wrote to her, but cannot expect 
to receive from her ſuch gay communicative 
letters any more, as ſhe uſed to ſend us from 
R------, hope ſhe finds it agreeable. ES 

I wonder you do not ſend off one of your 
beaus expreſs, with a packet to put me out of 
pain about you. This undertaking would 
have a double advantage; it would highly 
oblige me, and convince you of your adorer's 

ſincerity by his obedience. The beauties of 
antiquity always made trial of their lovers 
merits, by urging them on to prodigious ex- 
ploits; and I defy you to ſhew me a ſingle 
knight in hiſtory, enamoured of ſome beauti- 
ful princeſs, who did. not encounter fiery dra- 


gons, 
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gons, kill giants, diſenchant miſerable ladies, 
and run innumerable hazards of loſing his life 
for her ſake: and ſhall a modern fair one think 
that her ſlave would refuſe to ride two hundred 
miles to deliver a letter ? 

I have ſcribbled until.you- are 3 0 haſte | 
to finiſh, and am, with the greateſt reſpet to 
all your dear family, (whom I fincerely l 
amiable <auling. tenderly, your's,. | 
| ANN ELIZz a eee 
ala, Jamar) a 621952, 41 
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ny DEARE $T SUSAN, 


Ou UR- onal ee W a aa: 

able train of unfortunate: events, have ſo en- 
deared you to me, that I bear your abſence. 
with ſorrow and anxiety. After your depar- 
ture my poor PEG was ſeized with a putrid 
fever, which almoſt ſent her into eternity. 
1 alen, on this ocaſion were exquiſitely 
i140 0 ' painful;; 
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Do LETTERS, 
painful; but blefſed be God chis cloud als 
paſſed over my head, and ne recovers Wan 


after two relapſe. 35 
Would you believe it, a yary we' are 


again at Tomhanick, in my old apartment, 


agreeably ſituated in the neighbourhood: of 
Mr. and' Mrs. B., Who live in the weſt 
part of my houſe. Albany became inſupport- 
able to me; I would rather have lived in 
RoLAndo's Cavern, than in that unſociable, 
illiterate, ſtupid town; F prefer ſolitude to 
ſuch company; but I miſs you, my ſiſter, in 
every part of this houſe; the hall, the little 
room, &. continually remind me of the plea- 
ſant hours we have paſſed together i in this un- 
envied retirement. Will you not return be- 
fore ſpring? Ah! Sus Ax, if you do not 1 
ſhall begin the labours of our flower beds with 
a heavy heart; your favourite lillies will droop; 
nor ſhall I have courage to diſengage your 
pinks from entangling weeds : endeavour, my 
dear, to come up; I am ſure we ſhalt be happy 
together. I received your obliging preſent, 
for which I ſincerely thank you, and _— | 
you enjoy all poſſible felicity in Ferſey, whoſe 


—_—_ gaity is ſuitable to your youth. and 
ſpri FR 4 
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Iprightlineſs: as for my diſpoſition, 1 depreſſed 
by calamities, worn out with ſorrows, the pens - 
five ſoftneſs of a rural life accords beſt with 
1. — Na ene 4 I ugh arr or Tv 5 

Again I am left ſolitary: Mr. e went 
this morning on an expedition againſt the ille- 
gitimate Ver monters, (or ne claimants) with - 
Col. N from the Manor, who ar- 
rived here laſt night wich his regimentz and 
eat up all my ducks, and ſauſages... The new 
claimants are collected at. Sinchoick,: and form 
a little army: they have. miſerably mauled 
poor 'F---- and R, wWwho keep their 
bade. Our ſmall. force there. increaſes daily, 

and begins to brow-beat the enemy: in ſhort, . 
we are all anarchy and confuſio e 
knows when it will end. 

The moſt tragical affair has . ho 
that Fever remember to have heard of. JaMEs- 
YATES, (a ſon · of him at Pitt Num, q a ſew 
nights ago murdered his wife, four children, 
his horſes and co., with cireumſtances of. 
eruelty too horrid to mention: by 1. a 
ance:he is a religious limatic../-  - «© 

Dear Suſan; how ſhall I'conclude?. $9" 
3 you my pen inſenſibly draws me 
1 1 beyond 


— — 1 — 
_—_ — . — - * — 
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beyond the common limits of a letter; but T 


know you will be fond of hearing every mi- 
nute particular reſpecting poor Tomhunick, 
where I flatter e _ ws: at: erw g 
hours of pleaſure- 10 | 

Neighbour. F has had his er burnt of 
velterdsy; together with his waggon, Heigh, 
winter's proviſion,” and many other articles. | 


Vour old friend LETTY B is well, and 


at chis moment ſparking with your old admirer 
R----. Let me fee, have Ino more nevvs? 
Alas! alas! nothing but dry politics, and Þ 
am willing to ſpare you the mortification of 
them. Indeed, my ſweet girl, I. am penning 
à long epiſtle; but St; PETER knows whether 


I ſhall ever find conveyance for it: however, 


L will continue to write on in diſcharge of my | 
conſcience; and ſo good night; to-morrow F 
dran my pen — bY 

'- To-morrow did I.ſay? es Hoh tave 1 
res ſmce E have had leiſure to think or 
write. Veſterday morning my fpouſe-ſent for 
2 horſe, upon which Mr. B----- and myſelf 
went in a fleigh to fetch him; but, on our 
arrival at Sinchoick, the Vorkers we found had 
retreated, and the new claimants (reinforced 
DACTHL by, 
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by five hundred Vermonters) had taken poſs- 
ſeſſion of the ground. General 'ALLEN was: 
barred up in gold-lace, and felt himſelf grand 
as the Great Mogul: they had an old ſpiked 
up field-piece, which, however, looked mar- 
tial. I ſat myſelf down among this formida- 
dle ſet, and being cold, mildly deſired one of. 
their Captains to fetch a little dry wood. He 
obligingly complied, and we ſoon had a fine- 
fire. I then began humbly to xpoſtulate with 
theſe wiſe men of the eaſt about the commence-- 
ment of this civil war; and at length demand- 
ed how they could expect to ſupport their ju- 
riſdiction, in the center of the ſtates, who had 
not acceded to their claim? They replied, 
The four eaſtern ſtates were their on peo- 
<« ple, and would certainly aſſiſt them E 
told them I could not ſee how they dared 
break through the confederacy while they 
_ were. ſenſible all America's happineſs depend- 
ed upon the union. Captain R inter- 
rupted, The aſſiſtance of New-England 
& would not interfere with the union, as this 
* was a diſpute about land, in which Congreſs 
had no concern;** and then he damned the 
IW I which 


extraordinary 
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extraordinary ſpeech and behaviour 3 
ſilence nne. ho v9 

I returned home, and to-day viGnndahd York 
camp at Schoehticook; where I took leave of 
my dear B., who is obliged to abſent 
himſelf from us while the Vermonters tyran— 


* os 

-NIZE. - 

* g IF Teh 2k. 8 3 —_— | S488 0 a ' tb 
. 16991 es * 1 Famuary 2; 1784: 


1 CONCLUDE wy J journal after a long 
interval; but, dear Sus Ax, ſo many occur- 
rences have intervened, that have had ſcarce 
time #1 _— our houſe bas been a e 


Aae laſt Bakdwph lies ſtorm — * 
houſe; where the tories- were collected; but” 
they capitulated :: however, we are all in arms: 
Mr. B------- went plenipo to Bennington ſome? 
days ago, where Lattended him: we had an 
interview. with all their great | Sakemakers;; 
but the ae Was no way. favourable to the: 
ie eee en rented d rome: 

We firmly believe” ches commotions will 
be ſuppreſſed before ſpring; when I hall take 
it as an inſtance of your affection if you can 
reliſh. our ruſtic life, and come up among us; 
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If not; I ſhall Tubmit and grieve. Dear ſiſter, 
I thank you for your letter and preſent, though 
I never: received the latter. CAr 's good- 
will and preſent, I regard with affe ction, and | 
wiſh her all health and happiness. 
How ſhall-I drop my pen]! Adieu, a 
girl; we have kept your birth-day yeſterday, 
with ſome-agreeable neighbours, and had a 
dance in the evening. I am glad you are 
happy, which is a great and en 
tion to n anion affectionate 
an ELIZA BLEECKBR. 
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urls SUE, een area DA LR 
Is alue your affection beyond any acquiſi- 
tion; but my ſituation of late has been ſo pe- 
culiarly unfortunate, that I have had no leiſure 
to expreſs mine to you. I aminfinitely: pleaſed 
chat you are happy; but I wiſſi ſome power, 
partial to me, had prevented your removal hy 
ſome very fortunate occurrence. O my ſiſter 
nnn fibre of my heart relaxes 


when 
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hen I think of you: the heavieſt ſtorm of life 
has not fallen on my ſoul with ſuch a weight 
as the loſs of your company; May the gentleft 
ſpirit in heaven be the cenſot of your actions 
May you be bleſt through the remoteſt ages of 
eternity May — nut me peer ge too l 
to proceed. 
Let us change the dabject. We have e el | 
ſeveral weeks in a' ſtrange commotion: we 
have been often attacked by the Vermonters, 
and defended ourſelves with as much reſolution | 
as ſo many janizaries. Would you believe it, 
I have been forced to parade in the line of bat- 
-tle to defend our caſtle: however, the union 
was diſſolved, and the new-claimants left to 
ſhift for themſelves; upon which they were 
apprehended by the Yorkers, and carried to 
Albany jail: among | whom were M-, 
C —, T--------- and his two fons, JoHx 
LS W. w, Johx Bain Ginn; and 
ſeveral others. The ſame evening I ſent a 
meſſage to Mrs. I-, deſiring her to 
return the looking: glaſs ſhe took from us when 
Bu R OYUNE came down, upon which ſhe ci- 
vily ſent it. Our neighbourhood looks ſolita- 
15: Mrs. AcksoN, Mrs, Cun Rx, and many 


more 
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more are all fled with their families in a clan - 


Jeſtine manner. This elopement of the tories _ 
gives us new apprehenſions: we fear they will 


attempt in the ſpring a deſcent on this quarter ;, 
and though the ſea- coaſt is well defended, our 
poor frontiers are commonly forgotten. 


We have not ſeen the lads this winter. 


Mo P. Was here yeſterday, with A---- 
L---------, they have ſtolen a wedding. I. 
8. and the Major have likewiſe conclud- 
ed their long courtſhip, JH is going 
to die, and old F--- ſends his reſpects to you. 

Miſs T-- E---, you have all the news, but 
I muſt add one trifle more:---Your admirer 
R is no warrior; not all the eloquence of 
our York party could induce him to face the 
enemy: but his ſituation admits of ſome apo- 
- logy: depreſſed with the loſs of you, perhaps 
he is became indifferent about arne. 
Fer ee. e 20: 

I ſhould nat have mentioned Wis laſt morti- 
9 article, but in a late packet I received a 
int as if Mr. R---- was ſupplanted in your 
eſteem by ſome R.. petit maitre. Beware 
of adding to your murders. But, my dear, 
1 have not entertained me with the ſmalleſt 


3 account 
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account of your reception in New-Y ork, andiT 
claim the favour that you will fill a page on 
that ſubject in your next letter. I alſo inſiſt, 
that you ſhortly make an excurſion this way, 
arid bring our fair couſins with you: the con- 
traſt between the gloom of a deep foreſt and 
the brilliancy of a lighted'ball-room will make 
you return to the latter with a double reliſh. 
But the gloom of our foreſt has no ill influence 

on our converſation; we laugh; and ling, and 
chat in ſpite of winter and wars; nor does any 
thing prompt a momentary: lich, but the loſs | 
of our dear Sus Ax. | 


Farewell, my ſiſter; you have long been 
ſenſible that 1 am a eff mr 1D (7090170 


ANN ELIz a Bræxzekrx. 


B wil the Midren long to ſee you: 
Don't forget to aſſure aunt and Mrs. B. of my 
friendſhip for them. Major G, who will 
deliver this, is a worthy gentleman; I recom- 
mend him to your acquaintance. One word 
more and I finiſh: Fan has à fine ſon, and has 
parted with TI us becauſe ſhe:took a diſlike 
to his fooliſh grinning. -I wiſh I was with 


Jou one half hour, to chat and borrow apinch 
rf 
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of your, perfumed ſnuff. Adieu, I fear 1 Gol. | 

begin again before Lcloſe this. 

Ihe tories are all warned off. P. ee 

will ſoon be married to - Peek, | 
TW nicks March 4 ea be 4 


41 
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** HIS wi (the 1 of an event 
ſadly important to me) awakes me from a de- 
ception I have admitted ſince our ſeparation. 
Ihave been loſing relations, friends, children 
and acquaintances: many years: but with the 
laſt farewell ſalute you gave me, in the bitter 
neſs of grief I Tteproached Providence it had 
not left me one friend: I retired hither, with 
my very little family, mourning, and could 
not help repeating the words of HEZzEKIAH, 
„I ſhall, go. ſoftly all my days. '---Your 
letters, PEcoy's: and MARIA's I have re- 
ceived, often read, and wept over; but, con- 
ſcious chat my gloomy ideas would be unſeas 
1 5 „ bonable 
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ſonable in the circle of pleaſure, I omitted 

anſwering as much as poſſible. 

But this day tells me I have yet a kind com- 

panion, who might now have lain fettered in 

a dungeon, had not Providence interpoſed. I 
have an endearing child, who might have now 

lain in the dark grave, if the ſame mercy had 
not reſtored her. And in ſpite of habit, gra- 
titude ſhall make me this day cheerful. 

Dear SUSAN, you muſt peruſe the above 
alone: the genuine ſentiments of a broken 
heart appear ridiculous to inexperienced levity: 
and though your fair companions are fweetly 
ſympathiſing, their very ſenſibility induces me 
to context from them the N of br feel 

ings. 

The news of this 15 is, that Mifs 7. 
T.. is married to Mr. J-- P------; Mr. 
ST. obliged to abſcond for forgery ;. and 
Miſs S---- C---- is like to take H---- G 
for better for worſe. To deſcend a little 
Drana has loſt SHock, and is on the verge 
of marrying with a certain Curre; Fan 
remains a widow, and MERKEE is the moſt 
conſtant lover I ever knew: but poor Mrs. 
F -=- was lately delivered of a child who is a 

a terror 
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terror to every one that ſees it. It ſeems ſhe 
was ſtruck with ſo. much horror at the ſight of 
JAMEs YaTEs's murdered family, that it 
made too fatal an impreſſion. | 
I had almoſt forgot to mention, that Connie 
BET T HERMAN. is married to a Heſſian: Mr, 
B. officiated. as prieſt, and I. gave the happy 
couple a wedding- dinner, to which we invited 
our moſt civilized neighbours. E. and G. 
lodge here alternately, to guard Mr. B. and 
beg their regards may be pxeſented you. 
To return to myſelf an unimportant and 
almoſt forgotten ſubject—1 have been em- 
ployed during the winter and ſpring in attend- 
ing to my health, which has been conſiderably 
impaired and weather-heaten a ſhe. ſtorms a of 
affliction... ' 


For who to dumb ape a prey, 
This pleaſing, anxious being e er reſign'd 'Y 
Left the warm precincts of the cheerful bays, | 


. caſt one longing, rare look behind? 
ATN 8 ELEGYs ; 


Forgive my 3 into melancholy: I will 
make one more exertion. to be lively, and if I 
cannot ſueceed, will conclude: my paper. 
 L-have the fineſt garden in the country. In 
the center of four graſs walks we have erected 


70th 3 | * 
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A ſpacious benz eloſely ſhaded with annual 
vines, where we often drink tea, and enjoy 
the proſpect of a lovely collection of flowers 
on one hand, and a cool ſhady orchard on the 
other; a luxuriant lot of herbage behind, and 
directly oppoſite a bluſhing vineyard in minia- 
ture. Here, often, when peruſing THEOeRI- 
Tus, Tass0, and VIReIL, I drop thoſe paf- 
toral enthuſiaſts, to reflect on the hours of 
friendſhip I have paſſed with my Sus Ax: my 
cheek then glows with delight, pleaſure deli- 
cately touches my nerves, and all the ſprings 
of life move on cheerily. Ah, Sus ANI I 
love you more than you imagine. Wherefore 
are we ſeparated? if for your advantage, I am 
more than reſigned, I am contented. 

Do you never hear of SAMMY? does n 
write to you? Thouglr I dwell in the depth 
of a vaſt foreſt, that need not limit his love: 
the ſtill voice of affection cannot be loſt in the 
thunder of war. What can be the reaſon he 
forgets me? I muſt either entertain a con- 
tempt of my own demerits, or this but love 

and partiality forbid a decifion, | 

After all, my Sus Ax, I will endeavour to 
circumſcribe my rr to the little lovely 


— ſpot 
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Tpot I occupy, and try to forget the friends 
whoſe abſence is ſo painful to me. O] could 
I think (like the inhabitants of Topinamboo} 
that the mountains which furround me were 
the limits of the earth, and that the individual 
ſpot I dwelt on was the whole world, I might 
then truly enjoy the pleaſures it produced. 
What ails the lads in your quarter? They 
muſt be very inſenſible, or you three fair 
nymphs very cruel, or Hymen ſurely would 
light his taper at R . If this vein of 
celibacy continues, I would advife to erect a 
cloiſter, and then your nominal Lady Abbeſs 
would have ſomething to do; the Mifs W. s 
would be large contributors, as they have taken 
the veil thirty years ago. But leaſt the con- 
finement of a number of beauties in a nunnery 
ſhould cauſe an inſurrection in the beau monde, 
we muſt alſo contrive to ſhut up all the gay, 
ſighing, uſeleſs fops in a monaſtery; and to 
keep up forms and decencies, Mr. P. 
H-----, a ſuperannuated but conſtant adorer 
of the widow B. n 3 Monſfeur 
. 
We have lived very quiet this 3 
Once a party of five men, headed by RockR 
A STEVENS, 


EY 


PE — . 2 ] 


— 
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STEvENs, lay concealed in the thicket behind 
our orchard for three nights; but Mr. B. get- 
ting intelligence of it, the neighbours collected 
and put them to flight; very indiſcreetly, for 
they might eaſily have ſurpriſed and taken 
them. I went to ſee the place where they had 


ſtationed themſelves; they had made a com- 


modious bed of dry leaves, and had amuſed 

themſelves with plaiting graſs and making 

true lovers knats.. Dear ſiſter, farewell. 

| 1 Ann Eviza BLEECKER- 
via, ru, 5, en uta 


4 


2. A r 1* Eee. - 


| MY CHARMINO:SUSAN) .. 


OUR black eyes ſeem to have done ſome 
execution already; but you, more cruel than 


the Princeſs of the Steel Caſtle, ho pitied the 


Knight of the Burning Peſtle, have diſcarded 


your STREPHON without a digh. But if you 


continue invincible to love fifty years hence, 


when tang black eyes begin to twinkle through 


4 2 pair of green ſpectacles, with ſilver rims. 
and a ſhagreen.cafe,” you may poſſibly repent. 
Dear Sus xx, you will eafily diſtinguiſh 
this raillery from the undiſguiſed ſentiments of 
my heart: your letter made me feel that L am 
and fince your departure there is a chaſm in 
my family, at my table, at my fire- ſide, that 
is not filled to my liking by any other; but ſo 
far I am happy, that you are in a family 
where, with proper attention, you will gain 
every wy" 1 r e aa 
ment. 

Now let me tell ber Seesen e 
Nanwy BosTw1ck died lately of a conſump- 
tion. I went to ſee the little beauty in her laſt 
moments; her piety, reſignation and fortitude. 
were very ſtriking: ſhe ſmiled diſapprobatiow 
when, to conſole her, I hitited ſhe might re- 
cover. Mrs. P. too lays very ill. Papa, 
who was here yeſterday, told me ſhe could not 
recover to all human appearance: I ſhallviſit: 
her to-morrow; and if this paper is not ſealed, 
will let you know her true ſituation.I hear 
Doctor Brown is dead in Virginia; that H 
is * much reduced; and chat W------- has 

| made- 
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made-a' great fortune in Neꝛu-England by pri 
vateering, and improved it by a wealthy mar- 
riage. Undoubtedly he omits his uſual queſ- 
tion, What do the ladies ſay of me? 
Bleſs me, I could fill a volume. 8 C 
has aceidentally bleſt Vermont with Fathesleſs 
fon, and is gone to Canada. We are all well, 
except JOHNNY. Domine B. dreſſes like a 
very beau. JaMEs. H----- and Mac 8.5 
traverſe the buſhes on horſeback; And NIE R= 
K EE thanks you Kindly for recollecting him; 
but Far refents your neglect, and begs me to 
let you know that ſhe thinks you loſe. your 
manners. I ſuppoſe you know that MoLLY 
P u Ves I recolle& I * 
wrote ãt:to you. 0 S n e 
_4a& 9 ay 18 þ IRR ill. 
mad you of the many laughing, -indolent/ 
hours we have paſſed, in tlie cool of -fummer; 
evenings, on our green, where: we chatted 
without reſerve; or impertinent caution, and 
as the full moon roſe bright in a cloudleſs ſK y, 
when the ſimple lads and laſſes were convened, 
we ſported in the innocency of childiſh amuſe- 
ments, and el nt Ou. with: blind- 
man's 


nnn; 464 
man's-huff, and hide-and-ſeek, and puſs-in- 
 thre=corner, we went ſweetly to reſt. _ 
SUSAN; all thisflittle chat is: for your own 
inſpection. Were you to ſhew this letter to 
ſome belle or fop, you would be the leſs eſteem - 
ed for converſing with ſuch a very ruſtic, ſuch 
a ſtranger to the etiquette of a polite circle. 
The well-bred hate ſimplicity : there is a great 
gulph between, the vulgar adepts of nature, 
and the mn monica Hwy of or 
mony. Maut in onen gane Dt 
Take} is my "bith.day.: Jt 1 1 male Tow 
day of thankſgiving to my God, who has often 
brought my ſoul out of trouble; and have 
made ĩt facred to the memory of my beſt. loved 
- friends, by writing them ſeverally long letters. | 
External rejoicing and feſtivity I care not for: 
the ſecret approbation of my conſcience is all 
che praiſe I now ſeek after, and more, in my 
eſteem, to be valued, dne eme 
of an empire. „„ 
How, ſhall. 1, conclade'this 8 chats 
ned When I begin to talk to my Sux, (fon, 
as Mr. Poe ſays, this is not ea 1 RAGE 
not how, ta. be W r eee ee ee, 
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IT is due eye dee T-wrote the above. 
That evenitig! I was ſeized with a fever; Thad 
a Neepleſs, melanchol. night; and the next 

morning Doctor YouNncLove bled me; but 
having a dull lancet, he made- too large an ori- 
fice, by which I loſt too much blood: he 
could hardly ſtop'i it. AJ was ſo weakened that 
have lain yeſterday and to- day in the hyſterics, 
and can juſt fit up to finiſh this for Major V-- 
B-----, who will take my letters with him 
to-morrow to Albany. However, T have ſpirits 
-enough to laugh at my odd figure before com- 


pany: I ſit ap in my ſhort-gown, a cloak over 


my ſhoulders, no ſhoes, no roll on, with my 
night-cap. IJ want a deal of indulgence when 
1 am fick; and bleſſed be Providence, your 
brother is the tendereſt of nurſes; fo many 
nameleſs aſſiduities, fach a winning ſoftneſs 
and complacency in his manner, as palliate 
my diſtemper and prevent my complaints. 


Excuſe me; I love to expols wy Re heart 


to my artleſs Sus ax. 
All our priſoners are Aeiwoc Hoc Cad., 
10 continually paſs our r door, and are warmly 
: | habited. 
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babited. Mrs. F. 's ſiſter is returned, but 
the ſavages have murdered two of her children. 
CHRISTINA: F. begs you to remember her. 
My STREPHON and my little ones inſiſt on 
your recollecting them affectionately; and I 
muſt make a frequent repetition when I tell 
* that you are truly beloved by your ſiſter, 

We -ANN ELIZA neee 


* 


. 7 $ : ' « ' , : 


roms Malt moons n Wee; 


1. Have been a ſad N my dear eee to 
ſuſpend writing to my fair one ſo long. They 
tell me you are the prettieſt wit about R---->, 
ſo that I ought to be cautious how I ſcribble ; 
but I will go on in the 1 innocency of my heart, 
and if you criticiſe, do it mercitully. | 

We have had an agreeable jaunt to New- 
England, "but in paſſing the mountains of 
Tawkanok I think T never ſaw a more lovely 
ſcene * we had aſcended the laſt declivity 
the vallies below us, interſperſed with farms, 
and plains, and villages, ſeemed to be at an in- 
credible depth; when we entered on a level, 
overſhaded with evergreens, laure], and hem 
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11 11 is s three Tits ee wrote the above. 
That evening 1 was ſeized with a fever; Thad 
a ſleepleſs, melancholy night; and the next 

morning Doctor YounGcLove bled me; but 
having a dull lancet, he made too large an ori- 
fice, by which 1 loſt too much blood: he 


could hardly ſtop i w- I was ſo weakened thatT 


have lain yeſterday and to- day in the hyſterics; 
and can juſt ſit up to finiſh this for Major V-- 
B, who will take my letters with him 
to-morro to Albany. However, T have ſpirits 
enough to laugh at my odd figure before com- 
{ pany: I ſit ap in my thort-gown, a cloak over 
my ſhoulders, no ſhoes, no roll on, with my 
night-cap. I want a deal of indulgence when 
1 am fick; and bleſſed be Providence, your 
brother is the tendereſt of nurſes; ſo many 
nameleſs aſſiduities, fuch a winning ſoftneſs 
and complacency in his manner, as palliate 
my diſtemper and prevent my complaints. 


Excuſe me; I love to expole ee heart 
to my artleſs Sus ax. 


All our priſoners are ewe Kom Cailade' 
they ITE pals our r door, and are warmly 
1 habited. 
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habited. Mrs. F. 's ſiſter is returned, but 
the ſavages have murdered two of her children. 
CHRISTINA F. begs you to remember her. 
My STREPHON and my little ones inſiſt on 
your recollecting them affectionately; and I 
muſt make a frequent repetition when I tell 
Yo that _ are truly beloved by your ſiſter, 

112 A ELIZA ed 


* 


To Miſ MARES VA W]. 


1 Have been a ſad girl, my dear M------, to 
ſuſpend writing to my fair one ſo long. They 
tell me you are the prettieſt wit about R, 
ſo that I ought to be cautious how I ſcribble ; 
but I will go on in the i innocency of my heart, 
and if you criticiſe, do it mercifully. | 

We have had an agreeable jaunt to New- 
England, but in paſfing the mountains of 
ee 1 think T never ſaw a more lovely 
ſcene: we had aſcended the laſt declivity; 
the is — us, interſperſed with farms, | 
and plains, and villages, ſeemed to be at an in- 
credible depth ; when we entered on a level, 
overſhaded with evergreens, laurel, and hem- 


Wa. WG 1 lock, 


o tmæxrrrxs. 
lock, pine and ſpruce, intermixed with red, 
blue and yellow berries---1mitating the ſofteſt 
bowers of ſummer. "Theſe: greens naturally 
ſtruck out into long viſtas, through which we 
ſaw the gildings of the ſetting; ſun long after 
the mortals below us were ſunk in darkneſs. 
Me found the people hoſpitable and ſocial; 
were invited cheerfully into almoſt every 
genteel houſe we chanced to paſs; and return- 
ed home, like Jacos's ſans from Egypt, with 
our money, if not in our ſack's mouth, at 
leaſt in our pockets: but tell Sus AN we left 
little BENJAMIN behind, who 1 is proceeding 
to the Nine-Partners. 

1 begin to find the winter S my 
pu circle of friends here is too ſmall; that of my 
ruſtic acquaintance too large: when the heart 
is not intereſted, the mind has little ſatisfaction 
in company: your own feelings will confirm 
my obſervation. Dear cuz, can't you contrive 
_ £to viſit us? In vain would the winds. beat, 
and the hail rattle ;- deep ſnows might confine 

us, and arctic blaſts condenſe the atmoſphere ; 
ſtill our fires: ſhould ſparkle, pleaſure and 
joy and plenty attend us---and friendſhip 
Won triumph. Pardon, M, the tranſ- 


ports 
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ports of a ſoul whoſe feelings are too acute: 
the diſtant idea of an interview with thoſe 
whom I love elevates me beyond reaſon, and 
ten times a day Fanticipate our happy meet 
I received yeſterday a long letter from Mr. 
A-----: he tells me our K1TTY is increaſing: 
pollibiy I may incloſe a letter for him: I with. 
{the would write; ſhe can (if ſhe will) chat 
very agreeably.. One of theſe days I intend 
to tire couſin. B. with. an epiſtle as long and 
prolix as an homily: we uſed. to be correſ- 
pondents, but Lam afraid ſhe grows too proud 
to recollect her country friends. A certain 
Colonel told me laſt week that Mrs. F---- 
uſed to be a charming and inſtructive compa- 
nion, but that now ſhe was grown too fine a 
lady for converſation.. I told him I never- 
would believe that the tinſel of fortune could 
rob my B of the ornaments of humanity: 
ſo pleaſe to inform 9 1 of the Colonel's 
malignity. 

Dear M------, accept Mr. B's. l | 
and remember me kindly to aunt, and not 
leſs kindly to all the reſt of my friends in your 
houſe; but, by cuſtom, I'muſt write formally 
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and with proper diſtances what you have long 
known, that I am, with every ſentiment af 
regard, dear girl, your moſt affectionate _ 

7 OT ANN EUIZA DLEEGEER- 


—— — 


i 1 25 Miſe Se uu TOY Es. 


4 * * 


N O, I can amt of no 1 1 r. 
written three letters in folio to my Sus Ax, 
and have received no anſwer. After various 
conjectures about the cauſe of to mortifying 
an omiſſion, I have come to this concluſion, 
that you have commenced a very, very faſhion- 
able lady---(you. ſee my penetration)---and 
though I am not in poſſeſſion of JosEPn's di- 
Lb vining cup, I can minutely deſcribe how you 
paſſed the day, when my laſt letter was handed 
you; we will ſuppoſe it your own. journal. 


Saturday. Morn, Feb. 12 

5 Ten o'clock. W AS diſturbed in a very i 

ſant dream by aunt V. W. who told me break- 

faſt was ready ; fell aſleep and dreamed * 
about Mr. S. | 

Eleven. Roſe from bed; Dinan Wb 

ſhoes, waſhed the cream _ poultice from my 

he a arms, 
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arms, and unbuckled my curls; drank two 
diſhes of hyſon; could not eat any thing. 
From twelve to two. Withdrew to my cloſet ; 
peruſed the title page of the Pilgrim's Progreſs : 
----- Came in, and, with an engaging addreſs, 
preſented me with a ſmall billet-doux from Mr. 
8. and a monſtrous big packet from fifter B. 
Laid the packet aſide; muſed over. the n 
ing note until three o'clock. 
Could not read ſiſter's letter, beeauſe I mn | 
dreſs, Major ARRoGANCE, Coloneb Bom- 
AST, and. Tom: FUsTIAN being to dine with. 
us; could not ſuit my colours fretted - got 
the vapours: Dine, handing me the falts, let 
the vial fall and broke it; it was diamond cut 
cryſtal, a preſent from Mr. 8. I'flew up in a 
paſſion---it was enough to vex a laint—and 
boxed her ears ſoundly. . 
Four. Dreſſed; aunt aſked me which ſiſter 
had wrote. I' told her ſhe ws wellj atid hat: | 
wrote. nothing in particular. MAem. - lily 
broke the ſeal to give a colour to my aſſertion. 
* Between four and fue. Dined; Tom: Fus- 
THAN toaſted the brighteſt eyes in company-— 
I reddened like crimſon---was ſurpriſed to ſee- 
* bluſh, and looking round ſaw P 
N 3. luſh 
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bluſh yet deeper than we. I wonder who be 
meant. Tow: is called a lad of judgment. 
Mr. S. paſſed the window on horſeback. 

Six. Viſited at Miſs 's: a very formal 
company: uneaſy in my ſtays---ſealded- my 


fingers, and ſtained my changeable by ſpilling _ 


a diſh of tea; the ladies were exceffively:forry 
for the accident, and Miſs: V. Z. obſerved, 
that juſt ſuch another miſchance had befallen 
the widow R. three years before the war. 
Made a party at cards until ſeven in the even- 
ing; loſt two piſtoles. A7em.---had no wad 
caſh, but gave an order on 
From fax fill three in the morning. "TENT? | 
with Mr. S.---thought he looked jealous---to 
puniſh him. I coquetted with three or four 
pretty fellows, whiſpered. Colonel TINSEL, 
who ſmiled and kiſſed my hand ;. in return I 
gave him a petulant blow on the ſhoulder. 
Mr. S. looked like a thunder-guſt; then af- 
fected to be calm as a ſtoic; but in ſpite of 
philoſophy turned as pale as BAN os ghoſt. 
M------ ſeemed concerned, and aſked what 
ailed him? I don't like M.: I wonder | 
what charm makes every body admire her: 
Lure, if Mr, 8. was civil to her, it was enough; 
he 
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he need not be ſo very affectionate. I flew 


in a pet to a vacant parlour, and took out fiſter's 
letter to read: I laboured through ten lines, 
contemplated the ſeal, ehe wed off three cor- 
ners, and folding the remains elegantly, put 
it in my pocket. I ſuppoſe. it was full of 
friendſhip and ſuch like country ſtuff. How- - 
ever, ſiſter writes out of a good heart to me, 
and I will anſwer it. Mr. S. and I were re- 
conciled through the interceſſion of P------, 
whoſe lovely huznanity every where com- 
mands eſteem.. We paſſed the hours very 
agreeably. On my retiring Dixan attended, 
and having no paper handy, I gave; her-liſter's 
letter to put my hair in buckle, while I read 
theſe verſes, which Colonel TINSEL, . 
high, gave me: —— 


Lofly cretur, wen de "fp 

Wantons o'er yu wid his beme, 
Yu ſmile wid joy—my lukes alone 
Obnoxious ar—woud I war him. 


J think the Colonel writes as well as Hou 
MER ; I believe he knows as much; what ſig- 
nifies Greek and Hebrew! Thate POR ſarched 

ſcholars that talk Latin. 


Well SUsAn, you fee that 18 the arctic wilds 
of I your ſecret actions are brought to 
light, 
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light, ſo 1 hope you will * more reſpect to 
this epiſtle. ex) 
Mr. B. begs me, at this very mt, 
to preſent his very humble regards to you, and 
has made three ſolemn bows to your ladyſhip. 
before I could write a ſentence. PoLLY S- 
is here, and making fad execution among our 
beaus. We live here a merry kind of a laugh- 
ing, indolent life: we ſuffer no real evils, and 
are far from regretting the elegant amuſe- 
ments which. attend a city life: all that I 
want, my fiſter, is your company. This 
conſtant repetition; you muſt permit (without 
repining) in all my letters. I never walk in. 
chat angle of my garden where your flowers 
are planted; but I heave-a ſigh, as if it were 
a painted monument to your departed body. 
Can you never come to us? Were it not for 
my precarious health, I might even adventure 
to R-, and kiſs couſin. B, as my old 
dear. friend, whom. I tenderly love, though. 
ſhe forgets me: but I am often ſick; and happy 
am I that my Jack is fo good a nurſe; the 
tenderneſs of his nature and cheerfulneſs of 
his temper, contribute more to my cure than 
all che reſtoratives in the diſpenſator. 
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Tell my ſweet couſins I love them all ten- 
derly; recolle&t me with affection to aunt 
VV Wer, and permit wy TORE ne 
NAH to ſalute . Nen pubs e 
ANN kane barzexrs. 
Nunlaniel, n 29, 1783. 


This day fourteen years ago, Sosa, E wal | 
married; n and take a ane i 


— * „ 5 „ # 
< 


To Mr, Suu SEKXBE6*, 

I Congratulate you, my dear brother, on the 
peace; in conſequence of which L. fincerely 
hope you may ſee many happy years: as for 
me, my bright proſpects lie beyond the grave; 
J have little to promiſe myſelf on this fide of 
eternity. Affliction has broken my ſpirit and 
conſtitution; I grow daily weaker and more 
emaciated; and depreſſed with the reflection of 
leaving my huſpand and Rs, "ou many 
treaſures I have now: on earth. 
Let me talk freely to you for the lat time, 
my brother: Vou know your poor BETSEY 
was born a ſolitary orphan: though enjoying 
a » genteel fortune, yet friendleſs, and a Wan- 
derer, 
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derer, at length I. found peace in the company 
| a tender huſband. Ah, how ſoon interrupt- 
ed] my lovely babes died away like ſummer: 
bloſſoms before the froſt: . ſtill I had a kind 
mother to complain to; we wept together: but 
ſoon the enemy ruſhing upon us like a hurri- 
cane, we were ſcattered dike a flock of frighted 
birds: our dear mother fled to Red- Hook with 
Sus Ax; I ſtaid awhile at the farm; but a ſudl- 
den incurſion of ſome ſavages haſtened my re- 
treat; I took my beautiful ABELLA on my 
arm, and'PEGGyY by the hand, and wandered- 
ſolitary through the dark woods, expecting 
every moment to meet the bloody ally of Bri- 
tain: however, we arrived fate at Arabia, where 
I met my huſband, wlio had been to Abany; he 
procured a chaiſe, and took us to the dity; the 
alarm increaſing, we got a paſſage in a ſloop 
with ſiſter Sw Is and family; twelve. miles. 
below. Albany my ABELLA died of a dyſentery; 
we went aſhore, had one of my mahogany 
dining-tables cut up to make her cofhn, and 
buried tlie little angel on the bank. I Was 
ſeized with the diſtemper ; and when we came 
to Red-Hook, found my dear mamma waſted to 
a hadow: ſhe mourned over the ruins of her 
| OT 


family, and carried me to uncle H 78, who 
received us very reluctantly. Soon after my: 
dear mother died, and I returned to Albany, 
where, in a few days, I ſaw poor ſiſter CAT Y 
expire. We retired again to Tomuanicł, where 
we lived ſometime bleſt in domeſtic tranquilli- 
ty, though under perpetual alarms from the 
favages: at length, one afternoon, a ſmall party 
from Canada, who had unperceivedly pene- 
trated the country, carried off Mr. BuEECKER' 
with his two ſervants. This ſhock: I could 
not ſupport. My little PRG OV and I went to 
Albany, where we wept inceſſantiy for five 
days, when God was pleaſed to reſtore him to 
our arms. Soon after I fell into premature | 
labour, and was delivered of a dead child. 
Since that I have been declining; and though 
we often fled from the enemy ſince, been 
cruelly plundered, and often ſuffered for very 
necèſſaries, yet your ſllence, my We burp 
me more than theſG. 
Mr. BLEECKER talks of mh me'to. New | 
York this ſpring, but I believe 1 ſhall never 
reach it; my health is ſo precarious that I dare | 
not, even here, venture an afternoon's viſit. I 
„„ Could 
* Mrs. SWITS: 
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could wiſh to ſee you before I died; but Tam 
uſed todiſappointments. I have given you my 
little hiſtory: that you may ſee I die of a broken 
heart. Farewell, my only brother ; may God 
preſerve your family, and continue all your 
bleflings. When you ſee my poor little PEGGY, 
and my poor little HannAan'SwiTs, think of 
your friends who have periſhed before you, and 
love and pity them for their ſaxes. Give my 
kindeſt love to BET SEN, and accept of your 
brother's. Jam, dear SAMMY, your- very af- 
fectionate ſiſter, | 


ANN EI. 124 BLEECKER. 
Tomhanich N 8, 18 5 


* 4 . * - 
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To Miſs 8 * * E. 


MV DEAR SUSAN, 


IxpisrosrriON has of late To diſpirited 
me that I have omitted to write to any of my 
friends; but within theſe few days J am ſen- 
ſibly better, and feel this. evening in a chatty 
humour. Let me firſt of all give you the 
news- -LVYDIA 8—.— is married to Mr. 

ard Joun 


. 


JohN Book, and Mite PoLLy 8h to 
Lieutenant G (ſon of ExNHIS G. = tlie 


8 taylor z) : moreover, NAT VER 1—.— (your old 
enemy) is likewiſe become ſomebody's eſ- 
pouſed wife. Lord ST ERTINo died laſt night, 


and: (Lam ente u ghd) bend Ts ir dale 


Canada. The lads lodge with us, and we Have 
endeavoured te paſs the winter as gleefully” | 
as' plenty-and-ſumplicity can make us E 
kiſſes y our hands; JaAMEs is à profeſs'd ffave 
to PROOY S; and Po V will join us to- 
morrow, When Mr. B. and his ſpouſe intend 
to leave the merry circle at Tomhanick, and 
take a ramble to Netb- England. I have been 
informed that Mrs. A Has bleſt the Doctor 


with a ſon and daughter; if ſo, I give you 


joy. Did you ever fee ſo incoherent”. an 
epiſtle? however, you muſt confeſs, did T 
reduce ſo much news to order, and tell eve 


ching elegantly, it would well my papel 5 


yond-the-cormon limit; beſides,” I do not 
mean to ſet up for de complete lettercwri- 


tene My FN is quite diſappointed at your 
ſilence, and regrets chat ſtie euer ſent her 
ſcrawi to R and indeed, Sus Ax, (now 


I think on it) you have correſponded with me 
R rather 


* 
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rather like a formal acquaintance than a warm 
friend; with every poſt you might have ſent 
me ſome ſcribble; ſometimes a half a quire, 
ſometimes a half a line; the dawnings of 
friendſhip, emotions of humanity, ſentiments 
of piety, or impreſſions of love, ought to have 
been candidly confided in the boſom of your 
awn, E11z4.: they would have brightened my 
moments of ſolitude, and have made me for- 
get my oblivious ſituation. Sammy too has 
helped to embitter my cup of life; he has con- 
tracted his affection within the orb of his lit- 
tle family, and cannot ſhoot out a ray of love 

at this diſtance; to enlighten and bleſs a for- 
| Jorn ſiſter: I love him ſincerely ;: may he and 
his be forever happy. My ſiſter, I ſhall gro 
too dull if I proceed; I had better conclude; 
but 1, am fond of talking to: you. Let me 
drop into NEWS again---P OLLY:; P (Mrs. 
L.) bas a fine fon; and I had like to have for- 
got to mention that Vermont intends again to 
renew the eaſt and weſtern claims. Upon a 
late reſolve of Congreſs, (handed particularly 
to them) they have aſſumed an infulting-arro- 
; Sance of an enen threaten Congreſs, and 


VEIL H OY 65 imprecate b 


4 
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imprecate New-York, In ſhort, I fancy we 
ſhall have all our perſecutions to go over again. 
But what have your black eyes:been'doing 
all this while? have you captured no heart 
worth retaining? I am afraid the gentlemen 
are ſo ſeverely attracted by the charms of three 
fair ones, that (like Mahomet's ſhrine) they 
oannot attach themſelves to either. n ; 
ſeen ſeparate. + * c 
We have here a ab beauty come into our 
foreſt, that would be much admired (I mean 
for perſon, not manners) by all the beaus of 
R the ſymmetry of her form, litter 
of her eyes, and leſſening ſhades of vermi- 
lion on her cheek, which loſe themſelves im- 
perceptibly in a complexion of the moſt deli- 
cate whiteneſs ; | theſe, when improved in- 
the beau monde by artificial graces, would make 
her an irreſiſtible toaſt ; ſhe has the romantic 
name of MELANEsSSA; but being of a tender 


conſtitution, not able to work, has no declar- 
ed admirer. - 


Full many a gem of pureſt ray ſerene, - 
The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear; 
Full many a flower is born to bluſh unſeen, 
And waſte its ſweetneſs on the deſert air. 

| | GRAT. 
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Dear girl, you are tired with my imperti- 
nence, but I haſte to relieve you. Your bro- 
ther begs you to remember him with tender- 
neſs; the children love you; even FAN and 
MARKEE ſolicit your remembrance of them; 
and O, my Gſter| might you but really feel 
how wnkk I am your affectionate 9 $64) 

Axx ELIZA BLEECKER.. 
| Timbanich, Dec. 10, 4985 BS 1 
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© JOSEPH. 


— 


Wiru m er children. Was the Patriarch 
bleſt, 5 

Vet Joſepl he ee e the reſt: 
To tend his flock was all the youth's employ ; 
To ſerve his God and Sire his only joy: 
Jacob of his lov'd conſort now depriv'd, 
Beheld her graces. in the ſon reviv'd; 

And all the love he had to Rachel - 5g 
Was by degrees. transferr'd unto her ſon. 
A ſilken veſt, that caſt a various UNE 55 
He fondly to the boy a preſent made: 
Here vivid ſcarlet ſtrove with lively green, 3 
The purple, blended with the white, was ſeen, 
And azure ſpots were interſpers'd between. 
This gaudy robe (the baſis of his woe, 
The ſource from which his future ſorrows flow) 
Kindled his elder brethren's wakeful pride: 
(When envy mounts, affection will ſubſide) 
Theirdawning hate in vain to hide they ſtrove, 
Each look too plain confeſs'd expiring love. 
uchidnmk , R 3 | | | The | 
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The ſun obliquely ſhot his humid beams, 
When Foſeph wak'd, one morn, and told his 
dreams: 
My brethren, we, methought, were on a plain, 
£ And binding into ſheaves the yellow grain; 
When mine aroſe; your's form'd acircle round, 
And reverently bowꝰ'd low to the ground.” ., 
At this each face the innate rage expreſs\dt 
And Foſeph thus, indignant, they addreſs'd. 
« Shalt thou indeed a ſov'reign to us bet 
And ſhall we fall as fuppliants on the knee? 
Vain boy ! renounce thoſe ae ene to | 
_*-: the field” | e 
©A ſhepherd's cock, not ſceptre, ſhalt tho 
_ wield.? W 2 
Again, when fumbers ſtole upoh his eyes, 
And active Fancy bade the viſion riſe, 
To him th? eleven ſtars, the orb of day, 
And cryſtal moon reſpectful homage pay. 
This on the morn the won@ ring youth diſclos' d 
When Jacob the prediction thus oppos d: 
« Shall I, thine aged fire, whoſe ſilver hairs 
And arms unnerv'd rn 55 n of 
5 n,, 
Proſtrate on earth n thy Jadlel i. 
6 And ſhall thy 2 bow before her ſon?” 
8 Ambition, 


2 


14 
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© Ambition, lg: hes thy has ttpo dell 
And dreams illuſive riſe from ſuch'a gueſt. 
But yet he wonder d what might be defign'd, 
And the preſaging viſions treaſur d in his mind. 
It chanc'd his elder ſons at early dawn 
Led their fair flocks to Denen s verdant laẽ n: 
Tui pt! geen Hobs crop off the 
flowers, 2 1 ad leise bank 
Is claſs aner W i thy. eloping hours 
Beneath a cedar's boughs,: whoſe awful ade 
Extended oꝰ er the plain, was Leui laid: 
What rais'd the tears that warben ibi, o 
Iſacher aſk' d; and Levi thus replies: 
Jacob was ance impartial inqhis Aber r 5 
Jo pleaſe us all, and we to pleaſe him ſtrove... 
Have we not toil'd beneath the burning ray 
Of yon bright orb, who-rifing we ſurvey; 
And when the lampof night illumes the ſkies, 
When des deſcend and noxious miſts ariſe, 
In ſilent vales a careful watch w ꝰ keep, 
f And from the cet en ee _ 
- ſheep? 1 
4 Is this the kind return bor al our . 
We aſk but equally his love to ſhare; 
And that denied, ta aggravate the ſmart, 
A ſimpering boy engroſſes all his heart: 
What 
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What can entitle him to ſuch a claim, 
*. Domeſtic labours, or a martial fame? 
In Mamre's groves his hours ſlide ſoft away, 

In reſt at night, in indolence all day: 
With lies of us he fills the ered' lous ear, 
Foo horrid to repeat, or you to hear. 

For this a ſuperb robe adorns his limbs, 
And partial heav'n for this iwmyſtic dreams 
Preſages a reward Bat words are vain.” "| * 
Here Levi ceas d, and acer began. 

Ah l' tis too plain, too obvious tothe ſighit, 
That Fo/epk is our parent's chief — 
Although a baſe uſurper of our _ dy 
* Yau ſee ambition riſing in his ſoul; 
And when his years mature to 0 roll, 
Elated with the hopes of ſway, he'lł try 
On us, my friends, his dreams to verify.“ 

He ended: but his cheeks with anger glows: 

When bloody Simeon from the ground aroſe. 
Awhile he paus'd; at length his lips impart - 

The black deſign corroding at his heart. 

Brethren, this war of words and coward rage 
« Suits not our youth, but meets impotent age; 
Let one deciſive ſtroke rèmove our fears, 

Obſtruct the fates, and calm inteſtine wars.” 


— * — & 
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- Reuben at Simeon glanc'd a frown, and ſpoke: - 
The ſentence yet in embrio I revoke :- 
The Sechiemites, (who, murder'd on the plain, 
« Sad monuments of cruelty remain) 
© Have they to Pt, nales, 
That fon a childiſi dream ybur brother dieb! 20 
6: Would yow in pe en your jau Mie 
Aan ſtain, S Ia 1371 ein 10 bit} 
And Nabkres dane bpiseß aeg fane? 
„My ſoul thrinks' at the thr he? "ad fGHd 
ney ing fame 2 * K henift et 
6 Would through! 95 world the fatribide btb 
claim. i e 
6 Brethren, 1 regard his Pop ether. sage; 3 
, One fatal ſtroke acti oys both. child and, age: 
1 ſouls: the unibn of | ie heart 
ii 
2 Death canꝰt diy vide, nor living can e part. 
Ah! tell me, 33 is the action brave 
c To link a ſage and Hof, in the graye? . 
« Miſtaken. valor, and inhuman r 
For one man's fault to make a nation bleed! 
8 Much more i inhuman thi 13.3 the ſon conſpires 
A harmleſs brother's * e ſire's. 
Think not with their laſt breath your fears 
are fled; 
£ "od: s vengeance in purſues the gultybead. 
And: 


100 rokrics. 
And why abridge nnen Ah bretliren, > 


know, 
By ſhort? ning pus 1 A. your own wich 
woe. 181 7 9 CL Dt 3 | 
He ended W 2 beheld - as 
The object of their conteſt on the geld. 
Far as the eye could reach: his gloſſy " "or 
Curl'd on his neck; his robe way'd light in air, 
Claſp'd. by a plate of gold, that as he run 
In brightneſs ſeem'd to emulate the ſun. 
Hate, ſtifled by reproof, flam'd in each eye, 
When at a diſtance they perceiy'd. the boy; 8 
In ev ry look black diſcontent was ſpread, 
And 7udah, pale with envy, role and ſaid: 
Vain ſopbiſtry ! how do our Joys ſubſide, 
While that. prophetic, dreamer 17 8 r. Wich 
1 pride? 7 
No; let him die: his veſt we'll Rain with - 
Bb BIT n 
And tell his fire we found it in the wood * 
Some beaſt, I'll cry, and deep affliction feign, 
Oh Jacob, has thy ſon; thy Fofep/ _ 4 
If Reuben new objections here create, 
Then let him bear our juſt, tales Bede. # 
When Reuben found his death was now de- 
creed, 


Reſoly'd to ſave the youth, or = hin bleed; 
| — 5 000 


4 
A 
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He loud-exclaim'd---* At * * wad com- 
ply, o4 2y0natlo! T 

(Since by our hand the auns sem TY 
] am his brother, give me not the pain 
To ſee his blood guſh from the purple hin, 
Jo ſee his ſoul part from his quiv'ring lip, - 
And hear the groan which uſhers in his ſleep. 
Where yonder' cedars raiſe their lofty heads, ' 
And round the rocky place à horror dpteade, 
There is a pit, to water long unknown, 8 
Park its acceſs, with brambles oVergroõ n: 
Here be the child immur̃ d: the ſides are ſtcep, F 
& ſtone cemented, and profoundly deep; 85 
« A certain and concealed death his fate; ; ae 
« Guiltleſs of blood we gratify c our hate.” Na 
He heſitated---by 1 real forrow moy” „ "wy 1 
While his propoſal all che ſwains approv'd. |, 

But Reuben _ hop'd, when. lep bed clos' 4 : 

"fa their eyes, 
With the Jov'd | youth.his father 4 to 8 15 
Then lead him where he might.ſecurely wait 


The period xhen he ſhould ſurvive their hate. 
Joſeph, ſoon as his brethren he deſcries, 

A placid ſweetneſs triumph d in his eyes, 

Joy ting'd his bloomingcheeks wich deeper red, 

0 mee adyanc'd, and ſaid: ro 9H 

1 | Nh T 1 
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Jo Sechem's vale our fire bade me repair, 


If you were well, ſolicitous to heat; 
I rovid oer meads enamel'd with gayiflow'rs, 
I rang'd the foreſts and explor d the bow? rs; 
At length my erring ſteps a ſtranger led 
+4 To Dothen, where he ſaid your flocks were fed. 
But why this gen' ral gloom on ey ry face, 
4 dare grief which ſaddens all che At 5 
O tell me!] quick diſpel enen 
Or let me drop the ſympathetie tear. 

| He pleads, impatient for the truth to gain; 
But dazzling virtue aw'd the fileat train. 
The 3 blood revoltin g from each cheek, 
Ruſh to the guilty heart an and refuge ſeek: 
Now vice prepares the for rmidable blow, . 
Vet ſhrinks, encounteri ing Aa defenceleſs be: 
She ſummons all her force 5 5 to her aid, 15 
And big. with death, 2 o'er his head. 


* 1 


e as 5 thro” the =ther x Plance, 


176 — — Lein ul woe _ 
7 6 —.—— 8 [ 
Aghaſt he gabtd; e ftiffer'd withdttrpriſe, 


His blood eengeals, he ſcaree believes hiveyes / 1 


A ſuddem horror thrillꝭ thro' ev ry vein / 


He caſtsan.anxigns lock back def he plant ji 


GTL | He 
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He ſees no hope; then ſinking on his knees, 
He thus effay'd their anger to appeaſe: 

6 «© Whit have 1 done, , day erin that your 
rage | 
United ſhould e a child nde 
« Alas! what heavy crime demands my death? 
Here riſing tears ſuppreſs d his lab'ring breath; 
Theſe when diſcharg'd, N. the JOINS 
Peers plesde:— AP" 

s there no friend,” not one As intercedes?. 
With guiltleſs blood pollute not Nature slaws. 
« Tell me my fault, and let me plead my cauſe: 85 
If innocent, acquit; -if guilty found, | 
In public then let juſtice give the ont: N L 

He ceas'd to ſpeak, and their decifion f 1 
When Nepthali exclaim'd, Our will is fate.” 
Then with a cord his trembling h hands they 

bound, 

And rais'd him pale and deine from the” | 

+ Tron: ©6 nenne, 
His. terror power of umlsges dee $9165 
But yet he weeps and lifts His ſpeaking eyes. 
They lead him tothe grove, whoſe folemn ade | 

Fl The wind and ſolar ray could ſcarce tes 

rol The dark abyſs they found, and op'd a way 

By which deſcending Jai left = day: | 

8 The 


— * 

ö 2 8 

us — Ne _ "_ — Ws 
4 = —. 


7 9 C o — 4 ew. 
N e — : _ 0 
S — 22 F —— r — — _ 
Me 3 
' 3 ö 
N 1 
23 — — — —— 
GU nr ot ” — 1 — 
= * 
8 
? 


cert = 


>> — 3 
Sf — 1 
— 


— =Y 
oak .. * 7 3 ve n 2 
n I = 
* as S * 
: 
1 ———— — SI « — 
bn — — hn—_ q 


2 — 
5 


1794 
The hollow ades re- echo back his moan, 
And diſtant rocks reflect the doubled groan; | 
In deeper notes his plaintive cries return'd, 
While low excluded from the light he mourn'd. 
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Th' inhuman ruftics ſoon depart the place 


Where conſcious Vice now. ene each Saller 
face: . 

The ſun hoes. * ingen mods ray 

A grove of palms the fainting ſwains 1 


. 


Beneath their ſhade a ſilver current ſtole, 
Whofe lucid waves o'er moſſy carpets roll. 


Here they repair, and ſeated on the ground, 


With roſeate wine the ſhining goblet crown d; 


bread; 


-W hen thoughtful. f 


. aid: 


© VE. 


hens ett. ny 85 | 


The viands on the velvet graſs they ſpread, 7 - 
F he grape luxuriant and the. eh 


While you the feſtive banquet here prepare, 


To ſeek the . lambs ſhall be my care. 


14 bouring vale 1 
- The fragrant ſmells of. 8 — 
The aromatic loads by camels borne, " 0 1 


From Geliad ſent, to Egypt now return: 
Theſe were proceeded by a num'rous train th 
Of trafſicers, who from fair Midian came. 


Th' in- 
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Thi inviting ſhade, where cool the werber 
; lay, 
Allur'd the merchants eee way; 
They Join the ads" ee the verdant 
ground, 
While the repleniſh'd ankle: batte N 1 
But pale remorſe, from cool . 
On half-repenting Fudah's brow was hung; 
His brother's groans reverÞb'rate on his ear, 
But yet his envy Foſeph's merits fear. © 
While theſe contending paſſions rendhis breaſt 
Apart the liſt'ning ſhepherds he addreſs d: 
My friends; the _ e Ld righteous. 
e 
Was to the murderer of a brother given; 9 
Tho' Foſepl's crimes would juſtify his Pray ö 
We can be juſt, and yet prolong his breath, 
Let us redeem the victim from the grave, 
And ſend him to Egypria as a flave; _ 
From thoſe far plains he never can return, | 
But muſt repent his faults, ſubmit and mourn: 
No black reflection then will give us pain, | 
And uſeful gold, my brethren, too we gain. 
The mercenary ſhepherds all agree, 
Aud 20 him from WA I" W free: 3 
1 8 $5 "ts tract He : 
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He {mites his breaſt, wet with inceſſant tears; 1 


His languid eyes to heav'n he pleading rears, 
Whoſe ſilent eloquence reveal'd his fears. 
But when he ſaw. the-ſtrangers in the ſhade, 
Diffuſive hope thro? all his features ſpread ; 
He wip'd away the pendant tears, and ſmil'd; 
When by the hand proud A Mur took the child; 

is ſordid ſoul from all ſoft ties eftrang'd, 
 Foſeph, without remorſe, for gold exchang d. 
The youth's ſimplicity and early bloom, 
Each ſtranger with attractive force o ercome: 
They paid the ſhining ore, and journey'd on, 
For in the weſt ſunk the declining ſun. 


Meanwhile, o'er diſtant hills, and moſs- 


. *... grown rocks, _ 
'The penſive ſwain purſues the timid. 24 


| Now late returning, and o'ercome with heat, | 


Secures his charge and ſeeks a cool retreat; 
Beneath a cedar's Iength*ned ſhadow laid, 
The vaſt expanſe, admiring, he ſurvey' d, 

In vivid tints, by ſetting fol array d 
Magnificently gay. Here ſtreak'd with gold, 
The purple clouds their borrow d paints unfold; 
The bluſhing weſt with deep carnation glows, 
And o'er the ſkies a bright r8fteCtion throws. 
---Now imperceptibly on cloſing flow'rs © 
T he ſilent dews deſcend in ſilver ſhow'rs, 
Th' * 
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Th' appearing ſtars exert a feeble light, 
And Neuben welcomes the approach of _ 
He riſes and explores the diſmal ſhade; 
And ſtooping o'er the cavern's verge he Kia: 
«* Joſeph! my brother Joſeph! I am come, 
Impatient to reverſe thy cruel doom ; - _ 
Forgive thy Reuben's part in this black deed, 
« Tis ſtratagem alone thy life has freed: 
Oh Joſeph ſpeak ! ſurely thou doſt ſurvive: 
Oh ſpeak my brother, if thou art alive! 
Alas! no voice but echo's hollow-found,” 
No voice but mine remurmers Head te 
ground!!! 
Where ſhall flee ee Adar here, 
To ſhun reproach? for Joſepl is no more. 
Why did my lips (conſenting to his death) 
When they pronounc'd his doom, not . 
their breath? — 
Again he calls, and raging in deſpair; 
From his ſwoln breaſt the folding garment tears. 
Now wild with grief, 125 LEA thro tüte 
gloom, 
He met the Hebretus all returning home: 
A kid they'd. kill 'd,:and in the ſanguine gore 
Haddiptthe robe which blameleſs Joe wore. 
Soon they appear'd on Mamre's peaceful plain, 
And enter'd 1/rae/'s tent, a guilty train; 
8 3 Each 


8 


— rome. 


Each feign'd to be with anxious care oppreſt, } 
And Simeon, weeping, thus his ſire addreſt: . 
Oh canſt thou recollect this bloody veſt!˙ 
Old Jacob vie w'd it with a pauſing eye; 
He trembled, groan'd, and ſcarce could make 
reply; 8 TS 
An en horror ſeir' d his 8 8 
At length burſt forth th' ungovernable flame: 
It is my ſon's! (he cry'd) my ſon is ſlain! 
Curſt be the hour that rent him from my ſide! 
What baneful planet did my actions guide? 
Come, death, convey me:to the peaceful urn; 
* Foſeph is dead! why ſhould J live to mourn ?? 
In vain they try to calm his ſwelling grief; 
He-cherifh'd ſorrow, and refus'd relief. 


1 3 9 ö f ö : as. + 
1 9 f f | | L 


On Mrs. JoOHANNA LUPO. 


—— —— 


Hr R foul, unfetter'd from the bands of clay, 

With, ſwift-wing'd haſte to heaven takes its 
Way 3 > N 

She towers the æriel race on wings divine, 


While weeping friends ſurtound the bloodleſs 
Marine: 


The 
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The foften'd heart there breathes a tender ſigh, 
And grief ſits penſive in each moiſten'd. eye: 
Suppreſs the riſing tear, and with her ſing, 
Death, where's thy ag Grave, where 
is thy ſting?” | 
Sing how with God ſhe reſts i in endleſs day, 
All tears of ſorrow ever-wip'd a was; 
« Sing how by tortures heax'n her faith has 
| try'd; 
« The eee endurꝰd it, tho? the woman dy'dY | 
Ah, nature wilt prevail | *tis all in vain: 
Say, ſacred muſe, what-loſs do we ſuſtain? 
She wip'd the eye of grief---it ceas'd to flow;. - 
Her pitying. heart ſtill felt another's woe; 
Indigent virtue ſhar'd* her earthly tore ; 13 
She call'd herfelf God's ſteward for the Poor: 
A: duteous child; a faithful, loyir Wife; 
Serene in death, as tranquil was her life: 
A pious mother mother now: no more; 
Her ſoft ſolicitude and cares are er :?: 
Siſter and friend, each tender name in one 
And is ſhe gone? but heav'n's great will be 
done! 
Like Noah's dove, the wand' rer found no reſt 
Till in his ark her Saviour taok-the gueſt. 
Oh may we meet her onthe eternal ſhore, 
Where death ſhall never ſeparate us more 


To 
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Tur a. "i that gilds tle weſtern fy 
And makes the orient red, 

Whoſe gladſome rays delight he eye Ts 
And cheer the lonely thade ; * Well 


A 


Withdraws: his vegetative TR 
To ſouthern climes-retires;, 
While abſent, we ſupply his ſeat 
With groſs, mate riak s. = 


K * 
— 9 
* 


'Tis new<year” s "morn, each ruſtic brenn. 
Ambroſial cordials take; 


And round the fire the feſtive train 
A ſemi- circle make: 


While clouds aſrend of ſable ſmoke, | 
From pipes of ebon hue, tot e 

Wich inharmoniele ſong and joke 
They paſs the aud —_ 705 


You tell me this is 3 
This Contemplation $ ſeat;- 


Ah no! the-moſt-1 APR LAGS. wood, 
Aﬀords me no retreat. 


But let me recollect tis ſaid, 
When Orpheus tun'd his lyre 

The Fauns and. Satyrs left the ſnade, 
Warm'd by celeſtial fire, om mio ant 


His vocal lays and lyra made. es : _ g 
Inanimated marble weep; 5 
Swift-footed Time then 52. tis Gd, 
And ſea-born monſters left the deep: 


Impaticnt trees,. doeh his-firain 2 =: 
Rent from the ground their roots: bob. 
Such is my: fate, as lis was then, N 

Surrounded Wen- bens brutes.. 


Ef 


Toth ſame. F 4 Ss - £5 1 7 ” 
F: , 44 — 4 of 4 * 2 4 


— * * 
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Des 1 when. late in town you "Py 
To correſpond” no more in proſe, 5 
My viſcious muſe---(but * tis in vain | 
Of her abuſes to complain) 
Neglects to aid, as T expected, has 
And fo I muſt be felf-direfted. 
You've broke th” agreement, 9 1 find; 

(Excuſe me, I muſt ſpeak my mind), 
It ſeeds, in To poetic fit, 


% 


1 * 1 1 * 


" You. 
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You mind not jingling, when there's wit 5 
And ſo to write like Dome yon choſe, 
Whoſe proſe was verſe, and verſe was proſe: 
From common tracts of gr row 
And verſify another way 
Indeed it ſuits, -I muſt aver, 
A genius to be ſingular. . 

On F------r kept 1 in durance vile, > 
Did once more erring fortune ſmile: - 
Again he would extend his ra. 1oitsczr 
And ſhine-his:riches all away. 
Birch ſaid, (and what he ſaid I ang) II 110 
A ſhilling is a ſerious thing; = 
But like Jcarus, F------r- 2 3 
Where ſuns diſſolv'd his waxen wings 2 
No more the wings his weight ſuſtain, 
He plunges Aebi en. main: hs 
The ſhades of death ſteal o'er his eyes; | 
And to black Scha the ſpirit flies. 4 

Lite is a grand viciffitude . _ 
Of pain and health,: of. ill and good: 
Your gooſe now. mourns A murder 4 mate, 
(Attend while 1 the fact relate) 
He chanc'd. upon a cloudleſs morn, 
To wander in our neighbour's corn; Yo 
Perhaps he thought all lands were free, 


| ARE none. had private property; ; 


„ 


Or 
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Or ſure he ne'er had trod the plain, nine E194 

And eee erer ti En 

Careleſs he fed, in graceful eaſe os fer 881 

And ſweet fimplieity of geeſe. 

IIl-fated bird] he there was To 2! 

By man, the tyrant of the field, 4h oF 

His widow's wing, - — 

Next underwent ſad amputationn Je | 

Weep not, dear Sir, at this 2 * 1 bens 1194 

She bears it like a patient gooſe: ir h 

I fear the widow is a prude, 15577 ff * 2 nA pe” 

Or matters ſooner would conclude; | 1 1 

Or elſe you have a coward-heart, 

And fear to act the ſuitbt's part 

Of all the things beneatli the ſun, you know, 

Faint heart Haig lady. neren wats: Adieu. 
n EROS 425 LD 1 mn 7 
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The humble wiſhes of a friend;;.., nee 
May love ſtill ſpread ebe e ns; 0 


May virtue guide yauwith. hae. ewe, ur 
Life's mazy path to re 1 
W your offspring the 


leſt tract rate Fe 
On 


_ | rob Ties. 


On you may Heav'n benignily ſmile, ES. 
And inward' peace external cares e $26: 
Long may you ive ſupremely bleſt, 

Then die, and be a Saviour 8 gueſt. 
The with is o'er, permit me Send 
"To the familiar converſe of a friend. 

Well, you've done right to get a wife, 

For change the comfort is of life; 
Beſides, I've read in ancient ſtory, 

A virtuous wife's a crown . ae 8 

And yet *tis true that ſome adorn 
Their huſband's brows with crown of horn: 
The wiſeſt man on earth we find 

Was partial to the female kind, 

Till he was trick'd a thouſand ways, 

(But men are wiſer now-a-days) 

Which made the honeſt Jew. exclaim, = 
They were all vanities, and vain: 

His father, you remember David, | 
Who tore Saul's ſkirt, and ran f with's,” 
He alſo had, {tho'-lov*d'6f wy” | 
Plurality of wives allow'd: ' 
But ſince polygamy's aboliſh'd, 
The wives are chaſte, the Babs ;poliſh', 
Since with plagiary you've tax'd'me, 
. never ay wang nne afk'd woes 


FP 
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To prove my falſe aceuſer guilty, 1 ans os 
Repeat his borrow'd lines I willt'ye:, 

No gooſe that ſwims, but ſoon or hw 

«© Wal find ſome gander for a mate. 
You ll find: this couplet, I'll engage, 
In Wife of Bath, the hundredth page, 
Volume the Wend, — works of Pope-- 
Brother, you're now convinc'd, I 28.5 | 

However, what you "ig 5 ape 
About the gooſe, is verified ; 
She's ſlipt her neck in marriage a 
And owns a ſov'reign Lord, and gooſe. 
Adieu, Mon Cher Ami; the Muſe 
Begs you her eee will ExTule, i 


77 
* * 


7 the a at hey 


D EAR due e en Ha repa * 
And leave, Oh leave the city's noxious air: 
I'll try deſeription, min 1 Wel. 
'Twill influence your curioſity. 1285 © 
Before our door' a meadow flies the eye, 
Circled by hills, whoſe ſummits croud the ſky; 
The filver lily there exalts her head, 
And op*ning rofes balmy odours ſpread, 
While golden tulips flame beneath the ſhade. 
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In ſhort, not Iris with her painted bow, 
Nor varied tints an evening ſun can ſhow, 
Can the gay colours of the flow'rs exceed, 
Whoſe glowing leaves diverſify this mead: 
And when the blooms of Flora difappear, 
The weighty fruits adorn: the fatiate year: 
Here vivid cherries bloom in ſcarlet pride, 
And purple plums bluſh by the cherries 2406 
The ſable berries bend the pliant vines, 
And ſmiling apples glow in lth: 
Ceres well pleas'd, beholds the farrow'd. _—_— 
And ſhow'rs her bleflings on th' induſtrious 
| wan; 
Plenty ſits laughing in each hunible cot; 
None with for that which heaven givesthem not. 
But ſweet Conſent till with ſober charms, 
Encircles us Within her bliſsful arms; 
Birds unmoleſted chaunt their early notes, - 
And on the dewy ſpray expand their. robe. ; 
Before the eaſtern ſkies areſtreak'd with light, 
Or from the arch of Heaven retreats the _ 
The muſical inhabitants of air, 
To praiſe. their Maker, tuneful lays prep: re. 
Here "oy a ſpring, whoſe glaſſy ſurface moves 
At ev'ry kiſs from Zephyr of the groves, 
While paſſing clouds look. brighter in the 


ſtream, 
Your poet fits and paints the rural ſcene. 
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To Mr. BLEECEER. 


e 
_——__QXq_XMXX = —_ 
* e * 
* 


V᷑Sõ. I invok'd the Muſes? aid 
To help me write, for tis their trade 
But onty think, ungrateful Muſes, 
They ſent dame Iris with excuſes, 


They'd other buſineſs for to follow, 


Beg'd I'd apply to God Apollo. 


The God ſaid, as heav'n's charioteer, 


He had no time to mind us here; 

Said if we rac'd round earth like Ph@bus 
One day, it ſadly would fatigue us; 

Yet we expect, when tir'd at night, 


He'd ſtay, from bed to help us write: 


Nor need we aſk his ſiſter Phebe, 


For. turning round had made-her We 1 


Her inſpiration would confuſe us, 
So counſell'd us to coax the Muſes. 
Quite diſappointed at this lecture 
I left his worſhip ſipping nectar; 


\ 


But, pettiſhly as J left his dome; 


It chanc'd I met the Goddeſs WP ! 


No wonder ſhe is wile, tis ſaid 


She was the product of - Fove's bowl: 


— 


* 


"T2 6 : Bright 
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Bright Queen,” faid I, in theſe abodes 
© I beg'd a fayour of the Gods: 
They with'd the poets at the devil, 
And the nine ladies were uncivil: 
Apollo told me he was lazy, - 
* And call d his ſiſter Pa æbe crazy. 
Permit me then your kind protection; 
From you I cannot fear rejection. 
Tritonia gave me ſmiles and nods, 
(The-unſual compliments of Gods,) 
And look'd benign as rifing ſun, © 
W hich gave me courage to go on. | 
Oh Goddeſs! let your powerful arms 
Keep young Uly/ſus from all harm; 
« Attend him in each ſtrange adventure, 
And be, in human form, his mentor- 
Oh bid him ſhun Circean fealts, 
© Whoſe magic-pow'r turns men to beaſts; 
Nor let him touch the fatal n | 
« Leſt he forget Penelope: | 
Keep him from a Calyp/o's arms, 
And all the treacherous Syren's charms: | 
In Cyclep cells let him not enter; 
Permit him not at games to venture; 9050 
Sure as he does, he is undone, 
£ Each ſharper is a leſtri gon 
i Nor 
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Nor city luxury inure him, - 
To be a modern epicuriaa zx 
(For Temperance, celeſtial — 

« Is ſtill a virtue of the ſhnade: : 

And dire diſeaſes burn RR, 1 
Of thoſe who Temperance prohane,, 1 
And kill her ſacred beeves in vain. 
The Grecians c once to Pluto's ee | 
So ſunk for flaughter'd becatombs. 


If men beliey'd in tranſmigration, 
How would it ſpare the brute creation? 
* But, Goddeſs! let him ſoon return, _ 


Nor twice ten years in abſence mourn;_ 

- To thoſe who love, a month appears 

1 As long as twenty tedious years -. 
Minerva rais'd her zgis high, 1 

That blaz'd effulgence thro? the ſky;. 

And, ſmiling took the common oath, 


To be immenſely kind to bot; ; | . t 
Then down from heaven's pure æther flex 
Swifter than light---in ſearch of you. 
CCC 9 
On the [MMENST TY f CREA TION... 


On: could J borrow ſome celeſtial plume, 
| This. narrow globe ſhould not confine me long: 


3 In 


210 POETICS. 


JI 


In its contracted ſphere---the vaſt expanſe, 
Beyond where thought ee or _ can 
gl ande: ? 
My curious ſpirit, charm'd out traverſe o'er, 
New worlds to find, new ſyſtems to explore: 
When theſe appear'd, again I'd urge my; 75 0 
Till all creation open'd tomy ſight.” 
Ah! unavailing wifh, abfurd and' vain, ' 
Fancy return and drop thy wing 3 again; 
Coulg ® thou more ſwift than _ move” J 
Ready n, -* 
'Thy fight as broad, and dci as the ſun, 
And Gabriel's years too added to thy own ; 7 
Nor Gabriel's ſight, nor thought, nor rapid wing, 
Can paſs the immenſe domains of Us: wowed 
King zi I . 
The greateſt ſeraph in his bright WO 
Can't comprehend the labours of a God. 
Proud reaſon fails, and is'confounded here; 
Nan how contemptible thou doſt appear! 
What art thou in this ſcene? Alas] no more 
Than a ſmall atom to the ſandy ſhore, 
A drop of water to a boundleſs ſea, 
A ſingle moment to eternity. 


_ 


N {+ PA 
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2 Boa 
5. EX 3 e 9 2 


Their pinions logg d with dirt; 


They cannot gain tlie diſtant * ies, an 9960 


No angel meets them on \ the way, 


- 


* 3 
LETT * ©, 
* 8 7 „ 8 — 


But ie to earth, 3 


1 3 . 


* 


To guide them to new ſpheres; 6419 25 0 
And for to light them, not a 5 e 
Of heavenly $806 appears. N _ { 
of acildmnd wo) 
Return then to thy native ground, ; A 
And fink into the tombs 8 U 
There take a diſmal j Journey round we: 


The melancholyr rooms : Wer 


There level'd equal bla: and brei, 7 1 


I be vicious and the juſt; „ 
e 160 0 
The turf ignoble limbs contain, NOT ot as 
One rots beneath a buſt, | i 


What heaps of human an appear 
Pil'd up along the walls! 


Theſe are Death's, crow ee : 


Of, his tremendous halls; 1 l eig: 7 
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The water oozing thra' the ſtones, 
Still drops a mould'ring tear; 
Rots the gilt coffin from the bones, 
And lays che carcaſe . 


This 1 is YEH let 8 "= 9 
Once more the blooming fair; 

Take off the lid---ah ! tis not he, reno 
A vile impoſtor ere. 


Is this the charmer 100 dans. 5 
And vainly deified, n 
The envy of the maiden throng? 2 
(How ee to our pride 1 


Unhappy man, of . breath, ES: Dan 
Juſt born to view the day, | oe 
Drop in the grave---and after death 
To filth and duſt 8570 | 


Methinks the LL at ev? ry ; tread, 1 
Sounds deeply i in my car, eee 245,04 OM 

Thou too ſhalt j Join, the ſilent dead, „* TELL 
Thy final ſcene is here.“ he: 


. 


Thy hal ſcene ! no, 1 retract, 
Not till the clarion's ſound 

Demands the fleeping pris“ ners back 
From the refunding ground 
HT | Not 


ron fie 21g 


Not till that audit ſhall I hear A881 
Th' immutable decree, mY FIR 
Decide the ſolemn queſtion, hei A 


I paſs eternity. ase mean 0 


7 


Death is the c conqueror of clay, © 
And can but clay detain; n 

The foul, ſuperior, ſprings away, 5 
And ſcorns his ſervile chain. ja 


The jock ariſe, ac Arik mount 
At graves, and ſhrouds, and . 


* 8% „ 
14 


Inhabit ons __ ane 


ELEOI on Tee ee 311 E 


9996 + 
5 : 


No mc more 15 Zephys's 5 airy robe Vit ſing ag. 5 
Or balmy odours dropping from his wing, | 


Or how his ſpicy breath revives the lande, 


r AS BES apr ab 


=” 
. 
. * 
e 9 
b 4 
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W 


Conſcious they ſhall apart time is au wk 


. 


And curls the waves PHP. roll © er 0 0 


1 


ſands. 


No more In paint che glowing hemiſphere, * 15 
Or rocks ambitious, piercing upper air; 


Fe” 


The ſubjects of the grave demand my lay, 
eee don 1 ſoon ſhall be as hey... 


d. 


Clare, 
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Cleora, art thou gone? thou doſt not . | 
The voice of grief, nor ſee. the dropping tear; 
And yet, it ſoothes my ſorrows while I mourn: 
In artleſs verſe, and weep upon thy urn. 
--— Tho' bright from thee the rays of bean. 
ſtream'd, 

Thy mind irradiate, ſtronger graces bea d, 
The meteor ſhone ſo permanent and i... 
Who'd not miſtook the vapour for a ſtar? 


----F'en -e . en Adttering 
breath 


Pronounc'd lair DEN bh pe Ins death; 35 
The 1 icy angel met her on the plain, 
And bade our friend adorn his ghaſtly train; 


The vital heat forſakes her loitering blood; 
The blood ſtands: OG Guinea life all 
| ad: HHH | 
Down ſunk the fair, while nature gave a groan, 
To fee her nobleſt ſtructure fall ſo ſoon. © 
But ſay, ſome pow 7, where i is the ſpirit fled; 
To wait the time when it ſhall join the dead? 
Say, ſprings her active ſoul beyond the ſkies, 
Or {till around the clay enamour*'d, flies! 
Or ſits exalted on th” empyreal height, i © 
Midſt deluges of primogenial light? 
Or elſe expariates, with enlarged pow ©, 


Where mortal man's conception never ſoars? 
---Ah! 


% 
®. „ * > 
"{'% 
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---Ah ! when the brittle bands of life are burſt, 
To meet her on the ſhores of bliſs, I truſt; 
Sure I ſhall know her in the realms above, 
By thoſe ſweet eyes which-beam inceſſant love: 
There we'll renew the friendſhip here n: 
But which ſhall faſt thro” th eternal noon: 
Till then ſuſpend my fond enquiries, EY 
And with what ſouls ſhe breathes immortal air; | 
Meanwhile, with imitative art L' try, 
Nobly like her to'live---like her to die! 


f Written in the Retreat from Bu RGOYNE. 0 


V V As it for this, with thee a pleaſing] load, 

I ſadly wander'd thro” the hoſtile wood, 

When I thonght fortune” 8 ſpite could do no 
more, 

To ſee thee periſh on a foreign ſhore? 

Oh my lov'd babe | my treaſure'sleft behind, 
Neꝰer ſunk a cloud of grief upon my mind; 
Rich in my children---on my arms I bore 
My living treaſures from the ſcalper's pow'r : 
When I ſat down to reſt beneath ſome ſhade, 

On the ſoft eh how i een ſhe play d, 
While 
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— While her ſweet ſiſter, from the fragrant wild, 
ColleRts the flow rs to pleaſe my precious child; 
Unconſcious of her danger, en 
Nor dxeads the painted ſavage in the er, oo 
Soon as the ſpires of Albany. appear'd,- 
Wich fallacies my riſing grief I cheer'd; 
< Refign'd Ibear, ſaid I, heaven's juſt ——_ 
« Content to dwell beneath a ſtranger's roof; 
Content my babes ſhould eat dependent bread, 
Or by the labour of my hands be fed: ' - 
What tho? my houſes, lands, and goods are gone, 
My babes remain---theſe I can call my own.” 
But ſoon my lov'd Abella hung her head, 
From her ſoft cheek the bright carnation fled; 
Her ſmooth tranſparent ſkin too plainly ſhew'd 
How fierce thro” err vein the fever glow'd.” 
---In bitter anguiſh o'er her limbs I hung, 
I wept and ſigh'd, but forrow chain'd my tongue; 
At length her languid eyes closꝰd from the day,) 
The idol of my ſoul was torn away; 
Her ſpirit fled and left me ghaſtly clay! 
Then---then my, ſoul rejected all relief, 
Comfort I wiſh'd not for, I loy'd my g grief: 
Hear, my Abella! cried I, hear me mourn, 
For one ſhort moment, oh! my child return ; 
Let my complaint detain thee from the ſkies, 


Though troops of angels * thee on to riſe. 
All 
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All night I mourn'd---and when the riſing day 
Gilt her ſad cheſt with his benigneſt ray, 
My friends preſs round me with officious care, 
Bid me ſuppreſs my Gghs, nor drop a tear; 
Of reſignation talk*d---paſhons ſubdu' d, 
Of ſouls ſerene and chriſtian fortitude; 
Bade me be ealm, nor murmur at my loſs, 
But unrepining bear each heavy croſs, 
68 Go? cried I raging, ſtoick boſoms gol 
. © Whoſe hearts vibrate not to the ſound of woe; 
Go from the ſweet ſociety of men, 
Seek ſome unfeeling tyger's ſavage den, 
© There calm---alone---of reſignation preach, 
My Chriſt's examples better precepts teach,” 
Where the cold limbs of gentle-Laz*rus lay 
1 find him weeping o er the humid clay 
His ſpirit groan'd, while the beholders ſaid 
(Wich guſhing eyes) ſee how he lov'd the dead! 
And when his eee on great Jane i 
| turn'd, 3 
Oh] how pathetic o ober her fa he mourn AL, - 
And ſad Gethſemene's. [nocturnal ſhade _ 
The anguiſh of my weeping Lord ſurvey'd: 
Ves, tis my- boaſt to harbour in my breaſt | 
The ſenſibilities by God expreſt; | 
Nor ſhall the 1 band of time, 
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- 0 *F 


13 4 COMPLAINT. ' 


Tell a me thou all ag: min, | 
When IL this life forfake, © . 
Muſt ev'ry tender tie unbinldd, 

Each ſweet connection” break? | l 


* * 


How ſhall I leave e ab}: my 3 457 
And blooming progeny? | : 
If I without thee mount above, 
5 Tu. ill be no heav'n to me. 


| Ah! when beneath the arching vault Mo, 
My lifeleſs form” s remov'd,.  _ * 
Let not oblivion fink the thonght, _ 
How much, how long I lov'd. . 


Come oft my graſſy tomb to ſee, 
And drop thy ſorrows therm 
No balmy dews of heav'n ſhall be 9 0 4 4 
Refreſhing as thy tear. San * 


# © 
* 


There give thy griefs Full vent to flow 
O'er the unconſcious dead, el. 
Nele cg ve thy woe . 
But my attendant ſhadle. tles 
<a OO ANOTHER, 
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 ANOT HER. 


— 


8 TILL apprehending death ſth pain, 
To whom great God ſhall I complain? 
To whom pour out. my.tears 1 
But to the pow'r that gave me breath, 
The arbiter of life and death,  _ 
The ruler of the ſ] pheres? e 


Soon tothe 9 Cimmerian made 7:49 
I muſt deſcend without tliine aid | 
To ſtop my ſpirit's flight; 
Leave my dear partner here behind, 
And blooming babe, whoſe op* _y mind! 
Juſt lets in n mg r 


When ſhe, . to | tomy 
Why I indulge my filent. woe, "FOR: 
Clings fondly round my neck, 
My paſſions then know no commands, 
My heart with ſwelling grief expands, 
Its tender fees break. 5 10 


Father of the creation 8 | 
Why haſt thou not to man deny'd- 
The ſilken tye of love?. fy 


1 Why 
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Why food celeſtial let him taſte, 
Then tear him from the-rich repaſt, 
Real miſeries to prove? 


4 PROSPECT of N 4 


E 


1 EATH! SA real friend & * e, : 


Tho dreadful unto thivering ſenſe, $a 


I feet my nature tottering o'er 
Thy glooniy waves, which loudly roar : 


Immenſe the ſcene, yet dark the view, 


Nor Reaſon darts her viſion thro'. 


Virtue ! ſupreme of earthly good, | 


Oh let thy rays illume the road; 
And when daſh'd from the preclpice,,./ | 
Keep me from finking 1 in the ſeas: 

Thy radient wings, then wide expand, 


And bear me to celeſtial land. 


7 
bY 
* . 
. 
.. ͤͤ( —-— 


To Miſs CArTHARIX E Tex Ex ck. 


Cont and ſee our habitation, _ 
Condeſcend to be our gueſt; _ 

Tho' the veins of warring nations 
Bleed, yet here ſecure we reſt. 


— 


By 
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By the light of. Cynthia s creſcent, me 
Playing thro? the waving trees 
When we walk, we wiſh you pres: 5 
To participate our bliſs... 


Late indeed, the oruel Ms > 
Here with looks ferocious ſtood ; 


i F $ . 


Here the ruſtic's cot did ravage. = £3 
| Stain'd the graſs with human ble blood. 


Late their hands ſent conflagration . 
Rolling thro? the blooming wild, 

Siez'd with death, the bfute creation * 
Mourn'd, while delolation ſcnil' d. N 


Spiral flames from talleſt addr 
Struck to heay'n a heat intenſe ; I 

They cancell'd thus with impidus labour, n 
Wonders of Omnipotence. 


— 


But when Conqueſt rear'd her Qandard, | . 
And th? Aborigines were fled, | 
Peace, ba long. an exile 1 gy 


| Now return'd to bleſs the ſhade... 1 1 


Now Holus blows the aſhes : 

From fad Terra's black'ned brow, : 

While che whiſt'ling ſwain with ruſhes = * 
Roofs his cot, late-levell'd low... 1 

2 . Front 
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From the teeming womb of Nature ** 
Burſting flow'rs exhale perfumes 

Shady oaks, of ample ſtature, _ 5 
Caſt again a cooling gloom. ELLE In 


* 


Waves from each refleQing fountain, 5 
Roll again unmix'd with gore, 5 5 
And verging from the lofty mountain, on 

Fall beneath with ſolemn rar. 


Here, emboſom'd 3 in this Eden, | | 7 | i | 
Cheerful all our hours are ſpent; 33 

Here no pleaſures are forbidden „ 

. »Sylanj Joys are innocent. 1 


, | a 0 44 „ 


** — — 4 


THE AAS i 


E's ons ey 


Cour t« let us 9 how e the Judge . 
Supreme 
Mountsthe black tempeſt, arm'd with point- 
ed flame, : 
Whatcluſt'ring horrors form his awful train: 0 
Columns of ſmoke obſcure the cryſtal ſkies, 
The whirlwind howls, the livid lightning flies, 
The burſting thunder ſoundsfrom ſhore to ſhore, 
81 trembles at the loud d prolooged roar: 
Enn | Down 
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Down on the mountain foreſts ruſh che hail,” 
Th' aſpiring pines falr heallleng in the vale ; 
The riv'lets, ſwell'd with deluges of rain, 
Riſe oer their banks and bverflow the plain. 

TH' affrighted peaſant opeꝰs his humble door, 
While from his roof the clatt ring torrents pour; 52 
He ſees his barns all red with conflagration, 

His flocks borne off by ſudden inundation ; 

His teeming fields; robbꝰ d of their wavy pride, 

By cat? rects tumbling down'the mountain's fide. - 

The ſhock faſpends: his pow're, be ſands. 

3 diſtreſt, A 

To ſee his toil: of years at once revers d. 5 2 

His tender mate, of plitoſophic ſoul, | 

Reproves his grief, and thus her accents roll: 5 

Exert thy * fortitude, for grief is vain, 

Our bread by labour we can yet obtain: - 

If riches were the teſt of virtue, hen 

Pale Poverty were infamy to men; 

But ſince we find the virtuous often dwells "oh 

In public odium, or in toniely' cells, 

While thoſe whoſe erimes blot Nature” s al. : 
"PEEL WEB, re my 

Who burn whole towns, and ck the 

flames in gore; N 


| 
0 
4 
1 
| 
| 
? 
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5 What placid ſcenes. on every hand appears! 1 


In Pleaſure's lap ſupine their. moments * 

6 Vet wiſh annihilation when they ead; 

* The laws of retribution then require, 

Qur joys begin: Lich e een their! 8. 
expire; 1 Lp 

x © Reaſon allows 1 no epic her, i 


8 «ww 


* 0 N be ver Bo 5 1105 d ; 


* 


> And take a retroſpect of thy paſt LOOM 5 þ 
To call the tears of black Remorſe. no crime, 
Can now ſuffuſe thy cheek or cloud thy mind... 
« Grieve not that Fate, with elemental ftrife-- 
Has torn away our. hapęs of 3 8 ny 
To put our virtues· but in- exerciſe 
Are the misfortunes that ariſe i in life. No. 
The ruſtic, heard his ſorrows all away, 
Sweet Peace broke on him with a bri Sht' ning 
ray; 
Calmneſs and Hope hte empire repoſiclt,, a 
Amidſt the ſtorm he feels ſerenely bleſt; 
Amidſt the wreck of all his carthly ſtore + 
He feels more 3 than he did before. 


. 
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3 DESPONDENCY.. 
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Comet Grief, and. 3 a ſolemn figs Py 
Beneath-this midnight made; | 155 al 
From central darkneſs now eee. 
And tread the lonely glade- ror I iy NI 


+ # - 
"3 OTE FLY — 121 11 a= 


Attend each mourning pow! r around,. 


While tears inceſſant flow; OI 1 VI TG 
Strike all your ſtrings with deen found, 
Till Grief anelodious grow. = e T. 


This is the cheerleſs hour of O00 
For ſorrow only made, 

When no intruſive: ray of light 
The ſilent glooms * 


Tho' ſuch the darknelk of my foul, 2 * 
Not ſuch the calmneſs there, , 


But waves of guilt tumultuous roll _ 
Midſt billows of deſpair. Is. 


Fallacious Pleaſure s tinſel train 
My ſoul rejects with ſcorn; 

If higher joys ſhe can't attain, 

She'd rather chuſe to mourn irn: z 
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For bliſs ſuperior ſhe was made. 


Or for extreme deſpair : 
If pain awaits her paſt the dead 
Wax ſhould the nn here? 


Tho' . 3 at vial fupreme,. M1 tt 
Yet Grace muſt lead us thence; ner! 
Muſt wake us from this pleaſing dream, 5 


The idle j Joys of Senſe. 


Surely I with the blackeſt 1 | 77 5 al p 
Of Nature to remain, REP. e 

Till Chriſt ariſe with healiog licht,, Wt - | 
Then welcome: > day again. 


* + 


ELEGY on the death * Gen: Moxroounny. ; 


A 2472 


Mrrrowexs, « now Ark a ; mouraful. 
. ing, | 44h 


"SY 


Thou ſaw him fall upon the hoſtile bel... 
Vet ting'd with blood that e . Ma n 


calm s veinn, 1 ee 7 
Where gallant Wage! for conquet gore his . 
breath, 1 „ "nt 4 oct 


| 12105 num'rous heroes met the —_ — | 
Ah | 
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Ah! while the loud reiterated roar - 
4 Of cannon echoed on from ſnore to ſhore, ' | 
Benigner Peace, retiring to the ſhade; 
Had gather'd laurel to adorn his head: 
The laurel yet ſhall grace his buſt; but, ok! 
America muſt wear fad cypreſs now. / 
Dauntleſs he led her armies to the , 
Invuluerable was his ſoul to fear: N 
| When they explor'd deer We er rrackleſs | 
ſnows, | 
Where Life's warm tide thro? every. channel 
froze, _ | 
His eloquence made the chill'd boſom glow, 
And animated them to meet the foe; 
Nor flam'd this bright conſpicuous grace alone, 
The ſofter virtues. in his boſom ſhone; 
1t bled with every ſoldier's recent wound; 
He rais'd the fallen yet'ran from the ground; 
He wip'd the eye of grief, it ceas'd to flow; 
His heart vibrated to each ſound of woe: ; 
His heart too good his country to N 
For ſplendid poſts or mercenary pay, 
Too great to ſee a virtuous land oppreſt, 
Nor ſtrive to have her injuries redreſs'd. 
Oh had but Carleton ſuffer'd in his COL 
Had half idolitrous Canadia bled! - 


z 


*Tis not for him but for burſelves we grieve, 
Like him to die is better than to live; 
His u we a whole nation's tears bedew?d, 
His mem' ry bleſt by all:the: great and good: 
Ober his pale corſe the marble* ſoon ſhall riſe, 
And the tall column ſhoot into the ſkies; . 
There long his praiſe by freemen ſhall 47 ls 
As ſoftly o'er —_ hero's duſt ey tread. - 


V In St. Paul's church, in the city of New-York, 3 is 
beautiful monument raiſed to his IE, 6 order of Con- 


preſs, 2783. 


THAUMANTTIA and FAME. 
« © 3 | 292 | 
Go Thaumantta,” ſaid Fove, and deſcend 
from the ſky, 
For Fame's golden clarion T hear; 

Go learn what great mortal's deſert is fo high 
As to aſk notes fo loud, ſweet, and clear. 
The goddeſs in haſte met the ſtarry wing d dame, 

And demands why her notes ſhe does raĩſe? 
For the greateſt of patriots and heroes, ſaid 
Tame, 
Tell Jove 1 it i is s WASHINGTON's praiſe! b 


RECOLLECT TON. 
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8 as the gilded clouds of evening 9. 

And Luna lights her taper in the ſæy, ̃ 

The ſilent thought inſpiring ſolemn ſcene 

Awakes my ſoul to all that it has been. 

I was the parent of the ſofteſt fair 

Who ere reſpir d in wide Columbia's ait; 

A tranſient glance of her love beaming eyes 

Convey'd into the ſoul a paradiſe. | 

How has my cheek with rapture been ſuffus'd, 

When ſunk upon my boſom ſhe repos'd? 

I envied not tlie erminꝰd prince of earth, 

Nor the gay ſpirit of zrieF birthy 

Nor the bright angel circumfus'd with light, 

Whilethe ſweet charme rliv'dto bleſs my ſight. 
What art cos now my love! en uy 

Usconff AG of my unavalling Wil 5 

Oh” my Abel oh my burſting heart 1:6 

Shall never from ly dear idea part! 5 3 

Thro* Deaths cold gates thine i image willTbear, 9 5 

And Lge to heay?! 'n, and ever TORY MAE 
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On Reading DRY. DEN * VIRGIL. 


| N OW ceaſe theſe tears, lay gentle _ by, 
Let recent ſorrows. dim the pauſing eye: 
: Shall LEneas for loſt Creuſa mourn, 1 11 
And tears be wanting on Abella's urn?̃ 
Like him I loſt my fair one in my flit 
F rom cruel foes and in the dead of night. i 
Shall ie lament the fall of Ilion's tow'rs,  '. 
And we not mourn the ſudden ruin of ours? 
. pee York on Reg borne a wind 8 
e,, 
* Projects 3 its glawing ſheet o'er - half the. main: 
Th' affrighted ſavage, yelling with amaze, | 
From Allegany ſees the rolling blaze. 
Far from theſe ſcenes of horror, in the tote 
1 faw my aged parent ſafe convey'd; F 
Then fadly follow'd to the friendly =" 
With my ſurniving infant by the hand. 
No cymb*rous houſhgld gods had I 1 
To load my ſhoulders, and my flight ks ; 
The. hero's "idols ſav'd by him remain; OT 
M gods took care of me not I of them 15 
The Trojan ſaw Anchiſes breathe his laſt, 


When all domeſtic dangers he had N. 


282 2 


80 


So my lov'd parent, after ſhe had fled, 
Lamented, periſh'd on a ſtranger's bed. 
He held his way o'er the Cerulian Main, 
But In return do em fields W ee Regt 


re 4 N : 
- * f 9 3 
4 3 


7 Miß Tew e eee 


— — 


Di. EAR Kiny, while you rove thro? binn, 


„ e 

Inhaling fragrance from N flow? 78, 
Or view your bluſhes mant' ling i in the "hang 
When Luna gilds it with her amber beam 
The brazen voice of war awakes our fears, 
Impearling every damaſk cheek with tears. 

The ſavage, ruſhing downtheechoing vales, 
Frights the poor hind with ill portending yells ;. 
A livid white his conſort's cheeks inveſt; 
She drops her blooming infant from her breaſt; 
She tries to fly, but. quick recoiling ſees - 
The painted Indian iſſuing from the trees; 
Then life ſuſpenſive ſinks her on the Plain, 
Tilldire exploſions wake her up. again. 
Oh horrid light! her partner is no more; 
Pale is his cor ſe, or only ting'd with gore; 


4 * Now Mrs. BA IDC EN. 


232 POETICS. 


Her playful babe is daſh'd againſt the ſtones, 
Its ſcalp torn off, and fractur'd all its bones. 
Where are the dimpling ſmiles it lately wore? 
Ghaſtly i in agony it {ſmiles no more} | 
Dumb with amaze, and ſtupify'd with grief, 
The captur'd wretch muſt now attend her chief: 
e {he quits the ſcene of blood, 
When lo! a ſudden light illumes the wood: 
She turns, and ſees the riſing fires expand, 
And conflagration roll thro? half the land; 
The weſtern flames to orient ſkies are driv” . 
And change the azure to a ſable heav'n. | 
Such: are our woes, my dear, and be it known 
Many fill fuffer what J tell of one: 
No more Albania's ſons in flumber lie, 
When Cynthia's creſcent gleams along the ſæy; 
But every ſtreet patrole, and thro' the _ 
Their beamy arms reflect a dreadful light. 
Excuſe, dear girl, for once this plaintive ſtrat 8 
I muſt conclude, leſt I tranſgreſs again. 


To Mr. BLEECKER, on his paſſageto New-York. 
SHA Fancy ſtill purſue th expanding fails, 
Calm Neptune's brow, or raiſe impelling gales ſ 
Or with her Bleecker, ply the lab”ring oar, 


When on ſcenes? invite him to the ſhore, 
8 There 
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There with him thro? the fading vallies rove, 
Bleſt in idea with the man I love? 
Methinks I ſee the broad majeſtic ſheet 
Swell to the wind; the flying ſhores retreat: 
I ſee the banks, with varied foliage gay, 
Inhale the miſty ſan's reluctant ray; 
The lofty groves, ſtript of their Ee riſes 
To the inclemence of autumnal ſkies. © 
Rough mountains now appear, while pen · 
dant woods | 
Hang o'er the gloomy ſteep and ſhade the floods; 
Slow moves the veſſel, while each diſtant ſound: 
The cavern'd echos doubly loud rebound: : 
A placid ſtream meanders on the ſteep, ' . 
Till tumbling f from the cliff, divides the fro whe 
ing ee 
Oh tempt not Fate on thiſe 3 8 8. 
Where never ſhepherd led his timid flocks; 
But ſhagged bears i in thoſe wild deſerts ſtray, . 
And wolves, who howl againſt the lunar ray: 
There builds tha rav nus hawk her lofty neſt,, 
And there the ſoaring eagle takes her reſt; 
The ſolitary deer reeoils to hear 
The torrent thundering in the mid-way e air. 
Ah! let me intercede- Ah! ſpare her breath, 
Nor aim the tube charg'd with alcaden death. 
n Nor 1 2. ; But 


But now advancing to the op' ning ſea, 

The wind ſprings e the l mountains 
nee inn Sond 

The eaſtern banks are Slate with. Wel ſeats, 
And Nature's work, the hand of Art completes. 
Here Plulips's villa,* where Pomona joins 
At once the product of a hundred climes; 
Here, ting'd by Flora, Afian flow'rs unfold 
Their burniſh'd leaves of vegetable gold. 
When ſnoyes deſcend, and clouds tumultuous fly 
'Thro! the blue medium of the cryſtal. {ky, -- 
Beneath his painted mimic Acavꝰ n he roves 
Amidft the glaſ-encircled citron groves; 55 
The grape and lucious fig his taſte invite, 
Heſperian apples glow upon his fight; 
The ſweet auriculas their bells diſplay, 
And Philips finds in January, May. 

Bur on the other ſide the cliffs arife, 
Charybdis like, and ſeem to prop the ſkies: | 
How oft with admiration . 126 
Thoſe adamantine barriers of the food? 
Vet ſtill the veſſel cleaves the liquid mead, 
The proſpect dies, th' aſpiring rocks recede; 
New objects ruſh upon the wond'ring fight, } 
Till Phebus rolls from heay' n his car of 

ae, g a 
And 4 s ſilver creſcent gilds the Gat : 
I hear 
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hear the melting flate's melodious ſound, 
Which dying zephyrs waft alternate round, 
The rocks in notes reſponſive ſoft complain, 
And think Amphian ſtrikes his lyre again. 

Ahl 'tis my Bleecker breathes our mutual loves, 
And ſends the trembling airs thro? vocal groves. 
Thus having led you to the happy iſle, _ 

Where waves circumfluent waſh the fertile ſo 
Where Hudſon, meeting che Atlantic, roars, 
The parting lands diſmiſs him from their ſhores; 
Indulge th' enthuſiaſt muſe her fav'rite ſtrain 
Of panegyric, due to'Eboracia?s plain. 
There is no land nnen her _— 
pours ifi ant 262 vob 
In ſuch abundance, as upon 1 theſe ſhores ; 1 
With influence benign the planets riſe, Fe. 
Pure is the æther, and ſerene the Kies 
With annual gold Kind Ceres decks the ground, 
And guſhing ſprings diſpenſe bland health 
around: 
No lucid gems are here, © or flaming ore, 
To tempt the hand of Avarice and Pow'r; 
But fun-burnt Labour, with diurnal toil, 
Bids treaſures riſe from the obedient ſoil, 
And Commerce calls the ſh ips acroſs the main, 
For gold exchanging her fuperfluous grain; 
While Concord, Liberty, and jocund Health 
Sport with youn gPleaſure mid the rural wealth. 
4 SHORT 
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175 Sinn ; 
Sn my Delia, by this ſpring 


Nature's bounties. let us ſing, 2 
While the popler's filver . 
Ober * lambkins is diſplay d. by 


| 1 brit n WG, + AM 
See 4b 1. has Jeck'd the ground; 
Op' ning flow' rets bluſh around; . 
Cryſtals glitter on each hill, 
Foliin d * the falling rill.. 

F 
Here the berries bend the vine, 
Lucid*grapes at diſtance ſhine ; 
Here the velvet peach, and there 
* and the e pendant pear. © 

| a 

View this maple, from whoſe wound 
Honey trickles on the ground: 
Who theſe luxuries can taſte 


Thankleſs of the rich repaſt? _M 
| _ LUCIA. 


* Defined for the uſe * her r dane a and niece eben very 


mien # 


"dub. NO coder bak 
Delia, I could ſit all day 28 bmi 
Liſt'ning to your grateful: lib ror A mica 
But now ſolar beams invade; ! 1 2 
Let us ſeek a FA ſhe de. R a” oh 


1 4 + . 8. | : 1 
HOPE arifing 2 ReTRogeEcT ON, 1 


47 L CES DLL 
be 


A my fads enquiring ou, 
Doom'd in ſuf pence to mourn; 


* 
2 vo O TY 


3 


Now let thy moments calmly roll, 5 Xs 
Now let thy peace return, 1 „ 


Why ſhould'ſt thou let a MER diſturb N 
Thy hopes, which daily riſe, bY . i a 
And urge thee on to truſt his word 3x 
Who built and rules the Kies? 


Look back thro? what i intricate n. 14þ 
He led thy unfriended feet; ; 
Oft monie in the cheerleſs maze, 


He ne'er forſook thee JM; 1 


When thunder from heav' n's arch aid breaks F 
And Qieft the ſinking ſhip, 1 ita 

His mercy ſnatch'd thee from the wreck, 
And from the Ag deep: 


: 
1 


And 
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And when Diſeaſe, with threat? ning mein, 
Aim'd at thy trembling ede 5 


Again his mercy interven'd, 
And turn'd aſide the dart-— 


When Murder ſent 1 hopeleſs « ho 
More dreadful thro? the gloom, _ 

And kindling flames did round thee riſe; ah 

rep harveſts to conſume ; 5 5 


Who was it Jed thee thro? the wood . 
And o'er th' enſanguin'd plain, 

Unſeen by ambuſh'd ſons of blood, 
Who track'd thy. ſteps i in vain? 


Twas W heav'n that check'd my tears, 
And bade my infants play, 

To give an opiate to my feats, 
And cheer the lonely Way. 


And in the doubly "dreadful night 
When my Abella died, 

When horror ſtruck---deteſting licht! 
I funk down by her fide: 


When wing' d for flight my. ſpirit ſtood; 
Wich this fond; thought beguil'd, 

To lead my charmer to her God, 
And there to claim my child 1 
A* Again 


Again his mercy o'er. my breaſe 
Effus'd the breath of peace: 
Subſiding paſſions ſunk to reſt q, 
He bade the tempeſt ceaſGme. 


— 


Oh! let me-ever, ever. praiſe n bu tA ng" 
Such undeſerved care ;'' 6 "rl 
Tho? languid may e IIN 2 ar % e 
At leaſt they are fincers; i 501% 557 » 


1 never will diſtruſt thee more 
Tho? hell ſhould aim her dart; n : © 

Innoxious is infernal pow? „ ee ao » 
It thou Protector 1 18 e 


S * 


It is my joy that chan; art . God 

Eternal, and ſupreme=-- 
Riſe Nature! hail the power. aloud, _. 

=. rom whom creation came. = 


E 
, 


05 ſeeing Mie 8.1 DE: niſin the Hab. nl 


4 1 Ly 8 
— 

3 

4 T5 


es 


'T 3 rw tot - 
Whoſe charms the world ſurpriſe, | ©} 
Whoſe praiſes, chanted in the 7 8e 19 10 

3 wafted to the Kies. 
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To view the heaven of her eyes, 7 

| Where'er the light barque moves, 

The green hair'd-faſters, ſmiling, riſe 
From out their ſea-girt groves. 


E' en Neptune quits his glaſſy caves, 


And calls out from aar,. ef 
So Venus look d, when d er the waves * T 
« She drove her pearly car . 


He bids the winds, to caves retreat, 
And there confin*d'to.roar: _ __ FT 
But here, ſaid he, forbear to breathe, 
Till Suan comes on ſhore.“ 


b 7 Miſs M. v. W. 
Pov, amidſt domeſtic cares to rhyme 
I find no e and 1 find a no time; 

But - 

Can better tell her mind in verſe than "MPN 
True when ſerenely a all our moments roll, 


Then numbers flow ſpontaneous from the ſoul; 
Not when'the mind is harraſſed by cares, ö 


Or ſtunn' d with thunders of inteſtine wars, 


Or circlediby a noiſy, vulgar throng, rl \ 


{Noiſe ever was an enemy to ſong ) 
67. | What 


rok Tics. 24k 


What tho? che ſpiral pines around us _ c 
And airy mountains intercept the ſkies, |. 
Faction has chac'd away the warbling Muſe, L 
And Echo only learns to tattle new: 
Each clown commences politician here, | 
And calculates th* expences of the year; 

He quits his plow,” and throws aſide his ſpade, | 
To talk with ſquire about decreaſe of trade: 

His tediouy ſpouſe detains me in her turn, 1 
Condemns our mealutes and neglects her 

2 churn. 5 a gg 
Scarce cand teal ; a mans from 4 wars. 
8 5850 my Bible, or to ſay my pray'rs: , 9 

h bow, 1 lang t to ſee thoſe halcyon days 5 
1 Peace again extends to us her rays, 
When each, beneath his vine, 2908 far from 


fear, 
Shall beat his word into a lab'ring ſhare. 
Then Aer the rural arts again revive, . 5 
Where now ihe yells canal fone of blood 
With long vibrations, ſhake the lonely waod, 
All deſolate, Pomona ſhall behold : 
The branches ſhoot with vegetable gold 
Beyond the peafant's Gght the ſpringing grain 
Shall waye around him o'er che ample plain ; 
rol: T :- No 
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No engines then ſhall bellow o'er rey 
And fright blue Thetis in her coral caves, | 
But commerce gliding o'er the curling 3 
Shall bind the ſever'd ſhores in ties of peace. 
Then WAs HIN G TON, reclining on his W 
Shall take a reſpite from laborious war, 
While Glory on his brows with awful grace 
Binds a tiara of reſplendent raſsss 
How faint the luſtre of imperial _ 
To this immortal wreath his merit # -. 5 * 
See from the north, where i icy mountains riſe, 
Down to the placid climes of ſouthern Kies, 
All hail the day thatbids ſtern diſcord ceaſe,” 5 | 
Al hail the day which gives the warrior peace : 
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Hark ! the glad nations make a joyful noiſe! 
Andtheloudſhoutsare anſwer d from the ſkies; 
Fame {wells the ſound wrapt in Her hero's 
praiſe, 
And pare his nere, FAR to lateſt wy 
|. " IF Mrs. 5—.— e tee 
N De, EAR Betſey now wy Pleaſure the woodland 
has left, | 


— Eg 
— LC 


Nor more in the water ſhe hand” 3 
Since winter the trees of their bloom . s bereft, 


And ſtiffen'd to ery the waves. 


— COOL IIS — 


Now 
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No chad all: in fur our gueſt ſhe appears, 

By the fire- ſide a merry young grig.; 
She pours out the wine, our penſiveneſs cheers, 
And at night Teads us out to a' Jig. 294 


Then venture among the tall pines. if you dares 
Encounter the keen arctic wind; 

Dare this for to meet with affection PREY 
And Pleaſure untainted you'll find. 


F know you have Pleaſure, my ſiſter, by ile 


But then ſhe appears in great ſtate; ; © 
She is hard of acceſs, and lofty her n 5 
While Envy and Pride on her wait. 


Thro” drawing: rooms, Betſey, you'll chaſe her 


in vain, 
The Colonel may ſeek her in Bl; 

The Poets agree (and they cannot all feign) 
That ſhe's born and re/ides in the wood. 


On a great. COX COMB recovering 5 an 
Ind. n tion. 
Naxclssvs (a0vid on nd) epi ds 
Conſum'd by the flames his own beauty had fir'd; 
921 þ But 
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But N---o (who like him is e 1 Bis- 


face, 


e e ehe F l inthe 9 
Loves to greater exceſs than Nariſſia.—for 


Why? 
He loves himſelf too nuch to let himſelf die. 
An EVENING PROSPECT: 


Cont my *. quit your chamber, 1 
Greet the op'ning bloom of May, 
Let us on yon hillock clamber,Üͤc ety 
And around, the ſcene ſuryvey. 


See the ſun is now deſcending, 
And projects his ſhadows far, 
And the bee her courſe is bending, - fat 
Homeward thro” the humid all. Fab 21 


Mark the /izar# juſt before us 
Singing her unvaried ſtrain, 

While the frog, abrupt in chorus, 
'Deepens thro? the Ne plain. 


» R 


From yon grove the at riſes, 
Mark her progreſs by her notes, ” 2 
High in air her wings ſhe poiſe s, 
Then like lightning down ſhe ſhoots. 
= 8:1 Now 
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Now the whip-o-well beginning, 
Clam'rous on a pointed rail; 

Drowns the more melodious ſinging 
Of the cat-bird, thrufh, and quail. - 


Penſive Echo, from the mountain, 
Still repeats the ſylvan ſounds, 
And the crocus border'd fountain, 

With the ſplendid. fly abounds. 


There the honeyſuckle blooming, 
Reddens the capricious wave; 

Richer ſweets---the air perfuming; 
Spicy Ceylon never gave. 


Caſt your eyes beyond this meadow, 
Painted by a hand divine, 

And obſerve the ample ſhadow - 
Of that ſolemn ridge pine. '# 


Here a trickling rill depending, 
| Glitters thro? the artleſs bow'r; . 
And the filver dew deſcending, 
Doubly radiates every flow'r. Dales! 


While I ſpeak, the ſun is vaniſn d. 
All the gilded clouds are fled,  * 

Muſic from the groves is:baniſh'd, : 

Noxious vapours round us ſpread.:. 


— Y. 3. Rural 


Mt 
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Rural toil is now ſuſpendedſ. 4 TM 7 
Sleep invades the peaſant's . 10 
Each diurnal taſk: is ended, 100701 
While ſoft Lama climbs e 10 


Queen of reſt and meditation, 
Thro” thy medium I adore 

im- the Author of Creation, 
Infinite, and boundleſs pow'r. 


*Tis he who fills thy urn with glory, 
Tranſcript of immortal ligt: 

Lord! my ſpirit bows before thee, 
Loft in wonder and delight. 
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en and eternal rea, 
Who hear 'it the: fainteſt Pran ＋ 
Diſtin® as nen — 


1 


Here, far load 11 the world reti d, ES 
I humbly bow the knee, N 1 lie T's 

And wiſh, (as I have-long TY 
An e in es. 5 
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But my revolting heart recedes 
And ruſhes to the croud ;11 Vit! ichn 18-9 3% 


My paſſions ſtop their ears ant. lead, 
Tho? conſcience warus alouc. WY 


How deeply ſinful is my mind? 
To every ill how prone? 3 

How ſtubborn my aher 1 fad... 
Inſenſible as ſtone? _. HOT 101 11 


The hardeſt marble yet will break ol 
Nor wall reſiſt the gell; ANY 
But neither wra ver love can make: 1 
My flinty boſom ae IP 


*- 


' And rumbling to hell's. gloomes 


dy — 


Sweep: me away from Reafon's ore, 
To “ where Hope never comes.” 
By labour tura'd the uſeleſs ſtream NIA 


Thro' fertile vales has play'& $ +1 - 
Bur for to change the eule of fi 0 7 
Demands immortal aid. i ndl Ba. 


All nature pays the Homage a0. a1 Ene my LF 
To the ſupremely bleſt; LY et 

All but the favour d being oho W 
7 as plac d above the rel. 

He 
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He bids the teeming earth to bear, - 
The bluſhing flow'rs ariſ;; t E 
At his command the ſun appears rente vMH 
And warms the orient ſæies. 


Oh! was I but ſome plant or ſtar, 
I might obey him too; : 

Nor longer with the Being war, 
From whom my breath I drew. 


Change me; ch God) with ardent e cries 


I'll venture to thy feat; + 
And if I perifh; ell muſt riſe | 
And tear me from thy feet. 


To Miſs Burvenzxnorr, on ler quitting, 
. ork. | 


g =: » . 
: n * 5 CY 
—— — 


Erza, when tlie ſouthern B. 
Expands the broad majeſtic fail, fb 
While Friendſhip breathes the "OR fight. 
And ſorrow glitters in each eye; ; - 
The veſſel leaves the flying „„ 
Receding ſpires and leſs' ning tow” 78; 7 wp 
And as it cleaves the lucid ſea, _ | 
The diſtant tumult dies wa: 
8 Then 


Then penſive as the deck yon quit, „Lol. \ | 


Careſſing ſable rob'd regret, . 
Indulging every riſing fear, Wut 
And urging on the pendant ß LIT 01 
While Reeollectien's flatt'ring be e 


Your former pleaſures mag ni 1 
Then ſhall your guardian ſpirit ſmiley” : 
Rejoic'd that Fate rewards his rot; 
And as he mounts on rial wing, © N 
Thus to his kindred angels ſing g 
Hail, happy Nene HTO! a. 
To zther pure, from tit air, d l . 
Where Vice triumpliant lifts L f 
+ And hiſſes Virtus to the nadeam 
Where Temperance vacates each fea! 
Where Piety is grown, KNEE 
Where Flat” ry, dreſs'd 4 m robes of truth, 
Inculcates pride in heedleſs youth; FE 
© Where oft with folded wings I p77 
The torpid foul inactive lie, Al 
Shut up in ſenſe, . forbid to rear 
6 hep plume beyond our atmoſphere. 
How bleſs'd my charge, Yom ex fs 
; Leads early to the green retreat 
Where very object thoughts bb 1215 
a . to ſeraphic fire; un, 
And 
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And where the ſpeculative mind 
© Expatiates free and unconfin d; 
© There ſurely I ſhall find acceſe 
© To cheriſh ev'ry budding graces 
6 Enlarging ſtill each nobler/pow'r, 
Till active, like myſelf: they ſoar. * 
And. when my pupil learns her ae T 
© She'll feet a juſt contempt for cart, 
And fix her elevated ſight | 
Alone on primogenial light: e L 
« Nor ſhall her charms: external fade, lr 
But bloom and brighten in the ſhade; - ., - 
* While innate graces ſtill ſhall riſe, 
And dart their radiance thro her eyes.“ 
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F. AIR Julio POP now asd it is Epe 
Methinks your hoſtilities alſo ſnould ceaſe; 
The ſhafts from your . and the ſnares of 
your ſmile, #614 it | 
Should ceaſe---or ph 1 fu mended. n 
Tis cruel to point your artillery of charme 
Againſt the poor lads Who have laid down their 
arms. Bs a TTL WT 3 8 
FAY 8 The 
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The ſons of Bellona who Britain defies, 
Altho bulletproof, maſt hoyfall by yoareyss? ? 
In vain have they mes ee have n N in 
Vain, 14-, 
If returning in triu * they Yield to your chain. 
For ſhame! in the olive's. ſalubrious ſhade 
Your murders reſtrain, and let peace be obey'd; 
Since Europe negociates, alter your carriage, F 
While they treat of peace, make a treaty y of 1 


110 1s 
marriage. 
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Arr hail vernal Phebus/ all hail ye ſoft 
breezes! 3 
Announcing the viſit of ſpring; e 036 
How green are the meadows! 3 . air how i it 
pleaſes! s * 968 bt 
How gleefully all the birds ing? | 


* 
4 2 + 2 3 -o 1 1 


Begone ye rude coupe, nor trouble the en ; 

Nor let bluſhing Flora' complain, 3 A 

While her pencil was cinging. "I eld. dad 
weather 


Had blaſted the un g gem. 


E | 
1 
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From its verdant unfoldings, the timid n 
' Now ſhoots out a diſſident bud; 


Begone ye rude tempeſts, ſor ſure as it 00 
Ye kill this bright. child of the Mood: | 


And Pace g gives, new charms te to the bright 
i beaming ſeaſon; . | . 
The groves we now GER oe” NN 
Where mu r@ring banditti, ü the dark Jong of 

* treaſon, 
Were ſhelter d and aw'd as bebore. 


The Genie with hn oxen a to >the * 
Whoſe ſeven years ſabbath concludes, 

And bleſſes kind heaven, that Britain's black ally 
Is cha&d 40! Carnadia's deep woods. 4 4 


And Echo no longer is piaintively mouraing, 
But laughs and is jocund as we; 
And the turtle ey'd , to their cots all 


re ning, — 12 LEE Nu . 1 1 7 4 | 


Carve Washineron, on every tree. 
| 64211 213 TON HIST but? L 
In wander along by, the file of. yon-fountain 
| a 


And drop eee 191 4:19 6 
To capture the glittering fith that thereyranton 


Ah, no! tis an evil deſign. 
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Which I:can deſfroy, but not give; 
Methinks it's at beſt a malevolent P 
To bid a poor being not live. 


How lucid the water! its ſoft undulations 
Are changeably ting'd by the light; 


Preſents a new heaven to ſight. 


The butterfly ſkims o'er its ſurface, all gilded 
With plumage juſt dipt in rich dies; 
But yon infant has ſeiz d the Oy _ ah? 
yield 1 it; 
There, ſee the freed bird how it flies! 


But whither am I and my little dog ſtraying? 
Too far from our cottage we roam 

The dews are already exhal'd; ceaſe your , 
m__ 

Come, Daphne, come let us go ee 
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Sport on little fiſhes,” your lives are a treaſure 


It reflects the green banks, and by fair imitations q 


——— — 
4. PAS ORAL DIALOGUE. . 
| SCENE---TOMHANICK. $ 4 a | b 
: SUSANNA, 1 3 1 
ELIz R. riſe, the orient glows with tay, I 
| AUF Phoſphor darts his amber tay ; TT) 
2 The 
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The fainting planets vaniſh from the ſkies, 
Diſtinct already all the proſpects riſe; 
Begin our walk, but cheer the lonely way 
With muſic, previous tothe fwallow's tay. 
1 ELIZA. 
My ſiſter, ceaſe, theſe hoſtile ines 57 
Admiſſion to the lute or peaceful Muſe; 
Lo] the broad ſtandard ſhades the fſow ry plain, 
Nor oo (but muſquets) arm the . 
ſwainz 
Deatt's, heavy engines thunder thro? the Vale, 
And Echo but retorts the ſayage yell, "4A 
From undiſſembled grief my numbers flow, 
And few the graces that attend e on woe. 
SUSANNA. | 
Wer fing---e" en woe a cats can iupert, 
When ſweetly warbled, or if told with art. : 
P | 
Columbia reſcued from barbaric-pow'rs, 
Drew alt the fons of want unto her ſhores; 
The indigent, i' oppreſt, a, ſighing hoſt, 
And wretches exil'd from their natiye coaſt ; 
.For whom European affluence could not ſpare 
A frugal morſel, pining Want to cheer ; 
Hither repair'd, and with inceſſant toil | 
ny the tall trees from the.incumber'd foil: 
Ee 64 From 
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From the low cottage now recede the oaks, 
The foreſt anſwers to the woodman's ſtrokes ;. 
Hard was the toil, but amply (foon) repaid 
By golden harveſts, which the valleys ſhade; 
Vertumnes added to his native ſtores 
Exotic fruits, and Flora planted flow'rs: 
Then temples roſe, the harbours open'd wide, 
And wealthy ſhips flow'd in with every tide. 

Thus rich and happy, virtue made them gay, 
And hard got Freedom bleſt each cheerful day; 
By induſtry thoſe bleffings they obtain d., 
And learn'd to value what they dearly gain'd. 
Americans! ye thought your labours o'er, 
Ah no! the hydra Envy brings you more. 
Now eaſt thine eyes o'er the Cerulian Main, 
See George conſpicuous by his bloody reign; 
Hard by Oppreſſion's iron chair is'ſeen, 
Where menacing ſhe ſits with threat*ning mein; 
Still as the monarch ſmiles, and to her turns, 
Sad Freedom trembles all the people mourns. | 
Art thou indeed a king,“ the fury cries, | 
© And ſee'ſt thy ſubjeck all like rivals riſe? 
A land of princes, opulent and proud, 
« Scarce thou thyſelf dar panda from the 

croud : | 
Z 2 776 Reduce 
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Reduce their ſumleſs ſtores, their pow widr 
5 ſtand, 
0 Kings were not made to a/, u to command: 
See the licentious land: by riot rent, 
Say, what but fear can keep the ſlaves —— 
soon thy rich rival on th” Atlantic ſnore 
Will ſcorn to aſk thy aid, or own thy pow'r: 
Then bow thy ſeeptre heavy o'er the waves, 
Thy ſafety urges, and they muſt be ſlaves; 
© Reſtrict their trade, ſeverer laws invent, 
And to inforee them be thy armies ſent. 
Ah ſimple prince] learn but the eaſier arts, 
With mildeſt ſway to rule thy people's hearts; 
Firm as the centre then thy throne ſhould ſtand, 
Rever'd and guarded: by a grateful land. 
Columbia weeps, ſhe kneels before the throne; 
But plaints, and tears, and ſighs, avail her none; 
One ſad alternative alone remains, I 
The woes of war, or elſe the tyrant's chains. 
This, Virtue from the weſtern mountains 
heard, | 
Be axles my ſons,” ſhe cried, I am your 
guard; | 
c. But if th' ambitious homocide ſhall dare 5 
To pour acroſs the ſeas the tide of war, 
85 5 8 Arm, 
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Arm, arm in haſte! 'tis heav*n's and ftee- 
dom's cauſe !? {52 
Conſenting nations echoed loud e | 
Now Britain's marine thunders thake * 
ground, 
New Albian's ſtructures fall in + radi round; 
The mournful fires extend along the ſtrand, 
And ocean bluſhes as the fires expand 
The flames Mill rife, till INE with nh | 
blood, | 
The ſanguine ſtream commixes with the od; 
Then ocean bluſhes deeper ſtill with gore, 
And Deſolation ſhrieks along the ſhote: | 
Nor do her coaſts alone the fury feel, 
Deep in her foreſts gleams the deadly ſteel; 
Britannia's ally, from his dark receſs, _ 
With fell intent invades the ſhades of Peace, 
See the low cot with ivy cover'd o'er, | 
Where age and youth fit ſmiling at the door; ; 
The virgin carols on the duſty road, | 
And ſprightly muſic fills the vocal wood: 
Calm are the ſkies, the dewy poppies * 
Nor man, nor beaſt is conſcious of a foe: 
Swift, like a hurricane deſtruction flies, 
The cottage blazes, and its owner dies. 
Sy Look 
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Look from this point, where op'ning glades 


reveal 

The glaſſy Hudſon ſhining 'twixt the hills; 
There many aſtructure dreſs'd the ſteepy ſhore, 
And all beyond were daily riſing more: 
The bending trees with annual fruit did ſmile, 
Each. harveſt ſure, for fertile is the ſoil: 
Nor need the peaſant immolate his ox, 
Nor hunger preſs him to decreaſe his flocks ; 
The ſtately ſtag a richer feaſt ſupplies, 
The river brings him fiſh of various ſizxe; 
With water fowl his filver lakes abound, 
And honey guſhes from the maple's wound. 

Autumnal ſhow'rs attemper*'d Phebus' ray, 
The blooming meads with. deep'ning green 

were gay, 2 

The birds were cheerful, nor the ruſtic leſs, 
Joy on his cheek, and in his boſom peace; 
Down ruſh'd the tawny natives from the hill, 
And every place with fire and murder fill; 
Arm'd with the hatchet and a flaming brand, 
They ſoon reverſe the aſpect of the land: 
Obferve, Suſanna, not a bird is there, 
The tall burnt trees riſe mournful in the air, 
Nor man nor beaſt the ſmoking ruins explores, 
And Hudſon lows more ſolemn by thoſe ſhores. 
_y 3 : But 
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But ah! I ſee thee turn away and mourn, 
Thy feeling heart with ſilent anguiſn torn; 
Cheer up, tho' long and dark has been our night, 
The deepeſt ſhades precede the morning light; 
And when I recolle& our heavenly aid, 
Hope fluſhes round and diſſipates the ſhade ;- 
He who reveng'd the blood of Abel ſpilt 
Has thunders ſure for more extenſive guilt; . 
Nor can we doubt, when horrors round usclos'd 
His obvious arm how lately interpos' d. 
To render Britain's northern phalanx* vain, 
To blaſt the traitor, F and defeat his plan. 
For what conteſt we ? is it thirſt of gain, 
Or thirſt of blood that fills the land with ſlain? 
Ah, no! tenacious of the gift of God | 
We would defend our Freedom with our blood; 
She arms our ſons, /ae buds them-nobly dare, 
And calls on Conqueſt to decide the war: 
What tho' the Goddeſs ſtill defers the blow, 
Her arm ſhall ſoon repel th” invading foe ; - 
Her arm unfurl our ſtarry ſtandard wide, 
For Conqueſt loves to be on Freedom's ſide. 
Then let the diſappointed navy fly, 
Curſing the winds and inauſpicious ſæy, 
While acclamations fill the region round, 
And from their hollow ſhips loud ſhouts rebound. 
* BURGOTRE's army. + AanOrD. 
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RETURN TO TOMHANICK. 


Han, py ſhades ! tho” cl:d with heavy 
ſnows, 
At ſight of you with j joy my bofom 77 uE 
Ye arching pines, that bow with every breeze, 
XL poplars, elms, all hail my well-known trees 
And now my peaceful manſion ſtrikes my eye, 
And now the tinkling r:vulet I ſpy ; 
My little garden Flora haſt thou kept, 
And watch'd my pinks and lilies while I wept? 
Or has the grubbing ſwine, by furies led, | 
Th' incloſure broke, and on my flowrets fed? 
Ah me! that ſpot with blooms ſo lately 
grac'd, 
With ſtorms and YG ſnovs is now defac'd ; 
Sharp icicles from ev'ry buſh. depend, 
And froſts all dazzling o'er the beds extend : 
Yet ſoon fair Spring ſhall give another ſcene, 
And yellow cow/ttps gild the level green; 
My little orchard ſprouting at each bough, 
Fragrant with cluſt'ring * deep ſhall 
glow: 


Ab! 


POETICS. 264: 


Ah! then/tis ſweet the zufted graſs to tread, 

But ſweeter ſlumb'ring in the balmy ſhade ; 
The rapid humming bird, with ruby breaſt; - 

Seeks the parterre with early blue bells dreſt, 

Drinks deep the honeyfiuckle dew, or drives 

The lab'ring bee to her domeſtic hives: 
Then ſhines the /apinbright with morning gems, .. 

And ſleepy poppres nod upon their ſtems; + - 

The humble violet and the dulcet roſe, 

The. ſtately. lily then, and tulip blows. - 4... | 

Farewell my Plutarch! farewell pen and: 
Muſe ! 

Nature exults---ſhall I her call refuſe ?- 

Apollo fervid glitters in my face, 

And threatens with his beam each feeble grace: 

Yet ſtill around the lovely plants I toil, 

And draw obnoxiougherbage from the ſoil; 

Or with the lime-twigs tle birds ſurpriſe, 

Or angle for the trout of many dyes. 

But when the vernal breezes paſs away, 

And loftier Phebus darts a fiercer ray, 

The ſpiky corn then rattles all around, 

And daſhing caſcades give a pleaſing ſound; 

Shrill ſings the locuſt with prolonged note, 

The cricket chirps familiar in each cot, 


The. 
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The village children, rambling o'er yon hill, 
With berries all their painted baſkets fill, 
They rob the ſqirrels little walnut ſtore, 
And climb the half exhauſted tree for more ; 
Or elſe to fields of maize nocturnal hie, 
Where hid, th' eluſive water-melons lie; 
Sportive, they make inciſions in the rind, 
The riper from the immature to find; | 
Thenload their tender ſhoulders with the prey,. 
And laughing bear the bulky fruit away... 
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I HAVE ig} wondered that amongſt the 
numbers who write for the edification of the 
public, no one has ever thought fit to expatiate 
upon the Benefits of Scolding; nor can I con- 
ceive why an att, whoſe origin we may trace 
in years before the flood, and which is fo much 
in uſe among the moderns, ſhould, be dire 
garded by writers. LIND 
It is an ancient art, and I am perfuaded A 
very beneficial one, not only to individuals, 
ſuch as huſbands, wives, children, and ſer- 
vants, but to the community at large. Schools, 
in particular, are much indebted to it; and 
though they may not acknowledge Its. nor 
think it merits an eulogy from their pens, yet 
the flouriſhing ſtate of niany of our ſeminaries 
ſpeaks loudly in its favour. People in general 
would rather ſuffer corporeal puniſhment than 
Aa | be 
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be lectured upon their faults; and I have 
known many who did not mind the rod to be 
deterred from a continuance of cheir follies, 
merely by the laſhes of the tongue. 

A ſcolding officer has often made his ſubal- 
terns as angry as hornets in an engagement; 
and a coward, when enraged, will fight moſt 
cCourageouſly. Perhaps he might have called 
them cowards in his ill-humour, and they, 
| out of ſpite, have exerted themſelves and per- 

formed wonders, which, had their leader been 
a tame, peaceable creature, they would have 
looked upon as impracticable: and we know an 
able politiclan, when a motion Was made in 
the houſe of which he Was A member, preju- 
dicial to the ſtate which he lived i in, who not 
only ſcolded the houſe out of countenance, but 
out of. the motion too, and made them Jay it 
by for years. | | | 

The ſpouſe of SochArESs Was is of a turbu- 
| lent temper, which made his friends pity him 
much; but SocxArES was a wiſe man, and 
well knowing the utility of ſcolding, told 
them, that ſhe taught him patiently to put up - 
with the humours of other men, 
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Scolding is not only g good for the mind hut 
the body too. It makes reſpiration more free; 


and cures colds; and by promoting perſpiration, 


has been known to remove complaints of long 
ſtanding. Let the following! a account IO 
for it: - | 

A lady of my acquaintance was in' a We 
ill ſtate of health ſome time ago, as every 
body thought i in a conſumption ; but one day 
(as the Doctors were ſitting by her) luckily 
ſomething went wrong, and the poor invalid 
forgetting her reduced ſituation, gave vent to 


her feelings, and ſcolded moſt eloquently, 


and diſplayed her talents in ſuch a manner as 
rectified the miſtake; brought o a* profuſe 
- perſpiration, - and greatly relieved her- The 
benefits ariſing from ſuch proceedings were 
more than ſhe could have expected; ſhe, 
however, repeated it with the ſame ce 
and is now a hearty woman. 


But ſome may be apt to inquire, If this is is 


true, might not people live for ever were they 
to keep on-ſcolding ?*” No one, I believe, has 
ever yet made the experiment, nor ſhould I 
dare with to propagate ſuch an opinion; but 
this I know, that almoſt all ſcolds live to be 

"EP pretty 
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pretty old, nor do I remember ever to have 
heard of a perſon who died ſcolding. 

My ſcolding abilities are at preſent very 
lender, but there is room for improvement; 
and it is probable, it I ſhould make any con- 
ſiderable proficiency in that ſcience, I may 
favour the public with a ſpecimen. 
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| RINE REELINGS: 
210005 Þ wp tte of a Negro Slave. 


179 1. 
N OTw1THSTANDING what the learned: 
Mr. JEFFERSON. has ſaid reſpecting the want. 
of finer feelings in the blacks, I cannot-help- 
thinking that their ſenſatipns, mental and ex- 
ternal, are as acute as:thoſe of the people whoſe 
{kin may be of a different colour; ſuch an aſ- 
fertion may ſeem bold, but facts are ſtubborn. 
things, and had: I not them. to ſupport me, it 
is probable I ſhould not attempt to oppoſe the 
opinions of fuch.an.eminent reaſoner. z 
In the interior parts of this ſtate lived (a 
few years ago) a man of property, who owned 
a number of blacks; but formed in Nature's. 
7 moſt: 
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moſt favage mould, his chief employment was 
inventing puniſhments for his unfortunate de- 
pendants, and his principal delight in practif- 
ing the tortures he had invented. Among the 
number of his ſlaves was an old Negro, who, 
in his younger days, had been a faithful ſer- 
vant; but captivity and ſorrow. had at length 
broken his ſpirit, and deſtroyed that ambition 
which actuates the free, and gives energy and 
life to all they perform. This was a proper 
ſubject for the cruelty of Mr. A to act 
upon. Upon the commiſſion of the ſmalleſt 
fault, or the moſt trifling neglect, he would 
himſelf tie MinGo, (as butchers do ſheep in- 
tended for laughter), and. after having beaten 
him till the blood followed every ſtroke of the 
whip, he would retire, leaving the wretch 
weltering in his gore, expoſed. to the burning 
rays of ſummer or the: gelid gales of winter. 
When reſted he would return, and after a re- 
petition of his amuſement, would releaſe the 
ſufferer, leſt a-few more minutes of ſucli ex- 
treme agonies ſhould: ſhorten the period of 
Mix co's woes, and his maſter's felicity. 
However, this mode of puniſhment becoming 
a little troubleſome to Mr. A, he thought . 
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270 FINE FEELINGS IN A-NEGRO.. 


of another which he believed would anſwer 
nearly as well: he cauſed-a large ox-chain to 
be made, and putting it about MinGo's waiſt, . 
he brought it round his neck, and there faſtened” 
it again, leaving an end of about four yards, 
to which he nailed a piece of wood weighing - 
| upwards of forty weight. With this clog the 
flave was obliged to work---and this at night 
was placed in the maſter's chamber, (the chain 
paſſing through a hole in the door) while 
Mixco flept on the ground out ſide of the 
houſe, from which uncomfortable couch no- 
1 but the moſt bitter cold excuſed him. 
Seven long years did the miſerable being 
groan under this load, when the captain of a 
veſſel, hearing of his hard fate, out of 2 8 
bought him. 

After having paid i the money he went Ke 
and ſending for MiN do, told him he was 
free: You are your own maſter, ſaid the 
humane ſailor; but you are old; and help- 
“ leſs—I will take care of you.“ —-Over- 
powered with. joy, the old man claſped' the 

captain's knees; he wept aloud---he raiſed his 
ſwimming eyes to heaven—-he would have 
ſpoken his thanks ;---but. his frame was too 
feeble for the mighty conflict of his ſoul--he 
expired at his benefactor's feet! 
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1 e na of Win FUR are fledi— 
his icy honours are: diſſolved- and the hoarſe 
gale that ſported on the foaming boſom of the- 

ocean, and bent the tall pines of the deſert, . 
lies huſh'd in the cell of Tranquility At the 
enchanting call of Spring,; the timid:Snowdrop- 
unfolds her ſilvery beauties, and the fair Hy 
acinth diffuſes abroad her delicate perfume; 
che green blade raiſes its tender ſtem; and Na- 
ture, wiping away her tears, puts on the ſmile 
of lovelineſs- But, alas | O Spring! thy charms 
delight not the ſorrowful ſoul of JacinTA ;: 
in. vain doſt thou ſport around ier whoſe heart 
is the dwelling of woe Solitary as Night ſne 
wanders among the tombs—-for AL DELLo, 

the youth of her love; fleeps the deep ſlumber 
of death---Yes, he is gone, he is fallen to dumb 
Forgetfulneſs an early prey---Cloſed are thoſe 
animated eyes which beamed love, and unfeel-- 
ing is that heart which could once melt at the 
tale of diſtreſs---Alas.! it no longer reſponds to 


the 
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the light airs of Feſiviiy, nor heeds the mellow 
warblings of Melancholy; but impriſoned with- 
in the narrow precincts of the grave, it is cold 
cold as the clod that conceals it. --- 

Flow on my tears---bathe the clayey couch 
of ALDELLo, and let the fighs of my Breaſt 
mingle with the ſounds of night, for the friend 
of my heart is no more -I figh-unpitied---I 
moan unheard-—and when my tears fall, they 
fall-not on the boſom of Compaſſion---Nightly 
will J viſit the place of thy repoſe, my love--- 
Iwill think of thy departed virtues, and weep 
to their memory---and this ſhall be the ſolace 
of my griefs: the hand of Spring ſhall re-deco- 
rate thy turf with verdure and the leafleſs 
willow that nods o'er thine urn, ſhall ſhe again 
attire Here, fragrant Evening ſlialł ſhed her 
ſweeteſt tears and ere, the white clover, 
nightly lifting its moiſt odours to the _ 
ſhall bloſſom to n thy eh 


The Tyzusn ſhall 8 ink foreſt; to ſwell 
O'er thy tomb, my ALDELLo, her forrowfui ſong ; 
While the light blowing gales in the mountains that dwell, 


O'er the-Nlow rolling Hupson the note ſhall prolong. 
„. ˙ R O RT RR SO Dm 


THE. 


THE CHINA ASTE RX. 2273 
THE CHINA AS TER. 

: 1 PLANTED ie wich my own hand, ſaid” 
my little ſiſter, holding up a withered China 
aſter, plucked up by the roots I covered it 
from the ſun---L watered it night and morning, 
and after all---(wiping her eyes with the cor-- 
ner of her frock)---after all; it is dead! 
Alas l how many. are the occurrences in 
life, thought I, which : reſemble. Mary's: 
flower. Too eaſily believing what we-wiſhz 
we adopt ſome pretty trifle, and laying it ait 
were in our boſom, love it. as a daughter. 
Fancy paints it in gay colours; increaſing i in 
beauty we ſee its little leaves expand, and trace 
its progreſs with anxious ſolicitude from the 
felling bud to the Full blaw; and then, when 
we fondly expect to enjoy it, reality tells us 
after all, it is dead! ---- 

How often does an' only ſon- engroſs all the 
cares of his parents, and wind himſelf round 
every fibre of their heart To cheriſh the 
idol is every wiſh on the ſtretch to indulge 


it areall therarities of art and nature procured ; 
ſleepleſs. 


N 
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ſleepleſs nights and anxious days are their lot; 
and lo] when they hope to ſee the end of their 
labours, ſtruck by the hand of Diſeaſe, or de- 
baſed by the contaminating touch of Vice, the 
agonizing parents find, after all, it is dead 

And how fanguine are che expectations of 
thoſe relatives and friends, who poſſeſs a lovely 
girl, endowed with all the charms of beauty 
and goodneſs! how do they exult in her very 
idea! ſhe is the ſolace of their calamities, and 
the ſtaff of dependence for their. declining 
years---Friend/hip” riſes in her defence like a 
wall and Affection nouriſhes her as the mild 
dews of Spring Ah!] to how little purpoſe 
the canker worm of Love preys upon the delicate 
root of this ſweet ſen/tive ;- and the ſcorching 
winds of Diſappointment drink up its moiſture 
Ait fades; the hands of Friendſhip and Aﬀec- 
tion are united to ſupport it in vain; for, 

The deep drawn oft repeated figh- 
Hath caus'd Health's bluſhes to decay; 


The tear that moiften'd Beauty's eye 
Hath worn its luſtre 7 ite away. 


It languiſhes and dies---and Artz bittesly 
Wweeping,.. raves round the lovely. fallen, and 


exclaims, after all, it is dead! * * * * * 
* * A * A * A * 
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"March, r. 
V VI HEN drowly ebe er ga weary 


5 e z i le 
3 conren'd.n me to, 2. 8 ſhore, til 
Where the ſteep cliffs, wet t with the midnight 

de ws, & vo wt 2s 136 


Re-icho'd to wehte J  hollow-roar; 
Night had methought put on. her Sberelt 


charms, r 
The ſilvery ſtars a feeble ee gave, 
The winds rung NE cron gh the __ g 
gtreen arms, j 
Lud we wan cioon-beams tremble on the | 
-vwavegoy on Him & Lt 


4} 
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* 


When from among the rocks the s of Grief 
J heard, it ſadly warbled in the air; 
Wond' ring, I turn'd. to view. from whence ? it 
came, LN - #8 

am lola form appear divinely Glen 


4 Her 
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[Her auburn hair hung creleſs round her neck, 
Sorrow ſat weeping in her beauteous eye; 


The roſe had faded in her downy cheek, 
And from her beating boſom fled a bgh: 


Grief from her frame the bloom of health had 
cChas'd, 25 
The flood ſhe approach d with, totthing 
| "pare and en 
To the blue vault of heav'n her eyes ſhe rais'd, 
And, ſighing, thus beten a tale of woe: . 


< Still as che eve returns, my „ 
O'er the Atlantic caſts a mournful glance, 
And o'er the ſwelling ſurges, as they roll, 
Purſues my BELMONT to the ſhores of 
France. ; 


When he departed tears refus*d:to flow, 
Seal'd were the fountains of myaching eyes, 
And my big heart ſwell'd with oppreſſive woe, 
* Juſt breath'd a wiſh to 3 MT 
ies. ; 


5 His be propernsen „e, flies | 
Let no black tempeſt ver your|boſom move; © 

* Be calm ye ſeas, mor let your billows af 
o agitate: * ſim I love. 


7. 


. 
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No angel wafted to the ſkies my prayer; 
Vain was the wiſh, it ſunk upon the ſhore; 
< BELMONT was gone | thepart'nerof my care 
Was gone forever, to return no more! a 


By winds tempeſtuous was the veſſel driv'n 
»O'er the broad waſte where lr waters 
4 . 
* Darkneſs kane awful round the. low, ring 
heav'n, | 
6 And _ thunders ene from my 


c All roundthe ſhip.theclam*rous billowsdaſh'd, 


11 Here mountains roſe, there ſunk to yawn- 
ing graves; _ 
From heaven's wide gates a | mighty torrent 
ruſh'd, 
1 And plung' d. them enge the foampng | 
Waves. * WP 
There ſunk forever all my hivgen of blifs2-= _ 
I bade a long farewell to happineſs; 


From that ſad moment when the ruthleſs deep 
On its cold boſom laid my LovE to fleepi 


6 « Low my fond te. how now. ben "Y | 
head; 


0 Rude ſurges waſh acroſs thy, de 
breaſt; 
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Forgot are all thy cares, thy Fears are fled, 


And all thy griefs in bliſsful flumbers reſt !'* 
She ad; ſhe ceas'd, check'd by a flood of 


tears; 
When from che Waters roſe ver BEEN NT's 
made; 
1 0 his aſpect as the nicht was Aker; *. 
Thus ſpake the angel to theforrowitiy maid! 


Cas, give thy fruitleſs ſorrows Oer, 


Oh wipe thoſe riv'lets from thy: beauteous 
eyes, 


s W eep for thy Faithful, long oſt LOVE no 


more, 


Nor ſwell thy boſom with been 
ſighs. 


# Why ſhouldſt thou ere? WY forrow for 
| the dead? 


- © Doft thou not know thy plaints rn 
vain? 


When low in death the amid Gente h hid, 
Nor fgks nor tears Mall bring it life again. 


When wful thunders rattledround che Ries, 
Mixt with che r of the 2 1 
crew; 


When 
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When lived lightnings dim'd our lifted eyes, 
And Death. itſelf preſented to our view 


Amid this ſoul-affrighting diſmal ſcene, 
Upon the Rock or Aces ſtanding firm, 
My happy ſpirit refted all ſerene, 
Nor trembled at the roarings of the ſtorm. 


When gloomy waters rank'd me with the dead, 
© Quickto the deep my guardian /eraphsflew, 
And on their glittering pinnions me convey'd 
Far, far beyond where ſhines the ethereal 


© There on the boſom of unfading Bliſs 

' © I reſt, while ages after ages roll; 

Each paſſing age ſhall ſee my joys increaſe; 
« And ſtill enlarging my capacious ſoul :: 


Vet thence my watchful ſpirit hies, 
With pleaſing cares, and hovers round my 
RIC, | 
To ſooth corroding ſorrows that ariſe, 
© And mitigate the pangs of anxious care. 


Adieu much lov'd CALisTA | weep no more, 
© Baniſh fad thoughts, prepare to meet thy 
love; 


B b 2 ; N 
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Soon will this haſty ſtrife of life be o er; 
Adieu, CALISTA, we ſhall meet above! 


The VI sĩox gently faded from mine eyes; 


And the ſoft echo of his tuneful voice 


Died on the daſhings of the diſtant wave. 


* 
, —— 5 
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4 VERSION of te an PRAYER. 


jig Ld Nov. 1790. 
Sie ICIENT God! 902 Ruler of the 


earth! | 
Parent of man ! exuberent ſource of good 
Whoſe hand hath ſpread the fouth ane . 
8 north, 


Whoſe throne from all eteruity hath ſtood. 


Upborne on Contemplation? s lofty wing, 

Me bring our ſupplications to the throne 

Of him from whom our choiceſt bleſſi ngs ſpring, 
Whoſe being ne'er hath a beginning known. 


Thou who with dazzling glory. art array'd, 
Forever hallow'd be thy ſacred name; 
N or may the creature which thy hand. hath 
made 


Preſume his Maker's awful name profane. 
But 


POEMS» _ofx 
But haſten on the bleſt important hour, 1 

When all creation the her Lord ſhall know, 
When all ſhall feel and own thy mighty power, 
And ev'ry knee and ev'ry heart ſhall bow. 


As by the orders which furround thy hill, 
And chaunt their hymns round thy TR 
throne, 
And thy commands with tireleſs ſpeed fulfil ; 
So let thy will, oh God! on earth ba des 


Each day convenient food let us receive, 
And what thou ſeeꝰſt we lack do thou beſtow ; 
And oh ! may heav'n the kind fofbearance give 
Which ai e our fellow mortals ſhew. 


Ah let not Pleaſure” 5 e baits 
Allure us to the ſlipp'ry paths of Sin! 

Nor let her gently lead us to thoſe gates 
Which the, alas will never enter in: 


But ſhield Laid; beneath thy potent wing; 
Wide o'er the earth thy peaceful banner 
| ſpread, 
And there let ev' ry way-worn Wales bring 
His cares, and reſt beneath its ample ſhade. 
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Oh earth] come worſhipat JEHovAan's throne! 
"Ye habitants of heav'n your anthems raiſe, 

Gies and glory are his own, . 
- He but is worthy of eternal praiſe] 


75 ALFRED, in Anſwer ts a Complaint. 
e 79. 
My friend *tis true, Town it is, 
The world's a cheat, as is believ'd; 
And thoſe who look for ſolid peace 
On earth, will find themſelves deceiv dz 


There are no pure ſubſtantial joys 
To be poſſeſs'd below the ies. 


But I: believe, 8 he — | 
No pow'r exiſts, by Reaſon ſway'd, 

Who has not had, in Life's gay run, 
His ſhare of happineſs diſplay'd; 

A ſhare of that which. fills the best 

And lulls the ſoul perturb'd to reſt. 


O Youth |- what bliſs in thee i is 84 I 
Bleſt time of gambol, ſport and j joy, 
When muſic rolls in ev ry ſound, 


£5 And V ry obje & char ms the eye - 


Whey 
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When few our cares, ànd ſoon forgot, A 
Each pleas'd, delighted with its lot. 1001 


When xiper years ſteal oer our head. 
They often come replete with good; 

But we, by erring F ancy. led, e 
Reject the benefits beſtow d. 
Some empty flitt'ring form. purſu e, 
And loſe the ſnade and — « G N 


Vet are there not of that poſſeſt 15 
Which makes their lives glide on with caſe, 

Something which makes one mortal bleſt. 
But would deſtroy another's peace, 

Which reconciles him, ſoon or late, 

To the moſt adyerſe turn of Fate 


The ragged grey miſanthrope, _ 

_ Diſguſted, from the world withdr as, 

Yet looks with pitying eye to ſee. 
Mankind deride his ſapient laws; 

Humanely drops a tear and cries, PE: 

„O that mankind like me were wiſe! “ 


The ſlave hard labouring at the oar, 
Believes his lord's condition. worſe,, 
{The gouty, tortur'd epicure,) 
Auch breathes his pity in a curſe; 
Nor 
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Nor would the wretch exchange his chain 
For all the ghation's wealth and pain. 


E'en he you think oppreſt with a 


The idle beggar at your door, 
| Who only wants a little ſhare, 
| A cruſt, a drink, he aſks e! A 
| He thanks the pow'rs who have not faid, 


By labour he ſhould earn his bread. 


Whatever garments Bliſs aſſumes, 
She is to time nor place eonfin'd, 
Nor ftraw thatch*&cot, nor ſtately rooms, 
But dwells in the contented mint: 
She holds her empire in the breaſt=-- 
The cheerful mind is ever bleſt. 74 
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We mar our peace by pond' ring o'er 
The evils incident to man; 
| Sorrows to come, Hls yet in ſtore, 
„We wont be happy when we can. 
Let man not then condemn the fates 
For evils he himſelf creates. 
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V HEN firſt adi Genin voioe of War 

We heard, Death bellowing from al 
Acroſs the ſurging ſeass 

Thy tuneful lyra, hadſt thou Grungs |. 

And Liberty's enchantments ſung, 5 

The muſic floating from thy wee =" 1 
Had bid the tumult ceaſe: © 1 

Soon had it quell'd the fierce alarms, 

The foes, footh'd by its foft'ning a 

Had gladly thrown aſide their arms, 


And ſued for. ne Pracx. . 


'D TER: 
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Orr, pleas'd my foul looks forward to that 
1 
When firuggling to PE, the hills . light, 
My ſpirit burſting from theſe walls of clay, 
Through heav'n's broad arch ſhall —_ its 
Healy flight: 
While 
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White a few friends attend the Hfeleſs form, 
And place it in the boſam of the earth; 

Cov'ring it cloſe, to ſhield it from the ſtorm 
And the cold bluſters of the whiſtling north. 


Near the ſea ſhore the corſe ſhall be convey'd; 
fo fmall white urn x the n ſtone ſhall 
grace, | 
And a few lines, to tell who there is laid; 
Shall Friendſſiip's hand engrave upon the face. 


The dark green willow, waving o' er my head, 
Shall caſt a ſadder ſhade upon the waves; 
And many a widow'd ſwain, and ſlighted maid, 

Shall wear a garland of its weeping leaves: 
Far ſpreads its ſhadow o'er the pathleſs vale--- 
Thr wha.” its lank dee the et _— 
= 


And the low danch þ ſhaken "M the gale, 


Bend lowly dowr and kiſs the fading graſs. 


To this lone place the bird of night ſhall come; E 
To me ſhall hie the widow'd turtle too, 


And as ſhe. perches on the chilly tomb, 


Warble her woes in many a plaintive C00. 


There too the irav'liev who hath loſt his way, 


By the dim glimmer of che moon's pale beam, 
Shall 


Shall fpy the marbie wh ee e 
And reſt his weary feet to Tead the name. 


When o'er our world Wiphtavburn veil is tk 
Ohl ſhould'ſt thou ever wander near theſe 
mores, 
Pond'ring the cheerful hours whichfled fora, 
With thoſe who n . * no 
heath beech wall 


TE 


| To this tone valley let ey footſteps turn 50 


Here, for a moment reſt thy pauſing eye; 
Juſt bruſh the wither'd leaves from off my urn, 


And yield dre tribute of a friendly sh. 
With thee perhaps Matilda too may Wr 


Toſee where lies the friend once held ſo dear, : 


And {as ſhe wipes the gath*ring Juſt away) 


May to my memꝰ ry drop perhaps a tear: 


And ſhould fome artleſs, undefigning friend _ 
Enquire © whoſe head reſts here * 1 you 
N may tell, 


As ſlow ly e' er the e ſteps you hend, 


_ © 'Tis Ella reſts within this humble cell- 
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_ 455 Memory of ALEON, oY died at Sea 
| inthe of ear ern X . 


8 8 


e 1791. 


Arzox is dead -The allen — of 
fame M th 
Blew the ſad 1 to the e weſteviiſhore : 
The ſcythe of Time, the waſting hand of Pain 
Hat lodg'd him with the myriads gone be- 
fore. 


How late he wage his decke iets dead! 
Cut off untimely in Life's early day: 
Alas the kindred ſpirit too is fel 
We now to him the fame ſad tribute pay. 


He, like themſelves, © the creature of a day, 
Beneath the frigid arm of Death hath bow d: 

Yes, Aleon lies---the valiant and the gay, 
Deep in the boſom of the ſtormy flood. 


SL 5. 44S 3 


Thus courage, beauty, ſentiment; and wit 
Bloom in an hour, and bloom but to Mr: 


L ife quits its ſuppliants, as the airy ſprite 
Before the morning gale flcets faſt away. 
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Yet to his mem 'ry ſhall a pile be rear d, 
And each paſt ſeryice meet a kind return; 
Still {hall his name by freemen be rever'd, 
And laurels ſpring, 39. bloſſom round "i 
urn. 
1 i 4A 
6 But penſivepoeteſs,” Jana one may lay, . 
"6 When theſe memorials of the gpod tha 
taht fade, 
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n not his worth to time become a prey, Ci 
And fink) into Oblivion $ darkeſt ſhade?? 5 | 


8 


T7 
Ah! karl 8 triumph PET not bers, 


Beyond the tomb his bri ghteſt proſpectsriſe; ; : 
Sublime he ſoars above this vale of tears 75 


He gains a life eternal When he dies. ; 
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all DISW ER vu (9994 91 ah 12 7 | 
| en ee, profile uk? too vloch 
belov'd, 'y 
By her whoſe artleſs heart dictates this lay; 
Why is thy dear original remov'd 
From my impatient eyes ſo far away? 
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Thou dear reſemblance of that noble youth, 
Why art thou all that IL can call my own 

Of him? why not his heart, that feat of truth 
"Why are my tender cares to him antnoton x 


Ah! rather why did I my beard vere 
Fondly to roam oer Hope's Nufive/plain? 
Why for a ſtranger did its pulfes beat, 
While flutt' ring gs pre sen W 4 


e Rn? een 


While I complain, dui 5 ay n roves, 
From cruel doubts and diſappointments free; 
And 0 fi ick'ning thought ) Fnrt 1 " Wndly 
—. 
Nor knows there Iives a was maid like 
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Deceitful Hope! y Gefen Pl] quit, 
Nor more preſent my off rings at thy ſhrine, 

But ſcorning cenſure, weep my way ward fate, 

For LF*##*.gever---never be 


"Oh 30 : 
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PLEGY to 40 14 Dong | 


March, 1794. 


*O x ELLA! tune thy ira, didſt thou ſay? 
And art thou, ene pleas d with notes like 
mine, 
Which chord but with the flow ton'd a dirge- : 
like lay, 
Which fad and plaintive weep atey! ryline? 


Let others aſk. refulgent Sol for aid, 
When glows the orient with pervading Gays | 
Or caurt the Muſes in the balmy ſhade, 


Where vi'lets bloom and dimpling foun 


tains play.. 


I wait not Phoſphor's 1 nor Abeho s s beam, 1 


Nor the warm ſmiles of joy inſpiring Spring, 


To rouſe my Muſe---woe is a ready theme, 
And drowſy night the ſeaſon when I ſing. 


Such nights, when ann gilds the 


waves, 


And ſhad y forms fleet « of er the wat ry 


waſte.; 


When reſtleſs ſpirits leave their a graves, | 


And * ſlow, moan to the hollow blaſt. 
| . c is. 
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*Tis then, amidſt the univerſal gloom, 
My penſive ſoul purſues her fav'rite plan, 
Weeps oer my friends deſcended to the tomb, 
And mourns the-mielancholy. ſtate of man. 


2 LA 193 


« Child of: A day- he being of- an hour, 
He hurries ſ wiftly Amen ay S. th apa 
5 ſeene; . 
Tread the ſame round which: wouſands trod 
eee i 77 
Then dies, and. is as tho' her ne 'er r had been. 


Ves, he muſt Ane, the We friends muſt part, 
The victor Death accepts not of a claim; 
End though the ſtroke "oy vu as kindred; 


heart, | 3 
He heeds it ot -t ſupplicae i is yain,..._ - 


R F 4 


But oh is ltd ſee an infant pour 3 20 
Its plaints round one juftready to depart; © L 
This burſts the heart conſi en'd to Death before, 
And adds a ſting to his acuteſt rern , 


This, ANN ELIZA, on a dying bed, ar 
Severely felt ſhe fondly wept. for * : 

She ſtrain'd me in her arms, and \ weeping | ſai 
66 When I am gone-- -ah! | who, will care 


for thee | 7 . 
« 39 „% What 
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« What tender Fiend will guide thy infant 


ouf 
00 When Cares ail call thy f father far a ay: 
% By whom v wilt thou to act ari ight b be taught? 
« Ah! who, _ ELLA! ! who will care . 
eee? | 


Oh! *ty 023 a bitter e's feel irget | 1 


My bgſora ſwells with every fig — 
And the ſoft arp: oi with, wh. her 5 2 


were wet 


Wound the full heart they drope b but to: Te 5 


heve. ; 


But Axa, leſt my 8 thes pain, 
While thus the tear of fond affection lows, | 
I'll huſh my! plaints—and cloſe the mourn urning . 
ſtrain, _ hk pug 


And bid adieu awhile-—to x all ny woes. 


g , " « - a . 
* - * g * 
* "4 4-4 ” wo -- 5 > * 4 * 2s — 3 5 Z 
© ” , 4 . 
3 - % © ; 
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Tar: icy morn, W w_ purple ray, 
Faintly illumes the eaſtern Kies, 
While from each dew beſprinkled * 
Ambraſial odaurs gently riſe; ;- 7 
8 | C. 0 3. "VOY 


Silence ſtill holds the Wide domain, N 25 


The Zephyrs lumber 1 in tlie ade; 5777 
The ſtream that Creeps along be plain, 


| Y CF 
Scarce murmurs. to the liſt'n ning Slade: * 


© * 


No ſongſtreſs breathes her artleſs lays 
No footſteps print the dewy vale, i 
O' er the broad lawn no lambkins ſtray, 140 0 
For fleepRill nods'o'et hill and _— i 


1111 i 


Where penſive Grief forgets.to = "bh 

There Morpheus {till thy ſtation keep, 

And with thy ſignet ſeal the eye, 
The eye which only wakes to weep. 


But while I ſpeak, the Prospect ch ange, 6: ” A 
The warblers dance upon. the air, Mer 
The fleecy tribe the paſtures range, TY 
Refreſh'd with fleep, and free from Care : 
All nature bows- all nature ſings, 
And to its author homage pays; 
Each part a grateful tribute brings, 
The whole creation gives him moon 


Be thou not, oh! my languid ſoul, 

An indolent ſpectator here, i 

While clouds of: cheerful incenſe roll 
10 him * r our ſphere; © 


— 
wm 


Before: 
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Before hin pour the lay filcere : lite 

2 MvHed ROY 

And let the ſhades of Ev'ning her 
Id e 2 N e : © 


VENING.. 
tlic 222 bf 110 81 EER * 272 rl 5) Slot: BRH . 
— .. 


oft; V9 
3791, 


n Of, N Wall, THE gi nag aac 
Sor golden chariot down the weſtern ſky 
Has roll'd, clos dare tlie Pearlyf gates of light; 


The varied proſpects, fading, cave the eye 
. Wrapt in the reve s of ſolitary night. 


i W939: 1 15109 4 * 1241 F: 5 «If NL N97 Ea FF * 381 24 


Hudſon, in ſilence, lives the moon-gilt ſhores;.. 
The winds hum fallen der che Iheid plain, 
And Grief her plaints i in penſive muſic pours, .. 
While Echo, Jad, repeats} the melting ſtrain, - 


01450 r- Wold Goh nv nod vo» 

Ab hat a tone arreſts] my raptar'd ear, 

_ Sweet as the i notti at loſe of day, 

While balmy breezes, thro' the humid air, 
On gilded plumes waft the foft ſounds away. 


'Tis Artha ſings, che mournful voice know 
Ino tbe broken ſigh which checks che 
| ſong, - 11'221d 

| While 


While accents, Gee wpaſſy d more. 


Ml he age an derne 
| m1 w nao! bog 


6 0 chilly moon! O N= 15 of havnt 
« The joys n * Fair. light 


are o'er; 


And theſe ſad" eyes, which hail'd returning 


"BOD. GN ht 


« « See beauty i in thy A F: ler ray:no more: 


„ * 


« Ten dbeg n lig e with the dead, 
$6 Hab e dee wears munten | 

6 Each jocund thought, each happier I-40 is 

SSL led, . 7 93 $117 fit N LY 

| ue Ok an in he ob 


a 7 alen pa 
« Nye years had ſeen me nal unmingied joys, 
N When War's mae * heard the 
ſolemn ſwell; 
6 Mir kirkeantiinriggling cnmtrploncice, 
£6 He Felt her b eg War- 
ee eee eil bablty; mf 


et 


18 11 
4144 


« Wich pious hand — wip'd the tear 
Frem the 7 _— lar who gave us 
br cath ; "Mt 


But 


«: But vain to bote her ald was his care, 
9 She Piuing ſunk, ,cropt W. the hand (1 Death 7 


&, « Of bad my heellleſz ſteps 4 
« To et my {orrows he forgat hip own ; 


ww w-_+ 


i But „ bitter bach he toad is 


= 
PS 35 -2%5 6 4 


1 Bo T | 3 
ul 80 Wt; l 3 of a 11 11 Kis £4. 144 E * 


„life! how 3 are W be * 
Edin from chy realm of ſorrow Would! fly, 

Forgot the goods and ills thou canſt beſtow, 
16 "Aid paſs d ae nee 8 


2211 15 "I SILENT 2 r 
* Peace! peace, my heart! ty, achings ſo 


will Fa 


| | | 11 K 140 brig 
% Forbear th 145 dect Thhatt Pol rej we 
1 


Ping E 7 rens 4 
66 The h happy. rits of loves in} EACE,,. 
2; #6 6 tafte With Sem f e blits Mich 18 
GS ine 4. e 03 JEL 9 packs, 2 WR A 321 
. ˙ III; eee e ; 


«© Silent as Death Tide See ſtole along, oz 
0 Laſt night, as Tate ate thro? mould ring: ruins * 
„err Pe aſt; 


The bird of ewe k had dor 5  daybling {oh 
66 Nor. 18 an echo on the dying b blaſt: 


— 
— % $0. *% * * FF, Shes * "_—_ f? —_ 
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68 „When lo! in /eepleſs unremitted "If 
The death-watchbeatthe flyin ghoursaway,. 
« And ſighing ghoſts bent thro? the broken walls, 
And flowly Rt try n n p 
80 ſay, N ie 
4 O grant me reſignation! power ſupreme!” 
Till thou in love ſhalt ſummon me away, | 
Till Death ſhall wake me from this troub-- 
lous dream, ect $I 
mo And mine eyes open on eternal n 
80 be it love may Peace her pinians ſpread 
Around the weary eouch by. Artha preſt; 
May angels warble ſonnets round her head, 
To lull her-melancholy foul to reſt. | 


And oh! may heav'n, in pity to her woes, 
Soothe her ſad | heart, 1 to many.a pang a prey, 

And i in religion grant her ſweet repoſe, . 5 

be, Tall angels waft her to the realms of day. 


et = 
H. AIL Tvikigut! 1 bal thou ſober pleaſ- 
7 LY ing form, "FT \* 4 15 F 


Who now approacheſt us in fair array, 
Thou 


0 


POE, 


Thou A of the Sun; Ae er, 
Is ſhewh, how gw ' new. life ta all around; 
The weary;ptaſent from the gilded mount, 
With joyous heart, deſeries thee from lle : 
And E. br ffrs whites! on 
the field 
His thanks to thee” for W Mit rekef. 
The horſe and on O forſake che plough, 
Or quit the heavy yoke, and ſeek the ſhade, 
Where in ſome rolling: n en An 
' atein tant, flown 
Or on che bank en 3 Raabs 
In ſteep; enjoy the preſent hour, nor ſes 
Their Future ills, nor fecollect the ht. 
But ſee the EX Nx e een 
All Nature welcomes her; the fleecy tribe 
Bleas forth their e to him n gave them 
breath, 
As *. to their fold 5 bend cher way, 
And their conductor lifts. his heart and eyes 
In ſilent awe, and gives his Maker ;praiſe; 
The feather" cuir no warble ſoſtlieſt notes, 
And every dhilbreſponds to Muſic's voice; 
e un- Ronen —_ the! devy 
wood 7 
On aha — che whiſering 1 
cher: : 


A 1 — 


as ; 
” . y 
n i 2 
„ 5 
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And iſhall I hold my peace When all arounl 

Invite me to partake with them the rich, 1 
1 The ſweet, the great repaſt of gratitude? iT 
'þ 4335 No! 1 LI break; forth: and e With the 
_Gqg01 lr (IOW: bicyome 
And Ars addreſs my Author and 5 — 
Lon, What is man, or what his mighty deeds, 
That thou from __ eternal ee W 

loop 5 520 

10 pity him, On kim e en 
To be his gneſt, and health: to; be his friend? 
«* Where'er we turn we ſee thy mighty love, 
Thy matchleſs goodneſs, and unequall'd pow'r: 
Make us to love thee, FA THER, as we aught, 
And make our ev ry action, word and thought 
* 12 ene thy ee and to Se Es 


? A 
118 


praiſe. ian £5 28 [£54 11 2. 1101 181 ren 
The queen of nicht with her refplendant 
| train, en | who 7 


Shines from behind Ks kills BME alia 
Hung high in heaven, bedeck the dark blue ſky, 
And grace the earth, and ſcatter wonted light. 
Ye wond'rous worlds avho;now to wann 
Like little orbs, i herior to our πn- , N; 
Still ſparkle bright, and glitter onthrough time, 
And ihew to all the nations round, that & 
Bp built your ſpheres, 1s n great! 


141 How 


N 


How calm the night | how ſilent and ſerene! 
No dreadful Whislorinde blows, dls | 
roar, ; 
Nen eee grown, ba abi is 
huſ hd, 
The Zephyrs ſoftly Aebi el | 
F n the nm * While Sn s 
Quivers in e o'er the glally ſtream, 
Mov'd by the breathings of the paſſing gale. | 
Nat ſuch the eve WENN? Be ETAAND. ett 
. theſe: ſhores, | 
Hos rte the A bes n's e 
- open'd wide, 
And rain, hail, fleet and ſnow enme raking 
down 
In-many:avferyiblaſt, on furious * 
Then W IATELTYS . — with 
ſnow, 
Black thunders roll d che. angry hearts; 
And forked lightnings chro' che ſablefkies / 
HurPdfwiftdeſtruRtion onthe world beneath; 
Old Ocean rar d, and from his loweſt caves 
| Sear ol eu merge wares, which round | 
the ſhip 
With rev imperoow tong dat'd10 and Gio wt 
-D4 But 


* — 

: o * 7 

5 7 

5 2 4 4 * 4 


2 ro 


But ere the riſing of another ſunnn 
Oerwhelm'd tlie paſſengers wich ce „ watry 
death.“ 1 


Oh what a night of ford 420 6 4 
BoREAs and NEPTUNE, and Solus fought ; ; 
The weeping NAILABs left their 27 wed i 
And fled for ſuccour to the diſtant ſhores, / 
While frighted Tue Ts ſtiff en f. esd 
Forgot. the'pow'r to ff ein! 
Long held the conteſt, till the picylng Su 
Look*'d down, and ſaw how in con fuſibn wild 
The wat'ry empire lay; he interpos'd, 

And ſumm'd up all his ſhining rays, a hoſt 
Of glittering warriors, whoſe refulgent ſpears 
Diſpers'd the fluttering clouds, _ * the. 
air. [2 
Now Midnight's mournfulveil is drab; 
While the wan moon gleams fainter . Ed 
the trees, 5 
Vapours opaque the ſhadowy mountal ns nebel, 
And ſhrieking ghoſts fleet faſt along the plain. 
Nov is the mournful-time:! the hour of woe, 
When Poverty's forſaken aged ſonss 
Toſs on their thorny couch in deen diſtreſs, 
And ySorrow's ancient weeping daughters now 
Reflect on all their woes, their former griefs, 
Their miſeries, and drgad Futurity : 4 


Hark! 
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Hark! how that groan, vrung from the heart 
of woe, | 
In bitter agonies arreſts my ear 1 wy 
Diſmally plaintive rolls the feeble n e 
And calls for ſuecour from ſome pitying hand: 
Ah! the dread King of Terrors e'en they call 
To hurl with ſpeed the long expected dart! 
Perhaps he ſtrikes! perhaps juſt now the foul 
Sprung from | its bands into eternity | % 
Dark ſeems, the Serra her on are 
diele d, tt; medi © | 
And the dim eyes, of my affected "bar x 
Open upon the doleful ſcene, in vain: 
How feels the fouljult Repping from its barque, 
Upon thoſe wee ſhores, dreary and dark, 


Where ends all ſpace and time, a enge 
there? Il go ion L 


She knows not where. to, turn her wondering 
| form, | 


Till fake: kind Spirit, ſeat Kong the 0 
Of Jesus, takes her to the land of peace, 


Or from the Tealms of forrow, ſome black, 


fend "Ty 


Seizes her pale, and crembling as as 1. ſands, 

And plunges her into the gulph of woe! , : 
How ſilent, O how peaceful is the Grave! 
Silent and dark as thee, O much lov'd Night! 


Dd2 There 


: 
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There neither Pride nor Diſcontent can come, 

Nor penſive Melancholy, no, nor is 

The mournful voice of Sorrow heard to weep! 

There are our griefs in ſweet oblivion loſt, 

When every avenue of life is olos'd; 

And though eur friends wy moan around ou? 

couch, 

We ſſtill fleep on roparalek of their plains: 

There finds the weafy' traveller a reſt, | 

And there the child of Poverty i hilt; 2 

The boſom that with ſharp affliction throbb' d, 

And the fad Heart that well d with many 7 

fig, 

There reſt in ſilence, and FR fad tongue which 

In piteous acceiits told its miſcries - 91 

And wWoes, cesfts for ever to complain! 
Oh thou repoſitory of the dead? 

Thou aſylum of many + broken Heart! 

Cloſe lock'd within thy cold volte ar arms 

ELtz&'s body ſleeps! duſt ſinks to duſt! 

And the ſlow worm, unconſcious of her worth, 

Crawl oer my parent's conſecrated breaſt, 

That breaſt ſo lately fill'd with every grace, T 

With every virtue which could charm the ſoul: 

But their meridian ſoon, too ſoon they reach'd; 


For while gay Beauty mantled on her check, 
And 
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And jocund Youth ſat ſmiling in her eyes, 
E'en then the King of Horrors raig'd his dart 
And chilPdher:blood,: -and: bid mann 
17 (i heart f 
With fond maternal e to —_ hs: more. 
Mine was the loſs, but ſure it was her gain, 
Death could but conquer clay, the reſt was free.. 
Methinks I ſee her leaving mortal life,. 
Her ſpirit fluttering to attend the calls 
Of waiting angels, whoſe melodious voice 
Wear out the pangs of death, and hail her aw 3 1 
While the big ſoul, burſt from its narrow ſhell, 
Expanding flies: the ſcene grows brighter ſtill; 
Some. lofty ſeraphim appears her guide 
With joyful ſmiles his radiant footſteps thine,, 
And ſcatter day and glory from the ſkies: 
They r reach the gates where 6 Bliss forever 


1 


Wha griefs and carking cares no more alte 
be, 
But loſt in wondering a at che $kviun 8 love, 15 
Each ſpirit ſpends eternity in bliſs, 7 
In ſilent rapture, namelefs extacy! 
Oh thou pure eſſence !' could I follow thee 
Still farther on, how would my ſoul rejoice!” 
But Nature bids me ſtop, nor urge my flight 
(Eagerly ſtretch'd) to where I cannot ſee. 


oy Mey” Forever 


* i 7 


* 


That when my ſoul ſhall ſever from its clay, 


ELIzA, on the ſhores where Rapture dwells, | 


ae fled from earth 1 — — 
ibleeds: it 
At the remembrance,” when in ach! 
I ſaw her lay, when the cold chills of Death 
Ran through her frame; and every drop of life 
Within irs cloſing channel lay cengeabd! 
Freſh in my mind the uncheery ſcenes ariſe, 
Each groan again I hear! each piercing _ 
Each languid' took 1 ſee! the dan of death, 
And the ſad beatings of the death hell ſtill 


3 : 


— 


Hum ſlow and diſmal in my frighted ear 


Alas! O Gop l vilt thou not hear the pray r 
Sent from a heart ſincere; robb'd of a fond 
Indulgent parent, whoſe oft -heard advice” 

By thine affiſtanct me hath brought chus "7 

O bow thy mighty ear! ſtill be my Gov, 


PROTECTOR, and my GuTDE thro' Life s fad 
ways | 


And I unmourn'd ſlide gently 1 in the grave, 
My happy ſpirit, purified,, may join 


And thro? Eternity? 8 exhauſtleſs round 


Praiſe and adore the Sov'REIGN Lone or 
ALL. RY 


To 


PO EM . 


v Rx 
e ene 3 


A 


row, ba 


F. AREWELL; my friend, the” ſteady gale 

Invites the anxious crew away,; 

Rolls up the waves, ſwells ev'ry fail, ** 
And ling' ring Hides thy long A 


1 


And yet, methinits; with: falt'ring voice, 
A fomentithg "bids me with thee' ſtav 3 TT 

'Tis Friendfli waits to glve advice, 
Juſt hear her ſpeak, and then away 


While wand'rihg Ger the ſrormy deep, i 
Reſign thyſelf to Virtue's ſway; 2 d 

Let Reveals thy boſom keep, 5275 
And Peace fhall gitd each dem *. 


7 


And oft as with reverted: eyes | 
Vou ſighing look towards your home; 
Remember, that beninant ſkies 

Protect you wheteſpa er you roam. 1 
Let gratitude diftate : a i lay, 5 N | 

To him who brought thee o'er the main, 


Where the fair iſlands greet thine eye, 


Where ſpring, and autumn jointly reign, _ 


Tho“ 


* 
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Tho' fplendid Vice with dauntlefs hand, 
There lights the maſk ſhe puts on here ; 
Where thouſands court her loy'd —_—— 

And worſhip her with zeal ſincere. 


_— » 
E 


Yet 1 Bl her gay, her frantic train 
Would tempt thee to the rounds they run, 

Remember, that thou art a man, 1 w 
That thou: art Eberacia' sen. ! 


R ww # 4 


Nor let the ſenſeleſs, daring aun 
Who flock around unwary youth, | 


Perſuade thee to the impious croud. . -- 
Who mock. at God, and hate the truth, | 


But all thy days to: Vi dom give, 
Improve the moments as they fly: 1 1 5 f 

So ſhalt thou like the righteous live; 
80 ſhalt thou like the righteous die. 25 


7Cͤ²Üͤꝗ̃ꝑñ POE ongs Wing 1 amagene 


ATW. ue 0 pot of the 1th clue 7 Jov. 
n 3845 A 
5 e 1791. 
As agb of © lab'r rer for the cooling ſhade, 
When glowing ſun-beams ſcorch the verdant 
blade, 1 SER 
Or as the hireling waits che ſcanty ſum, | eig 
By the hard hand of painful labour won; 


4s wASSI ILL x 


S0 
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So waits my ſpirit; with anxidty; 
Death's calm approach, from woe = fer a0 
free; 
For oh] my days are ſpent in 8 
And nights of ſorrow are appointed me. if 
I love not life it is a hurden grow n-— 
Difireſs and Care have claim d me for theif 
ee owes 
And pale Diſtaſe, with actriclebning hand, 
Sports ne n men _ 10 the 
wind- =. 
In vaim doth night! return te biete betet, ; 
Sighing, I ſay, Oh when ſhall L ariſe? 
„When will the een * Convuls d 


with pain, beben 
1 cull ſeth eyes to heav'n for 41 in van; 
My heart gröwys faint- and toſſing eb aum Nor 


I waſte the lonely hours in ſullen woe. 
Or if indeed my eyes ſhould chance to cloſe, 
And weary nature gain a ſlight repoſe, 
Then am Iſcar' d with terrifying dreams; 
Wild ſhrieks IT hear, and melaucholy ſcreams, 
Wune hideous ſhapes croud on 1 0 1 yg 
E 384) 2 
Adding u new horrors to tho © glooms 6 of ben . 
i : On l 
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Oh! I'm forlorn---in bitternefs of ſout 
My cries burſt forth like floods my ſorrows 

roll--- 1288 

Forgot abandonꝰ d deſtitute alone - 
No pitying ear inhales the heart wrung groan, 
No friendly converfe my ſad ſpirit cheers, 
No feeling hreaſt receives my bitter tears; 
Gone is each comfort---hope itſelf is fled; 
O that reſted with the quiet dead! lag 
No glimpſe of good mine eyes again ſhall fee, 
Let me alone---my days are vanity . 

But ſoft my griefs, my life is but as wind,” 
Soon will it paſs and leave no trace behind; 
Soon will my aching heart a reſpite have, 
Lodg'd in the mould'ring chambersof the grave. 
As fleets the chud before the ee ge [ 
So doth the life of mortal. beings haſte 3-1! 7: 

And I ſhalt fleep in duſt there weary Sb 
Shall never vex my anguiſh'd frame again: 
Then tho* adverſity, with iron hand. 
Shall cruſh the riſing honours of the land; 
Tho' war may waſte--and '/{thnefs blalk in 
e 5150709 ee 10 it Seibt in 
The ſoul that murder ſpar'd upon the heath, 
Vet ſhall I lumber, midſt the awful roar, 
For he that ſleeps iu death ſhall wake no more. 
A SALUTE 
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Ft. ball to 5 eee 


O] ever bleſt bedanken, 
1 41 By mereyꝰs author giv'n: Bet“ 
See! to greet the happy day 
Sol expands his brighteſt ray, 
And not a cloud obſcures his way, 
Nor ſhades the face of heav'n. 
More ſweetthis day, the cannons martial roar, 
Than all the dulcet ſounds TOR ane ſoul 
can pour; 
For ev'ry gale that o'er n or 
Bids on its balmy wings fome Pan riſe, 
Some ſong of Liberty; . 11 
1 ev' ry ꝓeal that mounts. che Ae 0 
In ſolemn tones of grande ur cries,, | 
„ AMERICA IS FREE |”? 
Sound, O Fame! thy clarion rong, * 1 
Bear the golden notes along,” (Rig 
Let Gullla hear the ſon g 
Bear esch heart with pleafure dieb, 
* ma - i 


. un rapture glitter in {oth eye, | 
And tune each grateful tongue. 
- Hail! O land !---long may old time behold 
3 Kavi o'er thee her ſtandard wide unfold, 
While ages ſhall roll on, i; 
Till to a chgos ſinks again this ball, 
Till worlds to primogenial nothing fall, 
And gqueneh'/dthy blaze, O fun! 


* 
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WINTER. 
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Orr: times the wan®ring” Muſe we ſilence 
led, 
When penſrve N icht hach wrapt the world 
r 
By n lawns and warblingeilichath Ars d, 
Trod the green ſlope, or climb'd _ e crag- 


ey deen: we: 


Or, by the margin a. 
W here ſpreads the /ouſative its Jeafage fair, 

Watch' d the Faint qu rings of. the lunar beam, 

e of ſome diſtaut ſtar: 


fil Or, 
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Or, where ſome Tagged cliff, with low ring 
dow, 
Blackens the ſurface of the ſwelling ow, 
Where billows daſh, and howling tempeſts blow, 


izard ſtapertheir nightly revels keep; 


Or on the ſnielly ſhores, where ſpirits roam, 


Sounding their ſorrows to the midnight gale, 
While round their ſteps the reſtleſs waters foam, 


And hollow caves reſpend the diſmal wail. 


There (as upon che flood floats tie moonꝰs ryeg 
And rolling planets ſhed their ſilv'ry light; ) 

"There, wrapt in muſings deep, and ſtedfaſt gaze, 
* e ee hath ſhe paſt the night. 


Butn now the frighted Muſe theſe Comms forſakes, 
Quits the gay foreſt and enamel'd plain,” 
The ſhadowy vales, the ſmooth pellueid lakes, 
For Winter comes wich all 10 ae 

ene N 


3 


* 


He rell his rapid Berns along 1 1 f 
0 Widk tumult e che eee 


8 roars; Fes 
O'er the broad beach the hoaviag ſurges riſe,- 
Groanin inthe wins, and faam along the ſhores. 


E. e With 


— * 
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<< 


With haſty * the vernal ſeaſon flies, 2 
Some happier clime, with mise denign to 
charm, 
While the keen arctic whiſtles round: our. * | 
And the tall foreſt nods before the ſtorm. 


„ * 


_ — 
— — . ‚— —˖V˖; ‚— —— an 


Deſpotic .77me, who guides the changing year, 

Blaſts the fair ſcenesthatroſe at his command, 

And weeping Nature, deſolate and drear, 
Oyvns the: ſad traces of his ſpoiling hand: 


And yet, again ſhall this ſame hand unfold... 
Winter's cold gates, and bid che * evra 
hw; 

Make ro/y Spring profuſely. -pour- 1 N 4 

And bid her bloſſoms wear a richer ee 


The lark mall quit the ſolitary buſh, | 
Smooth her ſoft plumes, and tune her warb- 
ling.tongue, 
While from ſome copſe the late. te dejected thruſk 
Cheers the glad vallies with a ſprightly ſong. 


| Ceaſe then, O Muſe ! to drop the uſeleſs tear, 
Ah! touch no more the melancholy ſtring, 
Since Earth again the blooms of life ſhall wear, 
Andwintry glooms give place to/milingSpring. 
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FRIENDSHIP: . 


January, 1792. 


F. RIENDSHIP!' F hate w_ name---my" 
rancled heart, 
Forever wounded by thy treacherous hand, 
© Bleeding afreſh defies the pow'r of art, 
© Its patigs to ſoften, or extract the ſmart 0 
For who, ah who can draw the bitter dart 
Implanted by a cheſen, boſom friends 
Too long Tharbout'd thee within my breaſt, 
Thou baſe deſtroyer of my reſt; - 
Too long thy galling yoke did bear: 
„ Forwhile I cheriſh*d thee with foſtering care, 
Thou didſt thy pois' nous ſting prepare, 
And wrung the heart that fondly thee careſt. 
But now adieu, thy reign is o'er, - 
For thee that heart no longer ſighs; 
6 And at thy voice ſhall joy no more 
' © Suffuſethis cheek, nor grace theſe eyes. 
* ' Thy ev'ry tranſport I'll forego, 
| 0 Thy ſov'reignty diſclaim; 
Aud if no more thy fweets I know, 
I I know no more thy pain. 
Ee 2 & Tranquil: 
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* Tranquil my hours ſhall glide away, 
No more a prey to poignant woes; 
Content ſhall bleſs each riſing day, 
And charm each night with calm re- 
poſe. = 
No more thall tears ſtray down my check, 
* Wak'd by thy ſympathetic voice, 
Nor greefs, too big for utterance, break 
An injur'd heart that venerates thy ties; 
Nor. fighs all eloquent a language teach, 
That mocks the idle power of ſpeech.” 
Tuus, once in anguiſh'd mood 1 wept and ſung; 
Warm from the heart th* unfeeling accents 
ſprung 
For Perfidy's cold touck had chill'd 
Each ſofter, gentler motion there, 
And ev'ry painful c, had Ald 
With weak miſtruſt and fretful care. 
But vain J ſought thoſe ſcenes of bliſs, 
Which Fancy's flatt'ring pencil drew; 
When the delights of ſmiling Peace 
Each hour ſhould brighten as it.flew : 
With Friendſhip ev ry joy had fled, "In 
With er each rapture took its flight; 
Nor longer charm'd the branching ſhade, 
Norfragrant morn, nor ſpangled night. 
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In vain for me the ſongſter ſwell'd its throat, 
In vain the buds their moiſten'd ſweets diſ- 
„ 4 _ * 
Nor cheer'd their glowing tints, nor. ſoot i d the 
: note; 
Alas! the ſelfiſh heart no * knows. 
Ah, Hope. ſigh'd IL. are theſe thy profyr'd 15 
joys? 
Are theſe the hours of bliſs that ſhould be \ 
2 
6 Few have 1 known fince loos'd from Friend- 
T7 ſhip's ties.” 
Again my.vows I offer'd at her ſhrine...” x 
Sudden „as from Caftalia's favour'd ſpring, - 
As ſweet, as ſoft a tone I hear, 

As ever floated on mild Ev'ning's wing. 
Or ſooth'd pale Echo's ear. 
Caught by the /train, each teas forgot to flow, | 
Each bitter riſing murmur ſtraight repreſt; 
When, with enchanting air and placid brow, 

The lovely fair Cali/ia ſtood. confeſt.. 
.In feelings loſt, tumultuouſly ſweet; . 
Exultingly I own'd her gentle ſway, 

And bleſt the heart whoſe ſympathetic beat 
Hail'd the young dawn of Friendfhip' $ riſing. 
day. ; 
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318 POEMS. 


2 the Reverend J**% N . 


| January, me 
Hz: ERE, late, here Na 8  ſandard was un- 
furl'd, 
And bloody war laid waſte o our -weſtern-world, 
The mildeſt beams of Peace benign are ſhed, 
And Piety exalts her conquering head ;. 
Age finds her flow'ry path, and heedleſs 2275 
Submiſſive kneels the advocate af truth! l 
Wich ſpirits chang'd we OT of 8 no 
more, 
But greet our ſeniors om a diſtant Were; A 
Tho? barren wilds and mountains intervene, 
And the Atlantic rolls her floods between. 
Will then fair Otney's a ged bard excuſe 
The weak exertions of a Touthfal muſe? : 
The genuine wiſhes of whoſe heart ſincere, 
All g/owing breathe to heaven for him a pray'T. 
Long may'ſt thou to thy land a bleſſing be, 
And many fruits of thy kind labours ſee; 
May Patience ſoothe thee in thy worldly cares, 
And a bright fait light thy declining years ; 
"Till 1 our Gop tha call the Wanderer 


home, 4 
And bid the longing, hoping exile, 60 come.” 
TE: | 


— 
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Dun may thynſoul, uphorne on angels wing. 


Fleet to the realms of everlaſting lave ; 
With Pn fre s ſource 5 * 


i: 
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"yank of heay? n, 
Thy trackleſs ſteps, purſue hain Glent Ways. 
And from among the ſtarry hoſk of en. 
Thoy, pai an ORE; * 4 * 


day; 185 907 it 
And: 1 thou ban 4 oat thy ſhadowy 
1gnt 
Across the ridgy cĩnoles of che . 
vw raptur'd eyes, O changeful nymph of. 0 
„ 
* date upon thy beam. 1 : 
GREAT was the hand that form'd the round; 
O Moon! 


That mark'd . the ;Preginets.. of ty, ſteady 
TOY wheel, 
1 0 E | That 


30 ros. 
That bade thee ſmile on n Night's s oblivious 
+ hom; © © | 
"Aba rule old Ocean's ſolemn felt; : 
Gra was the PowER, chat fill'd with ra- 
diant light _ 
| Thoſe Worlds unnumber” d, Wh ich from 
pole to pole 
Hang out their golden lamps to deck thy light, | 
Or gild the Planets which around thee roll. 


OI 1 
. 
= = d " ” 
te _ 4 


From 'realins of Love, beyond where” „ 
| * "the ,, | 
Whoſe diſtant beams create ee day, | 


Key ond where Stars their ceaſeleſs circles Fun, | 
Or lurid Night emits his opaque ray ; 


Mounted on the dark*ning ſtorm, _ 
On the ſtrong whirhwind's | 8 pinions 
borne, | 
Wich glory circumfiis'd, the Source of Bli ſe. 
-Sublime, ASS] er the vaſt . 
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His voice was heard -in dice diſmay | 
b Chaotic Darkneſs fled away, 
While burſting waves of Light the flight be- 
- 1.3 SL. 
And all the * void triumphant fl a. 
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41 | Without 


Without ab this reſtleſs ball. 
. Uproſe, obedient to his call; 
But that he ſpake at into ** on . 
It ſtill had lumber'd in eternal night: 
The mountains rear'd their verdant bead, 
The hills their deſtin d places found, 
And as the fauntaius pour'd their waters round, 
Ocean ſubmiſſive wander d to her bed; 
The Sm e ah bony wy T4 1s ſhone, 


980 Saw rt maker fad. | 
O'er half the globe bis rays he ſpread, 
And blaz'd along the ia 


Then waſt thou form'd with all the ſtarry train- . 
| That decorate the ev'ning Ries; <. | 


Some! made to travel through the berni dla. a 
And ſome forbid to ſet or riſe. S 


Loag haſt thou reign'd, and from thine amber \ 
throne. 


The various-changes of nit warts haſt roc, ; 
Haſt ſeen.its myriadsinto being riſe, 

Shine their ſhort eee then t thi [ ife 

i bu * i e e A 


— 
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New generations ſeize the fickle prize, 
And like their fires, but ſtrengthen to decline: 
Yet be not vain, (though ſince thy natal day 
Some thoufand Foun their circling” courſe 
have made) $a 75 
For lo! the æra haſtens on apace, 
When all thy glory ſhall for ever fade. 
Earth ſhall the revolution feel, 
The change of ſeafons ſhall be o er, 
Dime ſhall forget to guide his wheel; - 
And thou, O Moon, ſnalt ſet to riſe no more 


e 


—— 


nun 1792 : 


Da AY flow retreats on 1 wing, 
And Evening climbs the eaſtern ſkies; 
The hovering vapours round the ſhores ariſe, . 
Or to the tall zock's.frowzy ſummit cling: | 
The hum of buſy care is done, 
A welcome reſpite twilight brings 
And in the ear of Labour's ſon, 
Ihe lulling ſong of Quiet ſings. 
All, all is ſtill and peaceful as the grave, 
reurhert the Delaware's diſtant billows roar, . 
When 
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When driven. by roſhing gales, the yielding 


ths aol 
| Throws-its whito,waters on che 3 3 
Hark! the ſhrill quail wil h deep ſwoln note £ 
Breaks the dumb ſilence of the ſcene: 
The waking breezes ſullen round it float, 
Fold their ſoft wings, and ſink to reſt again. 


Hail, lonely hour enchanting Silence hail! 
When no intruſive ſound thy realm invades,” 
When fervent thought” can Pierce p 2 
. ( 
And riſe exulting, « o'er ſurrounding ſhades; x. 
Say, will Day's glories with thyclouds compare, 
Whete boiſterous Tumult NI his . n . 
car? WE S250 5 
'Or, can Ap s blazing b. beams Aiffüſe 
O'er the fad heart, ſurcharg'd with ich, 
So kind a balm—-ſo ſweet relief, 5 
As thy ſoft winds and od' rous 3 11 
Ah! well thy power Fr while wander. \| 
"1 ing here, © 1 2 4. 
Far, very far from all my "A: holds TOI N \ 
W n while remembrance en r rg 
near, ei N 
Down my er cheek t tear „less tear; A 


F 


And the big figh, in vain ſuppreſt, 

| Urges a paſſage from a ſwelling <P 

Vet dv I know thy ſoothing power een here, 

Though far-ah me IT HA ht ef 
OP! 2511313} dm 5:13 


, | 
0 roy 2 me weep: a prey to love 
Sad victim to ill-fated paſhon's ſway; 
Athouſand/ghs will ne' er their ſource remove, 
Nor tears its fond remembrance waſh away. 


Ah me Ihen ſinks the heart by grief depreft, | 
And Hope denies her balmy ſoothings ſweet, 

And buſy Memory rings the bleeding breaſt; 
Then, ſurely, then'is wretchedneſs complete. 


-Come Hope, in Ethelinde* s.enchanting; form, 
Come bid my uſeleſs tears forbear to flow; 
Check the wild paſhonsan my breaſt that ſtorm, , 
Rude as the guſts o'er Erie's ſurfs that blow. 


ee Pr ome pagan 


— 


TILL T3 


— 


Has brake the vows I vines to env; 5 
For Alma's TRUTH: my eaſy; heart has won. 
[Whoſe formi is beauty and whoſe voice is love. 


Does 
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* 


Doeshe notfeel?---why thenthat frequent fh 


When grief or ſickneſs cloud my penfive! face? 


Or why- that pleaſure ſparkling in his eye, - 


When cheerfulneſs and n. een ivr 
hace, 


Why: does his OLE with ſudden fluſhes glow, 
From a ſhort abſence when we meet again ? 
Or why dejection hang upon his brow, 5 


When other fav'rites my attention claim: "4 


Oh! if he loves—rithyailibn ſuch as mine--- 


Life's varying ſcenes how eaſy ſhall I find? 


How light will be the woes of CAROLIN XY. 


How rick. the ee char d with fach a 


mind 4 145 „ 
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But if 1 mut a common e 1 + 


* ; 


Oh! if my ALMA chuſe ſome happier fair, 


Then will I fly to ſome forgotten ſhore,”: 


- And waſte my ſorrows on the deſert air. 


oy 
* 1 * 


et che forelt' beg glogms N | 


found 


More cheering than the v6ied of Elena | 


4 What can eternal abſence heal ; my wound, 


— 
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Or blot his loy'd idea from my mind} fat ln | 
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ons N ſurely, no- firm as the earth's broad baſe 
Are my affections round his virtue twin'd; 
(Fer Time, beneath whoſe touch all elſe decays, 
..\-Serves but the ligaments-more cloſe to bind. 
Then will I ſtay, a votary to his-charms, 
And, kneeling victor at Submi 2 8 ſhrine, 


Claſp the left woman in my conquering arms, 
And all the heart that once Was mine to her 
=» reſign. | 


To the ſame. SHY REED 
FR BEL 2792+ 
An: ceaſe the <6 arge like e my Ethe- 
unde; 5 
Wipe off the tear that n in chine ns 
Nor let the boſom of my beſt lov'd friend 
Heave with the deep but unavailing _— 
On the broad pinions of unwearied Time 
Our months and days are ſwiftly borne away, 
And each ſucceeding hour, in conſtant chime, 
Conſigns ſome dear enjoyment to decay. 


ee ſeals the roſe from the dejected cheek, 
And plants his enſigns on th unwilling brow; 
Cheerfulneſs fighs---and Mit forgets to ſpeak, 
| Loft in eternal Re what woe! 
971 e But 
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But Grief, (ah me, how well the truth Zknow !} 
_ Grief, with officious hand, propels us on, 
Urges our ſpeed, leſt Time ſhould move too ſlow, 
And ere we reach Life s noon; our ſun goes 
down. 


ak then to weep, my beauteous Erhelinde, 
_ Ceafe thine m path with thorns to 
ſtrewwu; 


Oh Seck thoſe criefs Iknow not to befriend, 
Nor give alooſe to ſuch immoderate woe 


What! ſhall ny cares on ALMA reſt alone? 

Shall all z&y wiſhes to MyRTILLO fly? 

And ſhall the heart that meets no kind return, 
Burſt-=-coward like - and bleed its channel 


No, Ethelinde,. with generous pride I burn; 
ALMA, the noble ALMA, I reſign; 

And tho' my heart awhile its loſs may mourn, 

It zever to relenting ſhall incline. 


The gracious Power whoſe word hath given: 

us ie, 

And mixt our cup with leg fers and with pain, 

Will ſtrength afford to paſs the mental ſtrife, 
Or ſtrength at leaſt the conflict to ſuſtain. 

Ff 2 Oh! 
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Oh ! would but man enjoy the bleſſings given, 
How many tears had never learn'd to flow ! 
1 few deep ſighs had enn cheir courſe te 
"I heaven! * 
55 few the hearts carcharg'd ich * 
leſs woe 1 


— 


Fo or 7s young Decks ſheds hop ſoft perfumes; 5 
For vs blith Morn expands her golden eyes; 

For us the Sun heav'n's azure arch:illumes ;'- / 

And ſoręſis bloom for us, and oceans riſe. 


But oh! the ingrate man, with ſelfiſn mind, 
He ſpurns: the bliſs: which heav'n gin, oe 
| 'his'own; 

. His airy wiſh outſtrips the haſty . 

And graſps at raptures never 10 be "lrg 


— 


In efforts vain he toils away his days, 
Purſuing Fancy in her mad career; | 

Though fill deceiv'd, he ſtill her call obeys, 
And ſinks at laſt the victim of Deſpair: 


Such is vain man's and ſuch hath been our lotʒ 
Such the dim miſt that darkꝰd our. earlieſt years; 
Fixt on our happieſt hours a laſting blot, 
And bath'd each following day 1 in hearts 
Wrung-tears.. 


Where. 
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Where are the goldenjoys we once have known? 
Where the calm conrforts which for us have | 
 bloom'd? © | | 
Smooth, gliding ſcenes of peace ! * all are 
gone, 
WW by oblivious 3 entomb' d. 


Oh! fad regret, che feeling heart beats full, 
Vain prove th attempts wild nature to fabdue: 2 

My lyre is ſtruck with wandering hand and dull, 
While lawleſs tears the pauſing ſtrings bedew. 


— | 7 by n E — * : ” : - — 
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| On ſeeing a Print, exhibiting the Ruins of the 
5 ee 


4 3 


1792. 


Ar each return of the * day 
Which laid this mighty fabric in the duſt,. 
Let joy inſpire each patriotic breaſt 

To bleſs and venerate its auguſt ray; 
Let Gallia's ſons attune the harp of joy, 
Aud teach the trump its boldeſt notes t' em- 
r 
Let clarions frill the deed W Sk 
And blow their. ſonfrous notes. afar; 


Sas” ES Let: 
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. Let muſic riſe from ev! ry plain, 
Each vine-clad mount or daiſied della 


And let Solus float the ſtrain 
Aeroſs old Ocean's ample ſwell. 


Ah! ſee the Baffille's iron walls thrown down, 
That bulwark ſtrong of Tyranny; © 
See her proud turrets ſmoke along the n 
Ciruſh'd by the giant arm of Liberty! 
Her gloomy tow'rs---her. vaults impure, 
Which once could boaſt eternal night; 
Her dungeons deep---her dens obſcure, 
Are urg'd unwilling to the light. 


Oſt in theſe dreary cells, the captive's moan. + 
Broke the dead ſilence of the midnight watch; 
When Memory, pointing to the days long gone, 
Jo waſting ſorrows woke the feeling wretch. 


Here rycrlaſting Darkneſs ſpread. - 
Her veil o'er ſcenes of miſery, 
'W here S:c&ne/s heav'd an anguiſh'd head, 
And roll'd a hopeleſs „ 
Here drown'd in tears, pale Agony 
Spread her claſp'd hands toward the ky, 
While all convuls'd, extreme Deſpair 
Swallow'd the earth in ſpeechleſs rage, 
Or phrenzied gnaw'd his ron cage, * 


| Tore off his fleſh, and rent his hair. 
—— Suck 


POEM * 


Such were thy- glories, O Baſtille! & 
Such the rich bleſſings of deſpotic geo Fa 
| Whoſe horrid demon quaff d his fill, 
Daily of bitter tears and human * 1 
But now tis ober thy long long reign is o'er, . 
Thy chunders: fright: the nee e * 
| more; 3 614 
Thy ſhifts are e 3 no more engage | 
To add new triumphs to thy-train, 
To bind new victims to thy chain; 
For thy moſt valiant ſons are flann 
By the! fierce ſtrokes of kindled patriot rage. 
RolPd.in the duſt, behold thine honours lie,” 
The ſport---the ſcorn of only exglorin 8 Wee 
Hail gallant Gauls! 8 c bail! 5 
Who ſpurn the ills that Virtue's ſons aſſail, 
Whoſe hearts benevolent, witk As 2h 
The hard-got bleſſing to diffuſe around? | 
Oh! be your ſtruggles bleſt, and may you. ſes | 
Your: labours rivall'd by poſterity; "LE 
Till the ſmall flame (which firſt was ſeen to . 
*Midft threat' ning blaſts, beneath Columbian 
ſkies, | 
Which, as it taught its ſplendours to 8 
| Aroſe indignant from Oppreſſion's hand, 
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And blaz'd effulgent o'er the mighty plain) 
Luring your heroes o'er the ſtormy main, 
Till chis ſmall flame, fed by their * 

hand, | 
Not only canopies your native land, 
But far extending its prolific: rays, 1 
Envelopes neighbouring empires janhe tvs, _ 
And thou, FAYETTE) ""_ A landsde- 
Pere, 
As now 22 Rom thy native e 
Tho' zeal mi taken, may a ſhadow throw. ] 
Athwart the laurels which adorn chy brow; 
Vet ſhall they blooin-—for" in * _ | 
. breaſt. . 

No ſoul like. Coriolinus i is N 

To Gallia ſtill thy warmeſt wiſhes t ü 

And tho' an injured exile, ſtill a friend! 

When grateful nations tell thine acts to _ . 
America ſhall urge her oldeſt claim, 

Loint to the worthies whom her ſons revere, 
And place FAYETTE with thoſe ſhe holds moſt. 

dear. 


— 


To b the aun off Ars. 1 Hznzizrra Auna | 


MARIA Dunne e 


Je * — [ 
n  % * - + | * * = 
» oo V8 was &; #30 . 


N | Oftober, Ns: 


Ow: 1: lovely 22 Fart thou gone * 
Doſt thou repoſe in Death's dull ſhade? 

Are all thy boaſted glories 1 flown? 75 
| Doſt thon too reſt among the dead? 


od 189 


n 


Oh, Calnall eie that ever bloom'd 
To deck life's variegated ſcene, 


How ſhort. liv*d have thy beauties been ? 
No ſooner open'd than entombꝰ d! 


With riſing. j Joys Hope ſtrew'd thy way, f 
And H Hgea's roſes deck'd thy brow; 
Lovely, and young, and good, and g gay, 
Thou wert---but a ah! what art thou now 2. 


Cold ſenſeleſs clod--- 4 


To death's chill graſp an early | N 
Frail as the tenants of the ſod... 7 
Which ſhroudsthee from che face of day. 


Let frantic Mirth be penſive berez, 1. 7 


” ! 5 - 


tl » 


* 


"TY 


14. 


Nere let Youth weep. its tranſient bloom ; 

Here let vain Beauty drop a tear, 1A 
For Harriet moulders in the tomb: 
524033 W 8 
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Come, weeping Muſe, come form a wreath 

To deck the turf where beauty lies 

Where the ſoft winds of Evening breathe, 
Where Morning's Tweeteſt dews ariſe. 


But wherefore mourns my Weft thine early 
doom, 
Or ſtraysin W 1 thy grave! A 
Can the dull ear of Death my ſighs receive? 
Or dwells the ætliereal being in the tomb? 


No, burſting from Death's diy confines, © 
And wand'ting on the gales of even, 
It wings its flight to happier climes, | 
And gains at laſt---its long wiſh'd heaven. 


Tell me, fair eſſence, when. releas'd from clay,. 
Thy pinions open'd in a land unknown, 
Did no kind angel haſte on purple plume, - 

70 hail thee fafe---and guide thee on thy way? 


Did not the echoing Lyra's melting ſtrain 
Obliterate the memory of each tear, 
To rapture ſoothe each yet remaining fear; 
And urge thy wond'ring ſpirit from its chain? 


It did---it did---the ſolemn ſtrains 
' Seem to vibrate on my enchanted ear; 
And wilder'd with the floating tones I hear, 
Life, > ruby current rares in my veins. 
b Welcome 


Ll 


& 


Flowꝰrets of perpetual Nee, ANS 


LY 


57 „There no Sen, with dazzling beam, 5 


Welcome from the hands of Pain, 
© Welcome from Sin's baneful pow'r, 
Welcome from  Death's drear domain, AED 
Thou ſhalt feel their ire no more. 


All that thou haſt heard below, 5 


* 7 


All that Angel pow! 'rs can know, 
Peace eternal, joy divine, 


+ Everlaſting love are thine. 


Leet the garland weaſfame; /' me 1 
© Amaranth with myrtle join d, 


Thy triumphant temples bind. 


Lol the walls of Paradiſe! 


Lol the pearly gates unfold! y X Bg 
. 4 Dart ſplendours down the ies; $ 
Lucid gems and 3 woot: 


Fu, 
* 


. * BY 1 


« Gilds the glowing cheek of morn; 


| There 20; Moons Wich mail ſerene, ba 


„Waits mild Evening's calm return: 


There dwells UcREATEKB Lt „ 


lt 


« Blazing with unfading ray.; _ 
Ne er N know returning night NT 


El . 2 Sai Go 


lt * Hark? 


ve” >. | 
- * 
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Hark -I hear the warbling en 
Hail thee to thy native home; 
Hark! their Jyras bid thee come— 
5 Haſte,, fair Angel;---haſte along! s 


Lo the Memory of Mrs. Sham. 2 "a r inn 
Daughter. 25 


Tur blaſts of Daumen are Fe ou the 
| hills, 
They have ſcatter Acheir bigh-tiingh "708 
oder the plain; 4 
The breath of rough Boreas the Gee ins con- 


geals, Mikis ie 0 
And Flora wire Rok blight's honours in 
| Vein. OH 5081131 „l 
Ys \ as 201199 Riot? 


We Talis is Saded.- it ae 6 are {ah . 
| | bly Violet ſhrinks from the lbud-howlir ing 
| "gale; 283 ti el FE 201 2 

And the loft de y Roſe argops its hnguiſhihg 


Beep is f 2 £1244: I EDLE eis i 


81; Saile! Mor Attias 77 
Thy wide Heſotenicns oh 9 [Death ! 
Spread glooms WA acroſs the ſad 
mind; ö 
And 
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And we trace a loſt S462 in each bare . 
heath; : i 1 


And we hear their laſt en 1 bee voice of 
the wind. 


s 2}; * 4 
* 10 1 if 


Yetthe gambols of ito tall thy ri n un- 
bend, ran 


_ And cheriſh the ſcenes Maia 8 abſence chat 
mo urn; 1 


But the Winter of Herz hath no Hlace——no 
-Frign(<2950375 „ 1 g 


Nor buds the green Spring fot the duſt. bear. 


ing * . 


2 


— 


On the cheek fs our Lava! how bow bloom d 
the Roſe, © 5 ö EY bo erg? 18 

- Ruin Innocence ſhot from ür Ain thy; 
But the bluſh is WE, be. more that 
5 414 - Cheek glows--- . WILLS SE! 4K 


And thoſe ee drink r no more the -efulgene 


Wi 10 Slg, gene Parent, 3 * names dear in 
vain W I 
Ass fragile and fair as the gay wee ae dawn; 
Ye are vaniſh'd, alas! like the n on the 
plain, 
And all, but. your, mournful remembrance is 
„ 
#1) 'G g | My 


4 
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My ſpirit the days that are paſt oft reviews, K 
3 Penſinaly treads where her Joys“ WEre 
dice ſtrewn; > 2 
While a fond retroſpection her rio renews, 


And ſhe weeps o'er the hours that for ever 
are An. 


. Like 4 1 beautiful "ts: ret, het 8 
form | = 
"Still delights, tho? 6 . Rout by the tem- 
3 peſt's rude breath; 

Thus Laura, tho' preſt by Afifion' «cold 1 
| Yet U ſmil'd on the boſom of Death. 


T ho- hb} arrows of Anguiſh aſſaulted her 8 
en the night like the day p no . 
if ing repoſe;:'; | 

And tho faſtſinking Life rent each Þ lnguihig 

211021 Young 5 -2 1 
Not a ſingle, nen not a murmur aroſe. 


Ceaſe for me; weeping friends, the Sv PREME' 
| to invoke; _ 
I leave the rough pillow of Agony's bed, 
To reft in the Regions * Glory — She 
ſpo ke, 
Aa thy unfetter'd A exultingly fled? 
3 And 


f „ 
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And thou, too, EL1za, the graſp of Diſeaſe 

Hath cruſh'd thy young | bloſſom and waſted 

thy ſweets; __ 

And the Cherub that long'd. for the manſion of 
Faces :; 

F rom the darkfome abode of Alicia re- 
treats. 6 


Yes, the wings of that moment which bade * 
her flight = 
To the boſom of Luna, beheld her con- 
veyd 5 anne 
Where the uncloying ſcenes of perpetual de- 
e ; 


EST: 


Can never admit of a ; pauſe Kane NES” 


There, ſurely the day of diſtreſs hath an end; 0 
There, parting and weeping for ever are o' er; 
There, the Wanter of Death finds a folace, » 


» Ac. 


friend . 497 
And there buds te Jones a Spring, to be nies 
no more. 


Kt 
* * 
* 4 


9 * 
8 in - * 5 4 8 1+ —_ I . * 7 Fe 

5 . * x; — 7 

> * . * 4 * 1 1 v wa #- % . 


3 | n a | E Nis | 

Han AIL to the 8 * __ rous pride, 

Can burſt the iron bars of grief, | 
Can Love's fantaſtic ills deride, 


And from itfelf procure relief. | 
Gg 2 If 


e } 1 
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If tears Oppreſſion's hand would gild, 
Or ſighs a feeble reſpite „ 
Or if the woes remember'd oft, es 

By repetition grew more ſoft: | 


Then might we court the weeping muſe, on 


* 


O'er our ſad boſoms to diffuſe 
Her ſoothing pow'r---in melting lay 

To teach us /ing our griefs away. 
But ah! how well (too well) I know -¾ö/ 
Who weeps, he but indulges woe; 
And every briny tear that flows 
Binds to the heart its wick more cloſe. 


Riſe 1 hy my 7 * n clone riſe, 
' Expand thy wiſhes far and wide, 

Go. contemplate the Fare ſkies, 

ei 5 erm my SEX'S PRIDE. | 


4 


Ah! vain atidinpts. on pinions et 
She ſoars beyond the panting wind; 
And all enamour'd of her ſong, 


She leaves thee, wondering ies behind. 


Shame to the heart, whoſe tranquil beat 
Ne'er felt contending paſſions keen ; 4 | 

Ne'er knew the vid ries of defeat, wk 
When Reaſon joy'd. oy er Pally. Hain. | 


: # 
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Yes---while among the ſtars ſhe ſhines, © © 

And «© viſits worlds conceal d from fight,” 

e 1 

| A humbler theme I chuſe for mine, ri. 
The Duſky Dawn and Miſty Night. L 


I'll drink the ſparkling'dews of morn,” 
And watch Apollo's earheſt ray ;.. 
Or greet the ſhepherd's mellow horn, 
That lulls the cloſing hours of day: 
LW 


0 bending o' er old Ocean's ſtream, 44 1 
MNount the tall Picy's loftieſt bro w. 
And, guided by Cylene $ beam, Assen mo 

_ Pauſe o'er Un Ie en below: 4 


Or, hanging o 0 er ſome cayern dark, int 

Where troubled waters: heave and ſwells 
Lift to Charibda's angry bark, "Wap 

- howling Scylla's fearful yell: 1 


— 


Or, mingling 1 th” enthuſiaſt e 
Who to Melpomene” 'P harp aire, be 

Mimic CALISTA?: 8. melting ſongs. 0 beH 
Or penſive Err 8 Weeping Gre, f 


Then mourning thro” ſome foreſtꝰs $ gloo oom, 
From ſlumbering couch wake Echo gale; * 
And pluck the bloſſoms of the dale, 

To deck ſome lonely tomb. 

155 Gg 3 Such. 


342 | pok s, 


Such be my ſongs, while Emhelindt;. , 
Smiling. my artleſs labours views 
Rervard the beſt that can attend 12 Fein! 

The flights of . 


e 


AVengon en Banga o' Tonkin: 


u 1 
- 2 i. FERC 
G n Gai > Suite i 1793. 


Orrs FSPRING of woe whatwoanthoſo fg 
That from thy. burſting boſom heave? 


What mean thoſe guſhings from:thine x: A 


What haſt thou ſeen to make thee grieve? 
Alas! alas! I've ſeen the Roſe 

To the warm Sum its leaves expoſe?” 3 
Elate, it drank his golden ray, g 725 _ 8 
And ſpread its beauties to the days. EE 


Again P hok'd--that mary: beam 
Which op'd its de wy blooms at Meru, 5 
Smote it at Noon, and on the ſtem 4 
Had only left the rancling thorn” 
A ſtately Tree grew on tlie plain 4 


} 


Wide tothe winds. its boughs were ſpr end r 


Deep in the earth its roots were lain, 
And fim its mighty; duale was made. 


2 
4 


: 4 1 — 
101 >tryol 42895 L 
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Again T loot d--the Raten Bias: 
Had bid its-emerald-glovies: waſtes.” 
With greedy tooth, th' inſatiate — 


Had rudely pierc'd its noble form 
The Axe had lopt its limbs _— 


And all foretold a fwiſtdecay t | = * 


Pve ſeen the lovely pos Fe 5 
Deſportitig on the beams of morn, f 25 
They danc*d the bubbling ſtream along, 
On the light plumes of Zephyrs _ 
Their azure wings were ſtar d with gold, 
R Their badkes üng With tyrian hue 
Soft down d their numbers were untold, 
And quick as lightning 8 glance 1 they flew. 


182 77 


Again s hook? 4---the Evening's, $ cool. _ 


Had chill'd their Junbs \and-heck'd tir 
flight, , 


The Brezzs had bruch is nn pool, 
They died before the miſts of night; 

The Swallaw choſe them for her food; 
They fill'd the Pite's voracious. DIE 

And of ſo great a multitude, 


= A + 
4 
+ &# 4 N 1 


So gay, for fair not one LEH W. T 
Proud of his ſtrength, I've ſeen vain Man, 
His cheek with youthful beauty glow'd, 
He walk d hEdahetds he:leapt, he W 
. And * his 1 'rous pulſes flow'd 
Eloquenee 
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Eloquence dwelt upon his tongue; 
Science his ſwelling heart embrac a; "oF 


Tue Hugin Bebe learnt his ſong, : 
And W charm his 1 5, ad > 


Again I hel d---or the bare — 
Stiff and immoveable he lay; 1 
Horror and fear prevail'd around, N 
And check d the cheerful ſports of day: 
His hands---his feet no motion prov d, 
No ſong employ'd his tuneful breath; 
From light, and love, and ſenſe remoy'd,. 
zoster he fell to rau Nr dere 4 


| Oh let me weep! this rav nous Death. 
| Lawleſs o'er earth extends his ſway ;. "ot 
" Creation feels His blighting breath, 


Shr1 nks from. his touch and fades away... 


Since Shrub; and Beat, and Man in vain. 
Againſt the mighty- Spoiler ſtrive, 211. 
The Sun; aud Moon and Kae train 
Shall not his ruthleſs pow'r ſurvive: 
They too his baleful graſp ſhall feel; 
_ _ * Earth from her bound? ries ſhall retire, 
And Sea and Mountain, Rock, and Hill, 
And Space and 7ime ſhall all expire! 


4 - . 1 & * fe < 
, E — — 1 41 „ 89 ; * oF _— As 
- — — 
1 
8 


The —— Lines PET Ie - oned by Mr. ito- 
BERTSON*s refufmng to paint for one Lady, and 
nn TY _ another "RO s - 

Ren | "2794+ 
"HEN Fase A a poor AppEL- 

©... LES complain d., 

That his fight was bedim'd, * nis optic 

| much pain d; : r 

80 Bis altes and pencil the artiſt reſign — 4 | 

hey the. blaze of her beauty ſhould make W 

5 quite blind. 0 


3 


But when fair ANNA enter'd the proſpect was 
1 chang d, 

The paints and the e in — wee 
+ -_, Fang'd;. | | 

The artiſt reſum” d his ——_— again, N 

Forgetful of labour, : and blindneſs and pain | 

And the ſtrokes Were bo els that. all * 


aſſur d | 
What the brunette had a the heir one had 
__ curd... ng HEE 
Let the * decide which the jr wine WR 
mould wear, 011 
The charms: which A or Re * 
ot which repair. | 


Td 


* NE. 


| | * 1 
WIS 5 Ware! how aft oy every ſcene: 
Is form'd to yield the throbbing heart delight; 
Whether thou art bedeck'd in changeful green, 
Or ſhrinkꝰ ſt beneath a ſnroud of rr 
| Whether wlien Morning mounts her crimſon car, 
Wakes the young gales, and gilds the eaſtern 
| main! 48 
Or when grey Evening lights her fav'rite r. 
And ſhapes fantaſtic glide along the plain;, 
For in thy Gaiety the Eover finds 
Some faint reſemblance of his- darling fair, 
And truſts the rivulet or courteous winds = 
May to her ear his-tale impaſfion'd bear; 
And when hoar Winter ſtorms along the Kies, 
And frights old Ocean with the fearful roar, 
The Wanderer forlorn, treads the bleak ſhore; 
Mingling with v waves and winds his tears and 
Mk 
Yet tis a ſolace to his miſery; 


The howling-whirlwind and the ſurging ſta. 
How oft, Oh Summer] have thy jocund hours 
Flow. diſregarded o'er my head) 

: Alas! 
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Alas! I eourted not their e ang 5 id [ 
Since all T lov'd from me was fled... . 
Ah! then I hied me to the pebbly Wire, © TIRE 
And oer -the waves would caſt a teatful eye, 
With the vain hope my CyBiLLE to eſpy, 
And preſs him to my aching heart once more: 
The war of ruſſing forms and Ocean's howl, 
* Were the lov'd ſoothers of my anguiſh'd ſoul. 
Cheer'd with is love again, oy, e f 
Oo Spring! | * 
Riſe With r 7 on my view; | 
I love the breath of Morn, mild Evening 'sdew, 


And all thevarying ſcenes 1 4c can bring; 
Vet, 'Teft of all thou haſt, 11 Mahd not 


. repine; . 
5 While Love and cual 1 could a cls as 


>, * — * iq 
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: RIDE of the a wikis W ww 


While now thou cheęr ' ſt her ſolemn gloom; 
Through theſe damp thades a weeping oof 
And guide my penlive Nepc 4 . . 
Ie | There 


gi 
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There will I vent the anguiſh of my ſoul; . + 
% 118 my becks wn; * zAit's umwholeſome 
WS 1.77... 
While fierce around my head the brill Wes 
howl, 
And ſpectres pale, the ſhades of Night purſue: 
But ſee, a ſpirit fleets before mine eye; 
Ah! well. I know that anguiſh loaded fi 5r 
It is my. Arria's form; Ves, « dear tort 
| Thy Georglanna weeps upon, t thine urn. 385 
Thou feeble ghoſt, whoſe tears yet ſeem to fall 
Down a dejected cheek, all cold and pale; 
As fad thou glid'ſt along the moon-gilt wall, 
And liſtꝰneſt to the Night-bird's chilling wail. 7 


349: 
* 


＋＋ Dear weeping lilly, did not once Health's 72% 


Bloſſom upon thy cheek with lovelieſt grace? 
Did not once Peace within thy breaſt repoſe, 
And tranquil Cheerfulneſs beam through thy 


face? — 
Oh, Love ! what haſt thou done? * lawleſs 
pow'r 3 


Subdu'd a heart too gen' rous to deceive; 
But, ah] unpitied, it but beat to grieyxe; 
Scorn, cruel Scorn ! embittering every hour. 
Shut from the world, ſhe bore her griefs alone, 
And of life careleſs, wept her hours away; 
While Death, exulting o'er his precious prey, 
' Cropt the ſweet bloſſom ere it yetwas blown. 


a © Oh, 


4 * 


* 
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Oh, thou hard heart. where PIT „eber dwelt fk 
May dire Af;#iat mark thee'for her own ; 


May'ſt thowendure pangs worſe than Arridfele, V 
And no one pity thee; nor heed thy moan; g 


May pale Remorſe on all thy ſteps attend, 
Shewing a form thy folly would not ſave; * 

May thy ſad life be ſpent ee pero 
And not onetear bei ſhed! ok OO pc: 


ax EAR + 


* 4 
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| N „ca BIRD. wb 
55 vi 1793 + 
Bravriror bi bird, of faffon plume,” 
Whoſe warblin g whiſpers tell the pe 
of night, | 
With ſoften'd cadence aſhering i inthe gloom, 
The ſolemn gloom: devote to calm delight. 


Tell me, confin'd within thy wiry cell, 
The little notes thou chanteſt ſo de 


Say, are they plaints thy breaſt chat ſwell, 1 
And is Captivity thy theme? LY 


Or, ſever'd from thy lovely mate, TEE 
Her loſs doſt thou- bewail? My | 
And all thy little wrongs relate | 
In melancholy tale? ob fs. 
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Ah, no! fo ſoft, ſo ſweet a ſtrain - 
Vibrates not like the moan of pain; 


Such tones as from thy boſom flow 
Ne” er left the burſting heart of woe. 


Yet, peaceful, inoffenſive gugſt, 

Could freedom make thee ſtill more dien. 
I would unbar thy priſon gate, 

And let thee go, to ſeek thy fate. 


But ah, I know, unſkill'd in flight, _ 

Through che dark deſert ſhould'ſt thou ſtray, 
Thy wings would tire, and ere the miſts of night 
Some cruel bird would on thee prey. 


< * 


Or elſe thy little frame expos ( 
To the raw blaſts, and midnight air; 1 885 

Hungry, and faint, and uncl d. 1 
Thou would'ſt, my ſongſter, periſh there. 


Stay then ſweet Pan, and when the morning's 
light 

Steals through the op? ningsofthy grated * 

Do thou thy pleaſing hymning pow'rs reſume, 
Praiſing the Author of each new delight: 
And J, on bended knee moſt ſure, 

Humbly my lays with thee will join; 
Nor will my mattins be leſs pure | 

For mounting up to Faden with thine. 
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Coux 8 W s ſacred ſhrine, 
Flow'ry garlands let us twine, 


And while we our tribute bring, 


Grateful pæans let us ſing; 
Sons of Freedom join the lay, 
"Tis CoLUMBIA's natal day. 


Banith all the plagues of life, 
Fretful Care and reſtleſs Ser: „ 
Let the memory of your woes 
Sink this day in ſweet. repoſe ;. 
Ev'n let Grief itſelf be gay 
On CoLUMBIa's natal day... 
Late a deſpot's cruel hand 


Sent Oppreſſion through your land; - 
Piteous plaints and tearful moan _ 


Found not acceſs to his throne; 


Or if heard, the poor forlorn 


Met but with reproach and ſeorn. 


Painz, with eager virtue, then 
Snatch'd from TRUEH her diamond ow. 


H h 2 . Bade 


®* Addreſſed to the members of the Cincinnati of the 
ſtate of „ on the FouRTH of JuLY. 
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Bade the ſlaves of tyranny mop 
Spurn their bonds, and dare be free: I 
Glad they burſt their chains away; _ 
Tas CoLUMBIA's natal day. 


| Vengeance who had flept too long, 
Wak'd to vindicate our wrong, 

Led her vet'rans to the field, 

Sworn to periſh ere to yield; 
Weeping Memory. yet can tell 

How they tought, and how they fell. 


Lur'd by virtuous WASHINGTON, 
{Liberty's much favour'd ſon,) 
Vi ry gave your fword a ſheath, 
Binding on your brows a wreath, 
Which can never feel decay 
While you hail this mene , 


Ever be its name rever d; 

Let the ſhouts of joy be heard, 
From where Hampſhire's bleak winds blow 
Down to Georgia's fervid glow ; 
Let them all in this agree, 

« Hail the * which made us free!“ 


Bend your eyes PLEA thas . 


Where Bellona's thunders roar, 
"There 


Re + 
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There your Gallic brethren ſee 17 
Struggling, bleeding to be free! WIN 
Oh! unite your pray'rs that they e 
May ſoon announce their natal day. 


O thou Pow'k | to whom we owe 

All the bleſſings that we know. 
Strengthen thou our riſing youth, 75 

Teach them Miſdom, J irtue, Truth; 
That when ve are ſunk in cla, 
Hey may N emen DALI 


JULY 3 THE FOUR R7EEN TH... 
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Ha ARK ! hark How the Tees of war 

Thro' Gallia's wide regions reſound; 
Bellona has mounted her car, 

And ſcatters her terrors around: 
Captivity burſts off her chains, - 
Her ſhoutings are heard on the heath;. 

Her vet'rans are crouding the plains, 
Reſolv'd. upon Freedom or Death. 
But ſee.!' from her battlements high, 
Plum'd Yi#ry undaunted-alight; 
Her ſtandard ſhe waves in the ſky, + 5 
And urges her ſons to the fight. 
Hh 3 Their 


erer 


Their ſwords all indignant they claſh, . - 
They ruſh round the Baſtilte's ſtrong Valle. 
Ah! heard you that horrible craſh? 
The tow'r of proud Tranny * 


The minions of deſpotiſm fly, 3 nt 
Purſu'd by deſtruction and wrath, q 
Fear wings their fad flight, and their cry ws 
| Difturbs'the deep flumber of Death. * © 27 
Haſte, haſte, man 's diſgrace — ' > 
Vile wretehes, of nature the blot, 
And wherever your hamlets you rear, 
May frame and d:ftre/s be your lot, 


But Gallia, all hail! may thy chiefs 
A temple to Liberty raile ; . 5 g 1 
And there may their feuds and their griefs | 5 
Je loſt in its altar's bright blaze. | 
And when they remember 5 day, 
Bedeck'd with the laurc! and vine, | 
May anguiſh and care flee away, 1 
And their voices in anthems combine. 3 


And then may the warblings of ſongs 
Be heard from Columbia's green vales, 
While Echo the wild notes prolongs, 
And whiſpers them ſoft to the gales. 
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Aud oh! let the zephyrs fo fleet 10 


Bear the ſweet bling we're m mein, 
And there, let them 2 repcat 


20 . Mean. uad. 
hes „ r 21 eotief 
F 53. 
Exc QUIRING Paniey acer 
To ſeek thee on Has PE DO“ 8 ſhore, 7 
And Friend/hip "true, her, tribute e 
1 glad the lonely vacant hour. 


And all attentive would ſhe glide 
Along thy footſteps ; muſing flow, | 
Whether thou climb'ſt the mountain's ſide;. 


Or cheerit che clovery dell below. 


Where art thou now? led by che evenin g's 1461 
bole. ths thou along ſore echoing foreſt's $: 
Or on the pau" margin of ſome pool, 


Beneath ſome WY, nal Gumbering 4 
„ A 


1 - 
EE: 5 af Bows 


Where the buon nas e throws: 
His warblings on-the winding 111 1:4 
And the ſoft ſcented frail. wild roſe 


- Sprinkles its edours in the vale: _ ... 


Or doſt thou bend o'er ſome ſtupendous cliff, | 
Whoſe awful ſhadow frowns along the deep; 
And ſee*ſt from far the rough winds ſweep, - 


rn, the * furging 3 the n 
ä kiff = 


Or elle, where courteous MAGN dome- 
Raiſes its hoſpitable Head, 


Perhaps thou wandereſt down the gloam. 
Of the dong alley's verdant ſhade? 


Where“ er thou art, the ſcene I know; 1 
Through all thy fav'Tite paths have trod; 
Have mark'd the gay field's varied glow, 


And, pauſing gaz d upon the flood. 


Where yon gay leeuſts ſliade the green, 
And gently whiſper to the breeze; 
Where chirps the wren. cheir boughs be- 


tween, 
And flow'rs and ſhrubs conſpire to pleaſe: 5 


There Al RRB oft at cloſe of day, 
Attun'd his numbers ſoft and flow,. 
And ſung the ſilent hours away, 

And fed each panting gale with woe: 
And. 7, when high the clear full moon 
Had hung her lamp amid #:g4t's noon, 
Have roam'd along this beauteous glade; 
10 ä And: 
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And all regardleſs of the blatt 
That whiſtled round my naked head, 
My ſaddeſt weeping hours have paſt 
E'en here, till many a dewy ſhow'r 
Had ſilverꝰd o'er my fragrant bow'r- 
And damp'd my loeks; then quite oppreſt, 
Late have I ſought the couch. of reſt. 


Beauteous ee El along thy rocky ſhore: 
Full many a bard his tuneful ſtrains ſhall pour, 
And as the numbers float along the ſtream, 
| 12 ruſtic beauties ſhall compoſe his theine : 
Thy wild romantic iſlands green, 
Thy limpid waves that ſilent glide _ 
To meet old Ocean's emerald tide, © : 
"OY" hy ſhelving banks, thy rude cliffs ſleep, 
Thy nodding foreſts, dark and deep, a 
And fruitful meadows ſpread between. 7 
And though perhaps, the gentle poet 8 name | 
Be ne'er recorded in the ſeroll of Fame; | 
Yet, when he reſts beneath the yalley's l. 
Thy oRNIVs weeping, ſhall bedeck his ſod; 
Thy How Ti _ bloſſom brachen nnn n. 


grave, of 
And foftlier teste his couch hall | excep thy 
EET; nero. th wave. . PO 463 
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N. ILE's PREY waves, and Trzex's wen 
tide 

: Have been recorded by the hand; al Waite 
And various floods, which through Ban 8 3 

nels glide, 

From ſome enraptur'd bard have ain. d a name; 
| E'en Tarames and Wx have been the Poet's theme, 
And to. their charms hath. many an harp been- 

| ſtrung; 7 fr 
Whilſt Oh! hoar Gzn1vs of old Hilſar 8 3 
Thy urenry RIVER never hath been ſung: 
Say, ſhall a Female ſtring her trembling lyre, 
And to thy praiſe devote th' advent'rous ſong? _ 


Pied with the theme, her genius ſhall aſpire, 


And the notes ſweeten as they float along. 
| Where rough Ontario's reſtleſs waters roar: 
And hoarſely rave around the rocky ſhore; + 
Where their abode tremendous. north-winds make, 
And reign 1 the tyrants of the ſurging lake ; 
Tiere, 
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There, as the ſhell-crown'd: genii of its caves 
Toward proud LAwRRNCR urg'd their noiſy» waves 
A form majeſtic from the flood aroſe; - 7 
A coral bandage ſparkled o'er his brows, 
A purple mantle o'er his limbs was revert 
And ſportive breezes in his dark locks play voy 
Tow'rd the eaſt ſhore his anxious eyes he a, 
And from his ruby. lips theſe accents paſt: 
O favour'd land! indulgent Nature yield > 
Her choiceſt ſweets to deck thy boundleſs geld; 1 
Where in thy verdant glooms the fleet deer Play, | 
And the bale teyants of the deſert ſtray, 
+ While the tall evergreens* that edge the dale 
In filent majeſty nod to each gale: . 
Thuy riches ſhall no more remain unknown, 
Thy wide campaign do I pronounce my e 
And while the ſtrong arm'd genii of this lake 
Their tributary ſtreams to. Lawrence take, 
Back from its ſcource ny current will I turn, 
And o'er thy meadows pour my copious urn. 
He ſaid, and waving high his dripping hand: 
Bade his clear waters roll toward the land. 
Glad they obey'd, and ſtruggling to the te = 
Daſh'd on its: broken rocks 1 mn rar: 
The 


® Cyprus, elec: firr FF pine. 


+ All the waters of Lakes George, Champlain and n 
empty in the river St. Lawrence, except one ſmall ſtream, | 
which, is an TOY forms the Ine" * 


— —— 


Their buſy Hands colleck a thouſand! flowers, 0 9 
And featter them along the graffy ſhores. — 
here, bending low, the wWalej lillies bloom, 
And the blue crotus ned their moiſt” perfume; 
There the tall ve /tarler lark-ſpur laves 
Her pale green ſtem in the pellucid waves; 
There nods the fragile columbine, ſo fair, 
And the mild dewy wild. roſe ſcents the air; 
While round the trunk of ſome majeſtic pine 


The rocks in vain oppeſe: their furious courſe; 


From eack repulſe they riſe with tenfold force, 


And gath'ring all their angry powers again, 
Guſh'd o'erthe banks, and fled acroſs cen i 


Soon as the waves bad preſs'd che level mead, 


Full many a pearly footed Niad fair, 


With haſty ſteps, her limpid' fountain led, 
To ſwell the tide, and Hail it welcome' there: 5 


The bluſhing Joncy/uche'S branclies twine: 


There too Pomona's richeſt-gifts are found, 


Her golden melons preſs the fruitful ground; 


Thuye gloffy crimſon plum there fwell their rinds, 
And purple grapes dance to autumnal winds: 


While all beneath the mantrat#s fragrant ſhade” 


The nen delicious fweets are laid. 


N ow by a thouſand bubbling ſtreams ſupplied, _ 
More deep and Kill the peaceful waters glide, 
And ſlowly wandering through the wide campaign, 
Paſs the is billows of the grand CHAaMPLAIN; | 
| There, 
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There, when Britannia wag d urig litevut war, 
A fortref6* rear d her ramparts o er an 
| Till brave MonToomtry brought his hoſts from far, 
The openings of the foreſts green, diſcloſfſe 
Ticonnzioo (long ſince known to ee 
+ Yd eee on th; unwary foes, 
AEN gain'd himſelf n 
Hence e meand' ring near the Nl 
Of the ſmooth lake reno wd for waters pure, 
Which gently. wanders o'er 4 marble: ved, (9995 
| Cool'd: by — 8 ade. 
(ſtuper eight!) 
The howling ie af ithe — divel e 
There, fearful Eclo all the live long riigʒt 
Amman Tell! 
CCC AA 
FORT E DDD. 


WW tet Bat, ne eee 


Td 2 * 


But wberefare rixer grecp thy. waves ſo flows... 
Or why.ſo mournful vs: ap”. 2 
As 3 had'ſt knowſome ſcene of woe, 
horro . 
LE nest 10 Alas! 


T9903] Of 101. 411. 
* St. John's, befieged and _ by e ry American -_ 
un General Montgomery. 


1 Colonel Ethen _ who tool Tigonderogs by dae. 

; 2 4Takeifdmege 2 poi 2d to ano cavvol 120 27 wml Tracts 

9 Almoſt the whole bed of. Oeorge mene 
rock. * 5 1 It 5 1 1 
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Alas! alas! the doleful;cauſe is known: 
Twas here M CREA, guided by Soon: bands, 
Fell, (oh ſad ſuff rer l) by their-murderous hands, 
is flood, vhich ſhould have borne the nuptialthrong, 
Found her warm blood deep tincturing its ſtreams 
Theſe wods, which ſniould have heard her bridal ſong, 
Dxrver in MERCY, BARBAROUS Burgoyne!' ?!? 
Ahl! ſee-an aged e, with filver hairs, 
(Whoſe goodneſs truſted much, ton ach to tine, 
Bathing his mangled daughter with his tears! 
Hear a diſtracted lovers frightful voice! 
See, as he bends to Kiſs the clotted gore 
Senſeleſs he ſinks! but hath clos'd iine eyes, 
And Mem'ry weeps, but will reproacli no more. 
In Edward's fortreſs, here a grand retreat 
The Britons plannd, but ere it was compleat 
Ne Albian's vet rans, with undaunted force, 
Stood like a barrier and oppos'd their courſe. 


Here broader ſwells the tide, and the ſtrong dar 

Is heard to daſn the waves: the ſhady ſhore 
Sounds with the peaſant's ſtrokes, and the tall Ae 
The hand of Commerce e the flood; 


Vnnumber d 


. Near Fort-Edward the beautiful Mit M*Crea was ; cruelly 
-murdered by Indians, ho were ſent by General Burgoyne to 


o eſcort her to her lover, one of his eh to ee e to 
| have been matried in a few-days. loc 


+ He died in 179% * 


* 
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Canmmbetd herds of cattle graze the mom 
And in the valley waves the yellot grain; (>: 
The green maize ruſtles on the W bw, r 
And the thick orchard's bloſſoms bluſh 1 0% Fe 
For the luxuriance of the:cultur'd foul - Arte 
Amply rewards the hardy ruſtie's toil. nur 


Now the fair Hudſon's 8 widening waters tend 
Where SazaToGa's ancient foreſts bend, . 
Where Gars, the arlile Gars, Columbia's bat 
Vanquiſh'd the proud Burgoyne's aſtoniſh'd hoſt! 
ViRorious chief! while here thou glad'ſt our eyes, 
For thee, from the full heart a pray'r muſt riſe; 3 
Of the poor orphan all his friends remov'd, 

And the fad widow reft of all-ſhe lov'd: r 
Theſe, while thou lib, ſhall bleſs the hero who” . 
Reſcued Columbia from a cruel foe, . 

A parent to the orphan'd child reſtor'd, 3 
And bleſt the widow with her much lov'd d, EP k 
Reveng'd the cauſe of many a ſoldier flain,. $857] 
And fixt on Britiſh arms a laſting ſtain!  _ 
And. when the hand of Death thine eyes ſhall th. 
And chanting angels guard thy ſoft repoſe, | 
Then will they, grateful, o'er thy cold tomb mourn, 
And, weeping, 770 a garland on thine urn. 


22 * 


Through many a blooming wild, and woodland 


green, 


The Hud ſon's ſleeping waters wining PRE, N 
511 l of .. Now 
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Now *mongf the hills its ſilvery waves are ſeen, 
And now through arching willows ſteal away 
Then burſting on th* enamour'd fight once more, 
_ Gladden ſome happy peaſant's rude retreat; 
And paſſing ant hu TxOxv's commercial ſhore, — * 
With the hoarſe Monaws's roaring ſurges meet. 
Oh, beauteous Monawx ! *wilder'd with thy charms, 

The chillieſt heart ſinks; into rapt'rous glows;. 8, 
While the ſtern Warrior, 15 to loud alarms, 

Starts at the thunderin gs of thy dread Conozs.* 
Now more majeſtic rolls the ample tide, 

Tall; | waving Elms. its clovery borders ſhade, _ 

And many a lately dome, i in ancient pride, 

And hoary grandeur, there exalts its head. 
There trace! the marks of Culiure's ſunburnt hand, | 
. Thehoniedbuck-wheat's+ cluſteringbloſſoms view, 5 
| Dripping rich odours, mark the beard grain ?n bland, 

The loaded chard, and the flax feld blue. _ 
ALRANTA's gothic ſpires now greet the eye; ; 

Time's hand hath wip'd their burnifli'd tints away, 
And the rich fanes which ſparkled to the ſky, | 

*Reft of their f plendours, mourn in cheerleſs grey. 
5 many an ancient ſtructure tottering ſtands; 1 

| Round 


* Next i to the Niagara the grandeſt fall on the continents, ; 
70- feet high. © 
+ This grain, when in e can be ſmelt at ſuch a Ait. 
tance, and ſo rich is the ſcent, that it may. de os that, 
c Many a league, 


4 Cheer'd with the grateful ſmelbold Hupsox ſmiles.” 
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Round the damp chambers mouldy vapourscreepy, 

And feathery-footed' Silence folds her hands, © 5 
Wdile the pale genit of the manſion. ſleep. 

Yet thither 7 rade's full freighted veſſels come; 5 
Thither the ſhepherds mercantile reſort: 4 55 
There Archite#fure late hath rais'd her dome, 

And Apriculture's products fill her port. 
The graſſy hill, the quivering poplar grove, 
1 copſe of hazle, and the tufted bank, 
The long green valley, where the white Rocks re ove, 

| The jutting rock, o 'erhung with-ivy dank; i, 
The tall pines waving on the mountain's. Home ty ; 

| Whoſelofty ſpires catch day's laſt lingering beam; 

The bending willow weeping o'er. the ſtream, 
The brooks ſoft gurglings, and the garden's glow :- 
Theſe meet the wandering trav'Her's ardent” gaze; 
From ſhore to ſhore enraptur'd Fancy ſtrays; _ / 
Each parting ſcene his anxious eyes purſue,' 
Till HupsoNv's city riſes to his view: 
There, on the borders of the river riſe | 
The azure mountains tow ring to the (Kies, 
Whoſe cloudy bluffs, and ſpiral ſteeps ſablime, © 
Brave the rude guſts, and mock the ſtrokes of Time. 
High on the healing frr trees topmoſt bough. 

The ſolitary iron builds her neſ; 

There in ſecurity her offspring reſt; 
Regardleſs of the ſtorms that rave below. 
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Wakeſul remembrance, on thine ember'd phi” | 
Will pauſe/Eg6evs,* and indulge a tear; _ 
Will bid again the ſcenes of woe appear; V 

Will bid the mouldering manſion blaze gin. 

She calls to mind when Britain's lawleſs bands 
Wag'd impious war with conſecrated — 97 

Streach'd againſt Hzav' 'N their fanguinary hands, 

o Hvuvox ! Hupsoy !. . thy frighted "AK 
Thou far'f the burſting flame mount to the ſky 15 

Thou heard'ft the burning buildings fearful roar; 3 
Thou heard'ſt the mournful fhrieks of Agony. 

See, from his couch defenceleſs Sickneſs driv* nl Si 
See bending Age, exhauſted, creep along! 

| Weeping, they turn their hopeleſs eyes to heav'n,. 

'And pitious wailings murmur from their wilt! 

Here a diſtracted i wrings her hands 

While griefs too keen forbid her tears to flow: 

Here all aghaſt a wretched parent ſtands, ' 10 
Viewing his beggared babes in eee mil! 

Why did thy hand, O deſelating Mur“ 

Thy bloody banners o'er our land — 

Why did thy cruel Airelings come from far, 

Murder and fire o'er every plain to Ib 12 

So as they glutted their dark ſouls with ether 

Be their attendants ſhame, remorſe and pain: 1 


While 


* FEſopus was burnt = the Britich f in 2777. Adds this. 

place and Hudſon there are ſeveral towns and villages upon 
the river, viz. Red-Hook, Poughkeepſie, New- Windſor, New- 
burgh, New-Malborough, Fitb- El, cc. 


While each ſuckꝰ d village on ti e 
Shall from its ſmoking; are e * 5 


Low ſunk betwizn the Allegan Jan bilk, 
For many a league the Katt waters Ne" wy 
And the deep murmur of the crouded tide,” © 

With pleaſing awe the won@ring op ger fis. S, a a 

On the green ſummit of yon Tofty'clift” © 111 4 

A peaceful runnel gurgles clear e 

Then down the craggy ep fide daſhing Fifty 117 
Tremendous falls in the white furge below. 

Here ſpreads a clovery lawn its verdure far, . 

Around it mountains vaſt their foreſts rear 

And long ere Day hath left his burniſh'd car 
The dews of Night have ſned wer odours there 

There hangs a louring rock acroſs. the deep; 

Hoarſe roar the waves its broken baſe xtreme 

Through its dark cayerns ngify phi farrns 
While Horror ſtartles at the fearful ſound. .. 

The ſhivering /ails that cut the fluttering breeze, 


Glide through theſe winding rocks with aixy Hneey: 
Beneath the cooling glaqms of waving trees, 8 


And flopinggaſbures {pra d,yrigh n rp | 
-1*43{x1 RY | * Auf 
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Daſh ye broad wav es, and nd proudly a and cen; 
Rouſe aged Neptune from his amber cave, 
And bid the nymphs the pebbly ſtrand who lave, 

Round this gau bulwark W coral ſhell: 


iN For, 
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For, nightly bending o'er theſe ſtrems, Rö 
Baſe TREASON plotted murderous ſehemes; 
Then ſtealing ſoft to ARNOLD's bed, 
Her viſions vague around. him med; 3 
And while dark. vapours dim'd his Bl i 
She badstheſe-forms illuſive riſe: _ 
Firſt AxpRE came; his youthful air TR 
Allur'd the falling chieftain's eye: 
But when the glittering bribes appear, 
He ſaw Britannia's'marſhall'd /hofts;- - ':  - 
Countiefs, advance toward his poſts ;- 
Honour he ſaw, and Wealth, and a 
With every good that wiſn can frame, 
Attend their train; he long'd to ſtretoh- 
Berend En te ate ret: m | 
His heart polluted; vainly ſigh'd* 
To bound and POE in TITLED pride: 
Now fair CoLuUMBIa's armies come 
His hand hath ſeal'd their mournful doom; 37 
And in an unrelenting” hour * 
He yields them up to Albion's power: 
Then Murder bloats with horrid pride” 
A thouſand fall on every ſide! 
And coward Cruelty's baſe bands 
Dip in warm gore their barb'rous hands: 
Then the broad- word diſplays] its force, 
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White t the brave watrior, and the Frantic ak 
Wallow together in the purple flood! 

Then roſe a NAME J and lol from fa 
He hears the hum of chariot wheels; z 
Divinity within him feels Alt hos 


And thunders forth; o ExzzenLiban onWam. | 


His anxious * he Ar M- 3 1s 5 51511 


 'TzxuTH's a eee him pour, 
And ſhew d the wen 'twas all a cream? AER. 
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Fierce burſting Pane batwerk the. 1 Nl 
More high the wealthy river's: boſom fwells; ; 
Their circles broader now the waves expand. 


Howl to the winds, and laſktheanSwering ſtrand; N 


Then rolling flow, they kiſs the flinty mound. 
For valiant: Wayne's victorious acts renownd: 
T was there Bellona rear'd her ſtandard high,; 


And bellowing engines pour d forth ſtorms of fire; 
While ſmoky columns ſlow nme EAA 


- Obſcure the ſun, and hide the glowing ſky : 
Ranks ruſh'd on ranks, and the bright 2 8 
Its path through many a boſom made, ; 
While furious men regardleſs tread - 4 > 
Upon the dying, and the dead! e 
O what a piteous ſcene of woes! 

The blood in bubbling currents flows; K 
The fiends of battle ſuriek aloud. 75 1 . 
; Deftrudtian burls his ſhafts abroad, 8 
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And alt the rocky caverns round 
With ſullen groans of Deark- but al. 
But valor ſwell'd in Fieury's breaſt; 
He ſigh'd to give his vet'rans reſt; 
And liſtleſs of the deadly ain 
With which Britannia's volleys cane, 
He ruſh'd among the awe-ſtruck croud, 
And bore away their banner proud.“ 
For this brave deed; hath raptur'd Fame 
Twin'd many a chaplet round his brow; - 
And long as laſts Corvnpraz's name 
The fragrant bloſſoms fair ſhall blow; 
And when the hand of Death, ſo cold, 
Shall wrap him in the valley's mold, 
A modeſt ſtone ſhall mark the place; 


And there Affection's hand ſhall grave, 
Here FLREVURx lies; the warrior brave! 


And all the ſimple line who trace, 
Shall heave a ſigh or drop a tear, 
And bleſs the ſoldier mouldering there! 


Soon as the ridgy mountains leave the eye, | 
Tall mural rocks+. ſhoot. proud into the air; 


In ſhapes fantaſtic lift their turrets high, 
Fit for the ladowy forms who revel there: 


* At the ſtorming of 1580 Point Lieutenant Fleury "vin 


the Britiſh ſtandard with his own hand. 


+ Theſe rocks riſe for many miles nearly perpendicular, 


ſame of them emacs 


THE" HUDSON. | 5 
The hardy pIves thaton their ſeep: ſides grow. 


| (l Whoſe naled root from chink to chink extend; '/ 


Whoſe boughs aſpiring, tow'rd the denſe clouds tend,) 
Appear like. Jarubs to the firain'd eyes 1 J 


The wandering goat: adventures to the brink, - / 


Then from the awful precipiceſhe ſhrinks, 


And peeps acroſs;the fretted edge 8 15 


oe) 3 


4 7 


As though xelentleſs Ruin hover'd there. 
Vet there, when Night hath bid the world be mate, 1 9 
Tbe ſleepleſs ſailor often clambers hig. 9 
And from ſome ſhadowy:nook his ſonorous ſiute \ 
- Sends mournful accents to the neighbouring ſky: | 1 
And while the food reflects the broad man brigut 
 Conceal'd the budding ·launelis ſweets among, 


There the {ad louer pours. his penſive ſong, 
Filling with mellow ſounds the ear of Night. 
ut now the advancing. ſight admires 


The riſing —— ett bigs 
Of ERORACTa's ſtately towers, Oro 7? Siri ff 
Which catch the Morning's Tplendic beam, E 
Ade eee Eνν Logon 
-Gild with refracted light the long extended mor 
Alas! ho late the rude foe revelꝰd there, 5 DAE 
And every ſtreet gleams with the diſmal glare) 

Murder, and 'Want, and Sickneſs in their train: 


Beneath the burning torch of Var confum'd, 


Her walls in ſmoking ruins lay ſcatter d round; - 
EA . „en 2e T *= 40698} | While 
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While horrid fires her uoLy Domes illum'd, | 


- Whoſe blazing ſpires fell thundering to the ground, 
Silding the gloomy boſom of old Night. 

Then from the deadly priſon's walls ariſe, 

Of Hunger fierce, the agonizing cries,, 
Filing the liſtening foul with wild affright! -- 
But now the . crimſon teils“ of War are oer, 
Her dreadfal-clamourings meet ee 
The graſfy paſtures. e , lately dy d with blood, ++ 1 
Now on their boſoms hold fome dimpling flood; 

And the raz'd buildings, whoſe high poliſh'd ſtones 
Sunk diſregarded mongſt half eee, | 

From their on aſhes; phenix like, ariſe, 

And grandly lift their turrets tow'rd the ſkies: / 

The buſy bands of Commerce eroud her ports; 

Full in her harbours fwells the ſnowy ſaill, 
The ſpringing breeze; the dancing ſtreamer courts, 

And the deep veſſel bows before the gale: 
While from fair, Naſſau's ifle, * or Jenſey s ſhore, 
The lab' ring peaſau turns his heavy or; 
His broad boat laden wit in vit ing fruits, 
Delicipns wald fal 1 with been no, bli: 
And taſteful pulſe; or elſe he —— 

Or ſedgy ee ee n 

And * bim to ———— 

er ain ann M io 60703 Yan db Where | 
nne n 3t ysl 2aitrt gte ni len Hh 
51147 » Commonly called Long-Iſland. 
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[ Where from the early dawn, a hardy throng Ky 
Spread various works the loaded ſhores along; 
Sound the harſh grating ſaw, or hammer loud, 
Or blow the roaring furnace, fable brow 'd, 

Or ply the heavy hulks, propt up in air, 

From ſmoking cauldrons, with ebullient tar, 
Or guide the groaning wheels, and ſtraining ſteed, 
To where the fons of Trade their wealth unlade. 
PDE of Cotumnra! ERORACIA fair! 
What happy region will With ee compare 
For Nature's bounties fam'd? where ſwells the ſhore 
With ſoil ſo Fertile, and with Alx so PURE? 
Two mighty rivers* round thee roll their ſtreams, 

From the green boſom of the vaſty ſea, ' 
Wooing the winds ſo cool, when Sos fierce beams 
Would finge the verdure of the thirſty lea. 
O may the braying zrumper's ſhrill tongu'd roar | 
Be heard among thine echoing wilds no more, 
Nor purple blood thy lilied vallies ſtain, © + 
Nor ſounds of death afright the reſtleſs main, my 
Nor panting feeds neigh to the clariams blaſt, 
Mocking the vengeful ſword, and'glittering ſ "Ws 
Nor wounded warr:/os *midft the hurtle drear, 
Trampled beneath their courſers, ſigh their laſt; - 
But may thy virtuous ſons-unrivall'd ſtand,” 2 25 
The boaſtiof enn and their r native land; 
3145 1 47s ien. \ ws 


»The Huson and the EasT-River or SouxD, which 
meet at the ſouth-weſt end of the city. 
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Led by the hand of Truth; cry alas... 


And may the GzeaT SUPREME; when Howering 


The height for which have thouſands Ggh'din ws 005 
Nor may a wiſh amb:tous ever riſe, ” 
Save this, to be more virtuous and mare wiſes- 
And by no deſpot's iron laws confin'd, > 
Enjoying the vaſt freedom of the mij 
But while they throng the domes of 3 
May they her ſacred precepts ne'er profane; ) 
Nor while they boaſt themſelves, the VISOus e 
One /lave beneath the cruel yoke retain. h 


May thy fair daughters Wiſdom's laws obey, 


Each thought ungentle from their breaſts repel; 
And ſkilFd in pious lore, to all diſplay + 
*Tis not in Seauty they alone excel. 1951 1 


down, 
In rich profufion, all the joys of Penes 
Thine offspring for his favourite people own, | 
And hearts beſtow the donor's hand to bleſs: _ 
Then ſhall thy *habitants indeed be bleſt; I 
Regions far diſtant fhall revere thy name, 


And nations long of every good poſſeſt, 


Stile thee UNEQUALL'D in the Scroll of Fame. 
And thou, O Rivesx! whoſe majeſtic ſtream 

Hath rous'd a feeble hand to fweep the lyre, 

Thy charms ſome loftier poet ſhall inſpire, - 
And Cliv's ſelf ſhall patronize the theme: 


„o 
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To hail thee ſhall admiring realms agree, 
Sing to thy praiſe, and bleſs our happy lot; 
And Danvse's roaring flood ſhall be forgot; 
And NiLe and TigER, when they ſpeak of Tuzz! 
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